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PREFACE. 


^novoH  I  with  to  make^  £ew  lecmingly  necct* 
laiy  remarks  on  tlie  language  in  which  the  greatest 
part  of  the  poetry  of  these  vohimes  is  written,  I  bj 
no  means  propose  to  enter  into  an  elaborate  enqwij 
into  tbe  Scottish  langnagc;}  ei^ier  of  distant  or  prfs* 
sent  times;  its  fitness  for  a  written  Lmguage;  its 
powers  as  a  living  one ;  or  its  relations  and  affinities 
with  other  consecrated  languages*  I  meai^  only  to 
ha2ard  a  few.  loose  thoughts,  very  fur  indeed  from 
on  apology^  but»  in  justification  of  adopting  this 
languaget  which  no  talents  now  can  possibly  ever 
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bring  into  general  use  and  estimation;  especially 
whQe  the  learned  and  ingenious  are  ^  deeply  en* 
gaged  in  wire-drawing  the  rudey  bat  pure»  old  plate  $ 
and  in  bani^ng  every  mode  of  expression  unusual 
to  them,  however  chaste,  which  they  sturdily  de- 
nounce under  one  ism  or  other ;  and  while,  not  yet 
quite  detennined  whether  they  will  kave  us  any 
hmguage  at  all,  they  are  shibbolething  and  drcuni- 
dang  at  a  most  desperate  rate,  in  order  to  intro- 
duce their  lingua  hypetfurgaia  in  elegant  London^ 
isms*  The  Greeks,  though  abundantly  jealous  of 
their  neighbours  in  all  other  things,  and  not  a  little 
vain  of  their  language,  as  it  well  deserved,  were  not 
so  haughty  and  so  illiberal.  Of  their  dialects  they 
considered  each  as  the  language  of  its  country, 
which  they  had  no  more  right  to  depreciate  and  to 
vilify,  than  they  had  to  new-model  its  altars,  or  to 
reform  its  government.    Language  is  a  wild  thing 
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of  the  forest ;  let  it  alone,  like  the  Anbicy  k  be* 
comes  perfect!  jh  ;  apply  to  it  the  square  and  conw 
passy  ordap  it  into  the  menaget  it  shrinks  away, 
letuses  sustenance,  and  wiD  not  breed*  We  need 
not  then  look  for  a  dictator  in  kngoage,  or  a  dicta- 
torial langn^e,  till  we  can  contrive  to  render  the 
orgamsm  and  feelings  of  mankind  the  same»  ind 
ail^ust  the  mighty  key«note  of  them  alL 

And  is  London  the  mighty  emporium  whence 
thia  Kngua  fwrtficata  et  infimta  is  to  be  Tended? 
Many  wise  and  goodly  things,  from  thy  wonderful 
acts  of  Parliament  and  the  transactions  of  thy  mul- 
titudinous societies  and  clubs,  down  to  the  //mm 
pedum  plaisters,  and  Bologna  sausages,  hare  issued 
from  thy  marts ;  but  this  ezcelleth  them  alL  From 
one  end  of  London  to  the  other,  every  o£Sce  from 
the  treUtiny  to  the  box  at  the  turnpike  gate ;  every 


drawing-room  from  St«  James's  to  Moll  Kastmn^s 
back  pailour  at  Wapping ;  every  shop  from  the  jewd- 
ler!s  to  the  Tender  of  a  halfpenny  worth  of  potatoes ; 
cyery  debating  society  from  St.  Stephen's  to  the 
docking-hen  clvb^-ally  all  are  crowded  from  the  pro- 
TinceS)  bom  the  Lands-end  to  St*  Kilda»  nay  from 
every,  comer  of  the  habitable  woM ;  and  as  every 
thing  is  affected  to  be  carried  on  with  such  rapidity 
and  bu8tle>  if  a  man  gets  his  tongue  about  the  half  of 
his  wbrdsy  and  yelping  loud  enough  to  be  heardy  he 
thinks  himself  wondroiisly  well  offy  and  his  l^g- 
guage  sufSciently  answering  his  purpose— and  it  it 
here  we  are  to  look  for  the  purity  of  our  language! 
In  every  trading  place,  however  smally  we  find  its 
language  corrupt,  or  deviating  very  considerably  from 
that  of  its  neighbours ;  what  then  must  be  the  case 
in  London  ?— -the  rendezvous  of  all  the  nations  of 
the  earth ;  and  its  court,  which  in  most  countries  is 


the  polisher  and  supporter  of  the  laDgaage,  in  oim 
peihapsy  has  an  apposite  effect.  Foni^  conrtSy  from 
the  principles  of  their  goTemment  and  from  their  de^ 
sire  to  maintain  a  political  bataoce  against  the  pecK 
ple^  are  continued  scenes  ;  where  indeed  a  conrtier 
may  die  out,  but  the  son,  bred  in  the  same  school, 
almost  unnoticedl](y,  slides  into  his  place*  A  language 
there  may  remain  as  uniform  as  the  sword*  the  bag 
and  the  cocked  hat*  The  court  of  Great  Britain 
requires  no  such  checks  and  bulwarks ;  it  is  there- 
fore attended  by  men.  But  these  men  convene  not 
to  crawl  about  under  the  eye-  of  a  king ;  they  come 
to  avow  their  attachment  to  the  throne  and  their  re^ 
gaid  for  the  prince;  to  add  their  wisdom  to  his 
councils*  and  to  open  the  puiw  of  the  nation  for 
its  honour  and  for  its  wants.  They  then  return  to 
their  duties  in  the  country,  which*  ^  though  mom 
pii?ate  than  the  others^  are  no  less  beneficial  to  the 
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commonwealth*  A  douft  so  GOnstituted  and  so  fiuo-' 
tuatingy  must  always  have  but  a  feeble  effect  on  the 
language  of  its  country.  Indeed  while  it  was  a 
court  of  a  very  different  kind»  and  wits  and  writers 
abounded,  neither  the  language  nor  the  morals  of  the 
nation^  I  fear^  were  ameliorated ;  and  I  suspect  we 
are  under  more  obligation  to  the  phlegmatic  William 
than  we  generally  think  of.  Where  were  laid  the 
foundations  of  the  fame  of  Hume^  of  Robertson^  of 
Thomson  and  of  thousands  more  ?-<->but  I  must  not  • 
proceed — Let  not  a  man  then,  because  he  is  sitting 
in  a  coffee-house  in  St.  James's  street*  Westminster^ 
quarrel  with  his  brother  of  mankind  because  be  it 
sitting  in  a  coffee-house  in  Prince's  streety  newtown 
of  Edinburgh*  about  vowels  and  comonauts*  with 
a  whit  more  vehemence  or  superiorityi  than  he  would 
do  about  the  sweetening  of  their  coffee. 
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About  the  period  of  queen  KliwJyth  the  lan» 
gnages  of  Scothud  and  Enghmd  were  pfetty  ami* 
lar ;  but  as  then:  sources  and  assimilations  were  not 
the  samey  a  distinguishing  idioni)  in  which  I  include 
geninsy  was  earily  discernible  in  each  and  more  evi* 
dently  in  their  poetry.  Their  events  were  very  dif- 
ferent indeed ;  the  one  fdl  as  by  the  hand  of  magic ; 
the  odier  seemed  to  acquire  a  sudden  vitsStj  and  to 
he  doomed  to  a  very  different  fate.  While  the 
BarbourSy  Doi^lasses,  and  Dunbars  were  behind 
very  few  on  the  old  maidens'  hiH,  the  Lydgates» 
the  Gowersy  and  the  Chancers  were  strugg^ng 
among  the  briars  on  its  sides*  Little  dreamedest 
thouy  Dunbar^  that  thy  name,  aye  and  th^  of  afl 
thy  brethren*  would  soon  be  unheard  of;  and  thy 
very  language*  so  eloquent  and  so  expressive  in  thy 
hands-*«"the  language  of  a  powerful  people*  and  of 
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an  .elegant  court*  for  many  ages-^he  held  up.  to 
8com  as  ft  barbarous  and  detestable  jargon. 

The  original  sturdiness  of  the  sister  language* 
though  it  was  not  thus  suddenly  and  violently  over- 
whelmed*  has  not  been  able  to  resist  the  sapping  ia» 
genuity  of  £dse  taste;  and,  though  it  lives  in  splendor* 
it  has  every  mark  of  an  approximating  old  age  and 
decay.  The  strong  geniuses  of  England*  from  the 
maiden  reigpi  down  to  the  period  of  that  vnckedest 
of  men  and  worst  of  kings*  Charles  the  aecond*  not 
only  invigorated  the  language*  but  the  very  souls  of 
their  country.  The. bullion*  however*  was  no  soon«> 
er  escaping  from  its  dross*  than  the  vile  falsifier  of 
coins  was  up^n  it*  It  isiOnluckily  in  human  nature 
to  grudge  and  envy  the  fortunate  exertions  of  others 
while  that  very  exertion  is  conducive  to  its  happi- 
ness }  and  while  the  want  of  that  exertiooi  contri- 
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butcs oekher to  itscoa&feit,  nor  its  honour*  Tkotc 
wiio  could  not  wield  tlie  strength  of  their  laBguagCt 
ixtgeoiQuslf  cantm^d  to  reduce'  it  to  their  powen* 
A  shephand't  hoj  one  summer  momag  having  littk 
to  occupy  his  attention^  discovered  that  his  oU 
tnend,  his  staffs  was  too  clumsy  and  heavy*  and  too 
knobby.  Being  provided  with  a  knife»  without 
wiudi  indeed  he  could  not  exist,  momiag  after 
BiomiDg  went  on  his  little  operations  on  his  staff; 
one  day  the  knobs,  the  other  day  the  chixhsiaess  dis- 
appeanng ;  but  lo  t  when  he  thought  he  had  brought 
misters  to  some  decent  purpose  and  kudaUe  oma- 
mentalityy  he  foond  he  had  so  sliced  away  his  JEuth-* 
fill  crabtree,  that  he  durst  scarcely  tnist  it  any  longer 
to  bear  him  over  the  brook.  So  a  new  fangled  or* 
thography,  demising  the  full  mouthed  woids  atnd 
tones  of  our  ancestor^  and  cooperating  wttlk  the  tfle 
affectation  of  new  proiuinciations^  introduced  by  a 
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lord  or  a  player,  and  so  rapidly  fluctuating  that 
grammar  upon  grammar  has  not  overtaken  it  to  this 
day,  powerfully  aiding  other  debilitating  causes* 
has  almost  OTeipowered  the  pithy  vitality  of  the 
language;  and  I  doubt  not,  were  tibe  renowned 
ministers  of  queen  Elizabeth  to  resume  their  old  seats 
on  the  benches  of  parliament.  Sir  John  Macpherson 
might  as  well  dehver  theiir  t^e  compliments  of  the 
house,  in  Shanscrit,  or  in  Hebridian  Gaelic,  as  the 
Speaker  of  the  house  in  London  English.  Milton, 
a  pyramid  of  fire,  is  at  rest  under  the  dust  of  his 
^elf,  while  the  gilt  pages  of  modem  inanity  adorn 
the  parlour;  and  profound  and  delectable  are  the 
emanations  and  observations  which  Uiey  produce. 

Sterile  and  artificial  cultivation  of  a  language  hath 
seldom  added  to  its  intrinsic  improvement ;  infinitely 
oftener  has  it  prepared  it  for  the  gravet    The  Cd- 


tiC)  the  Arabic,  the  Hindoo,  and  maay  ancyther 
kdguage  which  sought  no  habitudes,  though  they 
were  surrounded  by  them,  but  what  were  necetsarily 
thrust  in  upon  them  by  the  general  improvements 
in  society,  supported  by  plain  men  and  plain  man* 
ners,  flourish  in  all  their  vigour  though  covered  with 
thousands  of  years,  while  many  another  language, 
pethaps  equally  elegant  and  efficient,  have  been  de« 
stroyed  by  rhetoricians  and  by  other  means  adopted 
to  perpetuate  them.  In  Rome  it  has  certainly  been 
so ;  in  Greece  it  is  very  probable ;  and  though  the 
uncommonly  transpontive  nature  of  the  languages 

4 

of  these  two  extraordinary  people  have  been  held 
out  as  the  cause  why  their  conquerors  did  not  adopt 
them,  I  rather  suppose  the  decline  of  their  languages 
preceded  the  decline  of  their  power.  One  can  hardly 
resist  believing  that  the  English  and  French  people, 
efen  with  all  these  beacons  before  tbem,are  hazarding 


the  same  GArreef^  and  rejecting  almost  eveiy  tlmg 
which  constitutes  language ;  and  instead  of  the  au« 
gust  naajesty  and  the  impressive  energy  of  former 
daysy  trust  the  greatest  part  of  their  doquence  and 
expression)  their  melody  being  lost  in  the  elision 
and  smothering  of  their  vowels  and  the  unceasing 
chattering  of  their  consonants,  to  disgusting  grimace 
and  ridiculous  jesticulation* 

I  have  noticed  that  the  beginning  of  the  fifteenth 
century,  so  favourable  to  English  literature,  was 
almost  fatal,  not^nly  to  Scottish  poetry^  but  also 
to  its  language.  We  have  much  reason  to  believe 
that  the  Scottish  people,  under  whatever  name,  had  in 
all  ages  a  turn  for  poetry,  peihaps  more  than  ordinary^ 
owing  much  to  their  habits  and  to  the  scenery  around 
tbm ,  and  th«  would  not  be  without  d&ct  Oh  thdr 
language  whether  Gaelic  or  Pictiih*    During  the 


vpgni  ct  the  Jameses  it  ivas  cqkimted  wA  no  or* 
dinary  ^mit;  and  a  succession  of  poets  appeared 
donng  that  peiiod  ^Hiich  would  kaTe  done  honour 
to  any  country.  As  usual  we  allow  the  court  little 
merit  here ;  for  the  castles  of  these  Princes  were 
often  either  o^eawed  within,  or  besieged  withouty  by 
their  turbulent  and  sanguinary  Barons  who  held  the 
people,  as  wdl  as  the  piince»  in  chains.  But  these 
Princes  were  poets  themsel¥es  of  no  little  renown ; 
and  if  their  munificence,  owing  to  the  uncertainty 
of  their  reTcnues,  or  the  foul  hands  of  their  insati- 
able chiefs,  seldom  reached  the  Makkars,  their  ex- 
ample  led  poetry  to  be  cukllated  withspiiit  and  with 
respectability.  Thou^  the  coinl  thus  had  so  little 
effect,  the  want  of  it,  however,  was  attended  with 
the  most  serious  consequences.  The  change  in  the 
seat  of  Government,  and  a  new  domiBion  over  the 
mkids  of  men,  arising  from  the  reformation  of  religion 


and  its  conacquencesy-must  have  operated  powerfully 
here ;  but  a  Scotsman  will  be  fond  of  attributing 
more  to  the  failure  of  a  poetical  race  of  Princes»  so- 
cial in  their  manners,  and  lively  and  ingenious  by  their 
talents,  with  whom  poetry,  and  much  more  than 
poetry,  seem  to  have  floundied  and  terminated* 
After  the  accession  of  James,  the  court  of  England 
naturally  bared  Scotland  of  much  of  its  importance ; 
but  though  this  Prince  amidst  all  his  literary  vagaries 
would  be  a  Makkar  too,  we  find  none  of  them  in 
his  train  as  he  passed  the  bridge  of  Berwick.  The 
stubborn  discontented  baron,  whom  pride  or  po* 
verty  kept  at  home  witMn  his  old  moated  castle,-^ 
who  in  the  additional  power  of  his  Prince  saw  the 
downfal  of  his  savage  outrages,  both  on  the  throne 
and  the  people,  and  whose  knowledge  went  no  far- 
ther than  to  administer  to  his  rapacity  and  cruelty ; 
was  infinitely  more  gratified  with  the  noisy  ports  and 


pibroclis  of  the  bagpipe*  than  with  die  pfadntive  and 
classical  song,  of  the  bard*  It  study  is  not  possible 
that  such  a  spirit  can  exist  at  thia  day.  How  are 
we  to  reconcile  it  then»  that  Bumsy  who  possessed, 
more  of  the  genuine  light  of  poetry  than  most  men, 
though  as  a  son  of  nature  he  had  his  rubbish  too^ 
when  by  inconsideratenessy  the  too  frequent  conu 
panion  of  superior  talents^  or  by  the  applauses  of  the 
great,  leading  to  expectation,  which  his  short  expe- 
rience, and  the  benevolence  of  his  heart  prevented 
him  from  duly  appreciating,  bemg  thrown  into  a 
state  of  dependence  which  his  soul  abhorred,  was 
obliged  rather  than  rot  in  a  jail,  to  accept  of  the 
humblest  and  most  unpopular  office  under  govem- 
tnent ;  while  the  writer  of  a  pditical  squib,  the  ab» 
bettor  of  a  wicked  minister,  the  mouth  of  a  ruinous 
faction,  mere  flies  of  an  evening,  or  while  even  a 
-supperannuated  footman  or  waiting  maid,  enubently 


uuUL  in  their  day  and  raataon,  are  inroHed  in  the 
red  book  bj  the  aide  of  lords  and  grcndenieD.— -From 
this  revolution  in  Scodand  its  idiomatic  poetry  fell 
n^ndly  into  neglect ;  and  the  few  Scottish  poets,  af- 
ter that  time,  were  obfiged  to  60  tn  with  the  pre- 
vaifing  language  of  the  south  $  an  ascendancy  fdiich 
nothing  but  the  circumstances  I  luDre  pointed  out 
could  ever  have  conferred  iqioB  it. 

Instead,  then,  of  considefiag  the  Scottish  language, 
which  draws  its  sources  very  di£Ferently  from  the 
English,  as  a  baibarous  diakct  of  this  grotesque 
tongue,  which  ought  to  be  put  down  by  fire  and 
£iggot,  I  think  it  ought  to  be  recog^nised  as  one  of 
the  vigorous  parents  of  our  language,  chaced  away 
by  a  weakly,  illegitimate,  .dwarf.  But  .though  I 
thus  beseech  a  candid  hearing  *^  to  our  language  of 
the  olden  timesi  I  am  very  far,  indeed,  from  infer* 


ringthatairf  of  Ac  diodem  snitattors  of  tlioie  tones 
staittd  as  rivals  or  compctiton.  l£  tlief  SA  note 
potkos  and  eacTgj  in  thk  tibaa  the  note  flKxieni 
tongue,  and  fband  many  of  tlie  saase  seiitiincnt% 
DO  rqiroach  surelj  coold  follow  in  their  indolgiiig 
themsehres  in  theuseof  It.  Were  they  to  petume 
£ntber,  I  fear,  they  wooU  bring  with  thcoi  the 
standard  for  their  own  weakness  and  disgrace  ;  and 
while  the  modem  mind  and  ear  are  unaccustomed 
to  the  usages  and  manner  they  venerate  so  higUy* 
they  must  expect  recrimination  and  repidse^  if  not 
mortification  and  contempt* 

Though,  pofaaps,  I  might  close  my  ohserratioiis 
here,  there  is  one  other  Scottish  author,  who,  though 
we  cannot  call  strictly  a  Scottish  poet,  I  cannot  re^ 
list  offering  my  httfe  tribute  to  his  memory :  I  mean 
Buchannan.    It  has  been  alledged  that  he  wrote 
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chiefly  in  Latin  because  he  had  a  contemptible  opi-» 
mon  of  his  native  tongue.  Those  who  aUedge  so 
have  not  seen  his  detection  of  Queen  Mary^  with  his 
otation  published  along  with  it.  As  a  piece  of  com* 
position  it  is  invaluabk;  and  had  I  any  right  to 
suppose  that  Robertson  formed  his  stile  on  any  mo- 
ddy  but  what  the  strength  of  his  own  genius  pointed 
out  to  him,  1  would  say  he  had  made  as  much  use 
of  the  manner  and  spirit^  as  he  did  of  the  opinions  of 
t}^s  unconunon  man* 

Are  then  the  bards  of  old  but  of  other  countries  to 
be  held  up  to  us  for  unchallenged  approbation^  while 
the  venerable  bards  of  our  own  country,  buried  in  pre- 
judice! have  scarcely  their  grav^  pointed  out^but  with 
ti^  finger  of  scorn.  Literature!  thy  web  grows  fine, 
but  it  grows  feeble — like  the  miners  turn  over  again 
the  ashes  of  thy  smelting^and  thou  wilt  find  in  redoub- 


led  qozntitj,  the  treasure  thoa  hast  thrown  away* 
Many  in  our  own  country^  and  most  of  our  neigh- 
bours in  the  souths  indeed,  may  not  undentand  thk 
language  sufficiently  to  enter  fully  into  the  Ccdlingi 
which  it  excites ;  but  they  ought  not  therefiwe  ha^ 
tiiy  and  fastidiously  to  condemn  it.  Because  I  do 
not  fully  understand  a  language,  am  I  entitled  there- 
fore to  abuse  it  ?  With  better  grounds,  but  perhaps 
.with  grounds  chiefly  of  their  own  making,  they  com- 
plain that  syntax  is  not  held  in  due  reverence  by 
the  sons  of  the  Picks.  Scottish  poetry,  as  I  have 
all  along  claimed,  has  an  idiom,  and  a  genius  of 
its  own.  It  is  simple,  but  powerful,  like  its  mu* 
sic ;  and  being  chiefly  in  some  sort  dramatic,  like 
aU  early  poetry,  it  adopts  much  of  that  form  of  lan- 
guage and  tries  to  escape  every  tendency  to  harsh- 
ness. Every  language  is  permitted  its  cuphonU 
cauta^  and  why  may  not  ours ;  and  why  are  we  to 


be  80  sharply  dealt  with,  wlien  the  hmummerBUe  hi« 
accniucies  in  the  best  Ladn  aathors,  instead  of 
meeting  with  due  reprehension/  are  much  kindlier 
receiyed,  nay  they  are  e^en  beptaised  with  the  most 
delectable  title  of  a  synttuth  figur<Aay  which*  with- 
out  any  fignre^  is  one  condnned  inroad  on  aS  con« 
cord  and  government.. 

To  conclnde— -the  remains  of  the  Scottish  lan^ 
guagCy  which  we  have  as  a  living  language^  though 
very  different,  indeed,  from  what  it  was  in  the  days 
we  have  been  treating  of,  is  sdU  a  copious  and  an 
uncommonly  expressive  language ;  and  when  spoken 
without  the  vulgarities  and  the  provincial  accentu- 
ations to  which  all  languages  are  subject,  is  capable 
of  the  sweetest  and  most  varied  modulations  and  the 
greatest  energy.  Its  pronunciation  has  an  infinitely 
'Stronger  resemblance  to  the  pronunciation  of  aH 
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other  kng^ges  than  that  of  the  English  has  $  for^ 
indeed,  the  English  language  has  suffered  so  much 
by  the  means  I  have  mentioned,  that  the  rcry  mouth 
of  an  Englishman  is  so  vitiated,  that  its  organs  will  not 
apply  to  any  language  but  its  own ;  and  the  stoutest 
Englishman  cannot  refuse,  that  throughout  their  pro- 
vinces, their  language  is  so  uncouth  and  so  unintelli- 
gible, that  the  very  worst  provincial  Scottish,  is,  in 
comparison,  the  refined  language  of  kings  and  princes* 
If  thus  we  have  only  a  faded  picture  of  our  mother^ 
then,  to  venerate,  I  trust  the  resemblance  is  still 
strong  enough  to  justify  our  idolatry ;  and  woe  be 
to  the  unfilial  Goth  who  despises  her* 
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SPRING  MORNINGi 


C/OME,  blythsom  Spring!  O  haite  and  com^ 

Unbar  yon  eastlin  gate; 
Ahmt  yon  purple-floating  veO^ 

Thy  hundred  daughters  wait. 


Their  beauteous  faces^  living  gemsy 

Peer  oure  the  gowden  rail ; 
Their  tresses,  sprent  wi'  spangling  dew, 

Float  on  the  spicy  gale* 


On  the  braid-wavingy  azure,  bean^ 
Their  tohtB  8M  matitliog  dy# 

We  heed  na  mair  the  angry  blast. 
That  wrung  the  roaring  sky. 


Thmigh  lang  imd  aft,  ffM  yoti  fir  hiBt 

The  ruthless  Winter  ^fettd 
His  shrivell'd  handy  aAd  nature's  \Adam, 

Wrecked,  on  the  tempest  sibed  $ 


Though  loud,  and  deep,  frae  Spey's  red  floods 

His  howling  spirit  sang, 
Or  roaring  on  the  dreadfu'  blasts 

His  boding  horrors  rang; 


Though  hob  and  tree*  anetch  hk  kcatht 

Bent  their  wee  tender  life» 
And  crumbling  mottntatnt*  oceans  chain'd^ 

Pelt  the  onequsd  stitf^-* 


Thouy  gentle  l^yring !  in  mony  a  hue^ 
Gay  frae  the  rich-rob'd  east. 

The  rainbow  porting  on  thy  bmr^ 
The  ro8e*biid  on  thy  breast ; 


Thou  wi'  kind  heart,  and  smiling  e^ 

And  saftest  dewy  handy 
£ade  his  ic'd  visage,  dark,  nae  mair 

Gloom  oure  a  nik'd  land. 


Thou  spread'st  thf  mantle,  braid  and  fauy 
Ilk  plait  bursts  out  its  beams ; . 

And  last  they  bare  the  snaw-clad  hiUfl^ 
And  rive  the  ice-bound,  e^reams* 


Thy  [genial  bVeath  to  him^s  nae  life. 
He  hates  baith.life  and  thee; 

The  wee  bit  bud,  nae  haflins  form'd^ 
Is  darksome  in  his  ee. 


He  sees  thee  firae  the  cowslip  sip ; 

He  feels  thee  in  the  win' ; 
Lank  fs^'  his  crystalM  hoary  lock$^ 

The  ice  melts  oure  his  chin* 


The  yowling  8pecCre»  louring^  shrinks 

Deep  in  his  atiy  blast ; 
It>  kindred>  bears  him  oure  the  skj^ 

To  his  Uack  place  of  rest* 


Remorseless  on  the  westlin  doud^ 
The  growling  tyrant  sails; 

He  hovers  oore  his  annual  gra^ 
And  slow  and  sullen  sails* 


What  though  at  times  he  hirsles  back^ 

A  cauld  blast  on  my  ee; 
His  prowling  ghost  it  canna  hurt^ 

Thy  bonny  mom  and  thee* 


What  though  high  on  the  mountaiii  sides 
His  snaw  sleeps  in  the  howe» 

Thy  sister  Summer's  kindling  beiffii. 
Will  speed  it  frae  thy  brow* 


Strong  frae  her  grave  now  Nature  bursts  ^ 

Her  winding  sheet  is  gone; 
Thouy  Spring!  unbinds  the  annual  spel|y 

And  deeds  her  bonny  throne. 


Wha  loosM  your  yoice>  ye  feathered  choir  <! 

Lang,  lang  your  sang  was  gane  $ 
High  wing  ye  up  the  tempting  sky, 

And  lea'e  the  sheltering  stane : 


Whar  gat  y«  tbit  stitHig  flfek'rifig  iHog^ 

Ere  Winter's  wed  4Wa» 
To  bear  you  up  the  tnoUfitaki  beigh^ 

High  oure  the  spla^y  tnaw  f 


Try  na  oure  far  thy  wiht'ry  st/engti^ 
Thy  crib  was  poor  and  wee  \ 

Seek  na  oure  soon  yon  bonny  doudf 
The  tree's  aneugh  to  thee^ 


Thou  hoversy  anxious,  oure  yon  plough ; 

It  rives  thy  wint*ry  bed  ; 
Thou  mourns  the  budless,  blasted,  bough 

That  hid  thy  snawy  head* 
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Heed  na— -yon  shapekss,  op'ning  bud 

Will  deed  the  spiky  tree ; 
There  will  thy  nest,  there  will  thy  youngs 

Greet  Summer's  suns  and  thee. 


What's  a'  this  fragrance  oure  the  fields^ 

E'en  oure  the  melted  snaw ; 
Whence  stole  thou*  gentle,  wand'ring  breezy 

Warm  on  my  ch^ek  to  blaw  ? 


Whence,  mighty  sunbeam !  whence  sae  saft 
Thy  gathered  pow'r  and  pride ; 

Thy  promise  bids  ten  thousand  dreams^ 
Strong  on  thy  vapoiu:  ride* 


Yon  wee  bit  doud,  yon  speckling  Aj, 

Invoke  the  infant  year ; 
Wha  shapes  the  dew,  wha  speeds  the  beara» 

Creates  the  smile  and  tear. 


But  O  the  smile  slides  hat  the  face. 

Nor  lea'es  a  tract  ahin' ; 
The  tear  consumes  the  fuiroVd  cheek. 

Syne  scatters  oi)  the  win'« 


Is  there  na  something  in  our  fate. 
To  bear,  to  press  us  down ; 
^  How  poor  the  pictured  thoughts  atweea 
The  coffin  and  the  cnxwa  | 
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The  ploughs  proud  ia  itA  we^  and  ir»mgth» 

Pours  honours  on  our  b^d  } 
The  apade>  its  brother*  9090,  O  %9Qifk\ 
It  trims  our  lasting  bcd« 


O  hlythsom  Spring!  man  cou;rt8  thj  ttu 

To  cheer  his  weary  way; 
The  langspme  Winter  chill'd  hw  beait^ 

He  sings  thy  bettor  day. 


Lang  pray'd  he  for  thy  ge«ial 
His  comfpyt  oq  thy  beamf 

Thy  gUtt'TUg  dcw»  thy  swdiiMf  bud^ 
Gilt  hia  hng  Wintti'a  dMank. 
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Mow  Toil,  thy  children  press  «niiui4 
For  a*  their  labours  diest; 

Wet  maun  the  brow  be  to  mak  «^ 
The  langy  lang  Winter'*  rest* 


The  carl  hestirrs  him  frae  the  ha* 

Up  to  the  highest  hill ; 
The  flul)  the  wain,  the  yeaning  hmh> 

His  busy  morning  filL 


The  gadsman,  cheery,  up  the  howc. 
He  whistles  shiU  ^nd  loud* 

Aboon  the  teagn,  the  reetmg  sw<«t» 
Citeps  mixiog  with  the  dcmdt 
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Ilk  eager  hand  spreads  oure  the  field, 

To  meet  the  giving  year; 
Ilk  anxious  heart  welcomes  the  mom^ 

To  a'  their  prospects  dear. 


Looscy  rattle  on  the  deck,  the  ropes. 
Braid  spreads  the  runkl'd  sail; 

The  merchant  bustles  wi'  the  dawn; 
The  sailor  tents  the  gale. 


The  soldier  whets  the  rusty  sword; 

The  prince  he  bids  it  shine; 
But,  ah!  the  honour  on  its  point, 

It  nev^  shall  be  mine. 


Wha  bade  the  steel  gore  bunum  oidco"* 

Pride  grinds  it  at  her  will;. 
And  tnding  statesmen,  trading  priest% 

Ha'e  mony  a  grave  to  filL 


O  Man!  thy  strong  thy  eagPd  wing. 
Would  sweep  the  heay'n  profound; 

But  sooty  Pride  bestrides  thy  soul. 
And  bears  thee  to  the  ground* 


Thou  parent  dark  o'  ev'ry  crime, 
O  whare  thy  poisoned  reign ; 

Wha  loos'd  thee  on  the  milky  earthy 
Wi'  thy  infuriate  brain? 


O  bide  yei  Witchi  &ae  yon  wee  cott; 

Nae  gowdy  nae  scutchoHi'a  tbece» 
There's  n^e  a  wish  ahint  ita  lafich^ 

To  brook  aught  ye  caa  spare* 


Ambition  wjly,  thy  decoy. 
Ne'er  tript  my  hiimbie  floor ; 

Nor  fause  Consent*  nn  purple  deck'd. 
E'er  trampl'd.jit  my  door. 


Thou,  gentle  S;^uig  I  wi'  Summer's  strengthi 

And  Autumn's  lib'ral  hand. 
Has  fill'd  my  cup^  haa  swell'd  my  heartf 

Aad  trimm'd  my<ot  fii'  grand. 


Come  then,  tho*  lidi  villg^d  AfA  mxKi^ 

Let  us  rejoice  wkli  thce^ 
Thy  dewy  gefn^  thy§cfi/t^\mg  bttttb, 
Are  a'  to  {nine  and4i»e !  ^ 


Away  fell  Pride,  look  oure  the  wreclc» 
Thou'st  spread  by  flood  and  field ; 

Look  to  the  gibbet,  to  the  throne^ 
Far  frae  my  cott  sae  bield ! 


Ah !  look  thotty  look  thou»  from  thy  earth. 

To  yon  etherial  zone ; 
Think  o'  thy  joys,  think  o^  thy  guilty 

And  yon  forbidden  throne*! 


9W  Wftttus  9pnmng» 

Awa  thy  arts,  thy  smiles  thou  hag  f 
Weep  a'  thy  ways  wi*  me  i 

Seek  in  the  seasons  all  man  wants|r 
The  op'ning  heaven  see* 


SPIRING  NOON.  '• 


^•SSi 


*m   t 


JgLigh  towers  thouy  midway,  mighty  snnl 

Wrapt  in  thy  dreadfu'  blaze; 
Around  th'  immeasurable  vaulty 

Thou  mmibers  Nature's  days. 


ISirough  boundless  ipace,  unvaried;  thM 
Smiles  on  the  calm  or  storm  ; 

Thy  leaning  or  thy  levelled  beama^ 
The  varying  seasopi  form. 
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Strong)  tbou  expands  the  silver  dew^p 
And  bfdf'ihe  xcrfiyr  bkw  $ 

Jletir'd,  thy  absent  pow*r  permits 
The  piercing  frost  and*  niaw. 


They  watch  thy  doaitopprcssea  beamj 

The  awfu'  tempest  reigns  j 
A  wee  while  Nature's  kindest  tide^ 

Lies  frozen  in  her  feias;. 


Man,  tbtiitxe^  pri»ce>  ab«ct  tytie  right  praad^ 

Maun  wait  the  bioied  raiy^ 
His  chilly  blQiid»  as  wtel'$  the  wrsa's^ 

Shrinks  on  the  dakiottaibqr*     ' 


Soon  the  mt  hntttf  the  mining  beaaii 
Dwell  on  the  spreading  tree; 

My  shadowy  seaSt  recerres  thy  brettfa» 
A&r  thou  fills  my  eek 


I  press  the  new-dad  gnmry  brae» 
Around's  thy  aifj  band; 

The  joy  that  fills  my  opening  hearty 
Is  joy  to  a'  the  land.  . 


O  mighty  oriS!  and  faoke's  the  do^^i 
Strong  comes  thy  foet'ring  reign;; 

The  snaw)  sae  canldt  is  half  is  dew^ 
Warm  Qure  the  sunny  plain* 


The  tempest  wild,  that  lour'd  aae  saiiv 
Sails  skirting  oure  the  hill; 

The  wind  that  shook  the  bonny  budf 
Dies  on  the  wimpling  rilL 


O  mighty  Orb!  sair,  saiPs  their  fate, 
Wha  ken'd  thy  shining  day. 

To  feel  thy  beam,  to  share  thy  love^ 
But  nae  mair  see  thy  ray! 


In  night  eternal,  dark>  they  tread, 
Wi'  doubtfu'  step,  the  ground; 

O  glad,  y^  waefu',  rush  their  soulSf 
To  meet  the  living  sound. 


♦ 


Bttt  whare  thou*  Fate^  witholdB  thy  boon^ 

And  lays  thy  hand  sae  sair, 
TThy  lib'ral  heart  aft  doubly  gives* 

And  kind  and  sweet's  (hy  caic 


For  wha  has  hke  the  sunk-ey'd  baids^ 

Pour'd  out  the  lay  divine ; 
Their  souls  endowM  wi'  double  sticngthy 

Wi'  double  lustre  shine. 


I>eep  labour  their  strong  breasts  wi'  nund; 

High  tow'r  they  oure  die  lavcp 
Or  singing  in  the  mid-day  suup 

Or  by  their  courted  grayet 
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Ye  tottchM  the  harp  wi'  matchless  skiBj 

The  matchless  song'  aroSe^' 
Rich  frae  the  bosom  o'  the  barcU 

Rich  frae  your  dark  repose. 


Full  row  your  voices  oure  the  waste/ 
Saft  on  the  breeze  they  rise; 

The  spirits  o'  ten  thousand  years. 
Lean  Hst'ning  from  the  skies. 


O  gentle  ghosts!  sair,  sair  ye  t;fepty 
The  lovely  fading  beam^ 

Your  failing  eyes  dwelt  on  the  hffly 
And  by  the  ripplitig  strcanu 
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O  geode  ghosts!  ye  sairer  wep^ 

The  loydy  beam  awa; 
But  what  was't  lifted  up  your  toals^ 

And  ga'e  you  tombs  sae  bntw  I 


Wha  wad  na  bear  the  ditary  httf 

Ay  and  the  absefit  sun  $ 
Wha  wadna  wak  the  Hag^rbg  pndacy 

To  sing  as  ye  hatf  dooe* 


Here  nae  fist  laoscapey  pencill'd  pow'fy 

Confineg  the  adiing  ee ; 
The  living  creadoBs  ampk  vobe » 

Floats  oure  the  tow'r  and.  trce» 


00  ^tltiQr  Bom; 

Ltoud  roars  the  foaming  fall»  and  (ar 

Up  heav'n  the  eagles  sail; 
Man's  hand's  strong  in  the  moving  scene; 

The  bee  hums  on  the  gale 


Whare  is  thy  rest  on  varied  earths 
Or  pn  the  varying  sky ;     - 

A'  a'  arresty  but  nought  can  fix 
Thee»  thou  unaated  eye* 


Proud  pencil!  man's  nae  feeblest  pow'r 
Though,  Oh!  but  sma's  the  pridct 

Strong  giant  life,  ayont  thy.keo> 
It  stalking  at  thy  side* 


Thon  tracts  the  mountain's  sweepiog  cdgc^ 
Thou  weaves  the  skirting  tree ; 

The  noiseless  brook,  the  silver  loch^ 
Glare  on  the  haf-fillM  ee« 


Out-oure  the  cott,  wi^  changeless -riio^* 
The  reek  sits  braid  and  brown; 

The  gaping  colly,  on  the  knowe. 
Right  saikless  guards  the  town. 


The  roe-buck's  head  sticks  in  the  bush } 
The  goat  hangrs  on  the  hiO ; 

The  wain,  wi'  a'  its  ous^'d  strength) 
Is  sticking  by  the  nrSk 
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The  spfCHtsman's  8li£F  wi'  lifted  tube ; 

His  dogs  stare  stiff  around  $  ,  • 

The  slaughtered  bird#  wi*  broken  wingj^ 

It  fa's  na  to  the  groundt 


The  grace&i'  hnck  has  twine'd  hid  hom» 

Amang  the  birks  sae  snaa' ; 
As  weel  might  the  proud  antl'd  head^ 

Be  nailed  to.the.wa'. 


The  beaqi  rests  on  the  water  ftill ;    . 

It  rests  upon  th$  hill ) 
Th' eternal  hedgemani  balanced  wed^ 

Supports  the  balanc'd.bilL 
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But  wbare's  the  s^ft  and  soughing  mad. 

And  wiiare's  the  tiaUing  stream* 
And  wjiare's  the  kiad  and  filmy  dew. 

That  dances  roun4;,tbe  beam ! 


Whure's  a'  the  rowmg,  chaugiag  (onoB^ 

Which  living  nature  pours ; 
The  tr^s  which  trim  strong  mid-day's  head* 

And  fleet  wi'  fleetiQg  hours. 


Nought  idly  sfts  on.  Time's  proud  wbgj^ 
There  Raphael  can't  beguile ; 

The  pencil's  pow'r,  it  canna  slidci 
Atween  the  tear  and.smilc« 


54  S9^  BiM^* 

Around  see  Nature's  shifting  scenes^ 
Stretch  out  sae  wild  and  gay  ; 

The  cloud}  the  tree,  th*^  embroider'd  80<^ 
They  blaze  wi'  unco  day^ 


They  spread  the  gowan  by  my  side  j 

The  prinu-ose  by  my  cheek ; 
The  hawthorn^s  bloom,  strong  on  the  air, 

jBids  a'  the  birdies  speak* 


The  show'r,  wi*  heavy  spangling  Arap?, 
Soughs  through  the  clianging  sky  f 

They  patter  on  the  opening  leaf,  • 
And  glitter  on  the  eye«. . 


W3d  floats  ilk  fragrance  oa  the  breczca 
And  speeds  rich  on  the  hill ; 

And  Winter's  last*  and  hng'ring  look^ 
Sits  in  the  show'r  sae  stilL 


Deep  roars,  fiu:>on  the  distant  cUffip 
The  troubled  ocean's  voicet 

Thy  sullen  tyrant's  o'er  the  hillf 
And  leaves  thee  to  rtjbice* 


The  pronus'd^harvest's  boded  wreath. 
Sighs  oure  its  fost'ring  bed ; 

The  living  breeze  waves  oure  the  furrt 
The  saft,  the  dewy  bbde. 


The  littlc'leafy  wi'  kindred  love^ 
Turns  to  the  gentle  ray  ; 

Modest  it  lifts  it«  infant  point, 
And  courts  the  feeding  day* 


The  million^d  strength,  the  miUion'd  charge. 

Swell  the  foreboding  ee  ; 
And  Summer's,  Autumn's,  sunny  powers 

Maim  a'  row  tound  for  thee. 


Labour's  strong  arm  maun  sometimes  fag ; 

Refreshing  sleep  comes  on  $ 
The  foggy  bed,  the  mid^y  dreamt 

Are  sweeter  than  a'  throne* 
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17o'<ae  the  maiden^s  busy  day; 

Toil  spares  her  daughters  young. 
Or  by  the  crib,  or  by  the  bum, 

The  task  slides  on  the  song. 


The  weary  ox,  wP  solemn  step. 
He  seeks  his  mid-day  sta'; 

Its  plenjsh'd  crib  waits  his  tir'd  hour. 
To  wear  his  toil  awa*. 


The  whistling  plowman's  Tagging  pacc» 

It  follows  far  ahin  ; 
The  daffing  lassie  frac  the  loani 

Jcen  at  his  weekly  dbin. 


6S  S^tixts  Boon; 

O  weel  she  ken's  that  Robin's  heart 
Has  lang  |;>een  a'  her  ain ; 

And  at  the  boni\j  trystihg  thorot 
He  ne'er  forgat  his  Jane. 


Nae  langer  weary:,  Robin  lifu 

The  Icglins,  and  awa ; 
His  shouth^  leans  to  Jane's  ken'd  hand ; 

O  wha  wad  part  the  twa* 


Aft  look  they  to  jron  rising  cott^ 
Lyth  on  the  sunny  brae ; 

Yon  is  the  bothy  p'  your  joys, 
Nae  Tar's  your  bridal  day«.^ 


The  blush  haf  worn  afip  the  cheeky 

Blinks  frae  the  dewy  ee ; 
Sweet  Robiiiy  love  has  rear'd  jon  cott;p 

For  thy  dear  Jean  and  thee* 


There  be  ye  happy,  nature's  80ul% 

Your  boding  is  but  sma' ; 
Beneath  th'  industrious  hand,  the  cott| 

Soon  springs  a  cheery  ha'. 


SFMING  EYENIHG. 


Novfy  gentle  Spring!  thy  firagrant  day* 

Fails  on  the  westhn  breeze  ; 
Lang  ha'e  thy  bonny  purple  rays 

Been  sickening  on  the  trees* 


Bndd  though  thy  mid-day  sun  has  shed^ 
His  strength  oure  flood  and  field ; 

The  saft^ning  beam,  oppressed  wi'  dew^ 
Weak  trembles  ouie  the  bield^ 


7i  ^^fting  €f>entef» 

Awhile  the  pleased}  lingering  sun^ 
•On  westlin  mountams  leans  ; 

Proud  looks  he  back  on  a'  his  works. 
His  green  and  gowanM  scenes. 


His  br^den'd  hands,  wi'  weakened  pow'r» 

Press  back  the  louring  night 
And  dark  the  cloud»  wi*  wat'iy  wing, 

Broods  on  the  weary  light* 


The  silver  drap,  frae  the  rent  cloud. 
Receives  the  slanting  day ; 

The  sps^sed  world's  lengthened  doom 
Sines  on  the  tinctured  ray* 


The  rainb9Wy  bond  o'  promised  hope^ 
Spring's  round  its  colour'd  pride  ; 

Its  ample  limbs*  sweet  ouie  the  lift^ 
The  swollen  hilb  bestride* 


Thine's  nae  the  hour  o'  mid-day  strong^. 

Whan  nature's  blazing  roun% 
Then  thy  weak  hues,  thy  thowless  pow% 

Hang»  lang^dy  oure  the  town* 


Tast  by  the  hum,  thy  wee  bit  rimi 
Leans  on  the  sunny  brae ; 

The  bairnies  skip  across  the  fieldf 
Tp  catch  the  bow  sae  gay. 


\  I 
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Now,  colours  parent.  Fancy's  dream« 

Thou  Ms  the  lift  sae  high, 
Thou  strikes  wi*  awe,  thou  strikes  wi*  Ioti;^ 

The  soul-wam^d  lifted  eye. 


The  wise  see  in  thy  matchless  huea^ 
Their  lang  sought  doubtfti'  lore  5 

The  good  see  in  thy  mighty  arch» 
The  goodness  they  adore. 


What's  a  yon  loud  gaffawing  din. 

Rude  on  the  evening  still ; 
What's  a  yon  plumes  amang  the  birksi 

Come  skirtmg  round  the  hiQ ! 


The  prancing  steed»  the  glittering  coocl^ 

Benumh  the  rustic  eye ; 
What's  yon— the  senrant's  diver  robe% 

Sae  flaring  on  the  sky* 


Sure  great  folks  hugh  aa  like  a  looi^ 
Unheard's  the  rumhling  whed  j 

And  braid's  the  grin  on  ilka  face» 
The  joke  it  ^lits  sae  wed» 


Dear!  hovr  they  roar  at  Jamie's  bow^ 
At  Willy's  awkward  stare ; 

They  kenna  whase  the  arm  that  makSf 
Sae  saft  their  cushion'd  chair. 


7$     '  &$t{tt0  €t)eiMiis* 

Yon  w^ary  steedi  his  silken  skin* 

Has  streamed  aft  for  you ; 
Yon  ouss^  mix'd  their  reeking  strength* 

Still,  wi'  the  morning  dew. 


The  draps  that  pour  frae  Robie's  brow. 
His  coat  sae  coarse  and  bare* 

Are  pearls  am^ng  your  braided  lockiw 
And  silk  and  sa^tin  rare* 


Wha  is't  that  rears  the  wheaten  rick  ; 

Wha  warps  the  puiple  zone ; 
And  whase  the  hearty  and  whase  the  handy 

That  prop  the  purple  throne? 
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Speir  je  but  back  the  gowden  bar ; 

The  gem  that  taps  the  crown ; 
The  mony  a  feuld  o*  beauty's  robe  ; 

Pride's  figure  and  renown  ; 


Ah !  speir  wha  knits  the  bluidy  sash ; 

Wha  decks  the  warriour*s  brow ; 
Speir  whare  the  farmer's  fairy  hand> 

Appears  na  wi'  his  plough  I 


Hech !  how  they  drive !  they  laugh  and  sing, 

Wi*  vacant  heart  and  light ; 
The  bh'ghted  farm,  the  lame,  the  bKn', 

Remain  na  in  their  sight 


7a  9$tixt8  €tieitinf« 

It's  frolic  all— they  came  na  herc# 

To  stay  the  falling  tear; 
The  weak  mind  glutted  wi'  weak  joyp 

Some  silly  change  seeks  h^re. 


Sae  cities  pour  their  poisoii'd  sotdt 

Back  to  the  ancient  ha' 
But  nae  mair  comes  the  father's  ee» 

The  mither's  lang  awa'« 


Or  comes  the  new-made  mighty  lord, 
'Rich  in  his  country's  spoils ; 

A  contrast  lea'es  nae  meith  atweea* 
His  and  a  Nidson's  toils. 


^Nptisff  (BMdaf^  f  § 


The  dwindled  sons  of  jmcieot  fame. 
Peep  forth  right  poor  and  sma'; 

They  glow  right  big,  but  Gcntlenuui 
Sprouts  frae  the  .pictured  wa% 


T^e  glutted  patriot's  goggling  ee. 
Blinks  oure  the  ermine  too  ; 

Ye  bonnj  boys,  and  eke  your  dames. 
Should  ay  thegither  pu*. 


O  bide  ye  a'  in  London's  bow'rs ; 

Our  toil  shall  load  your  boards ; 
Wc'H  feed  your  pride— your  £une  b«  70m, 

And  there  be  ye  our  Ipidfc 


80*  l^j^tfng  (S^tnft^C 

There  will  your  chariots  rumble  grand  j 

Your  liv'ries  sparkle  finej 
And  the  next  upstart  glowr  and  gaze 

On  your  rich  blazon'd  line. 


Nought  is  there  here  to  feed  your  pride ; 

Our  hearts  nae  envy  swells ; 
We  wish  na  aught  o*  a*  your  joy  $ 

We  kenna  whare  it  dwells. 


What  wad  ye  oure  the  bog  or  moor. 

At  bughting  or  the  faiild ; 
Your  thowless  face-  shaws  ye're  frae  hamcy 

And  your  wee  feeties  cauld. . 


«»(%  Ctaafiv^  M 


what  wad  ye  in  the  oustcn's  «Uic  t 
What  in  the  bonnet  blue ; 

Ye  hghtly  sair  our  beft  regaids; 
Wi  care  na  sair  for  yatu 


Our  bonnet's  aff— earn  ye  reqi€ct~ 
Does  kindness  ann  your  will  i 

Are  our  meek  looks,  looks  o'  regard, 
Orfcaro'fiiture.ill? 


Saw  1  the  father  in  iiiy  lease  i 
My  fathers  bled  fi*  thee  j 

The  untold  stianger  met  regard  ; 
The  eye  hung  sour  on  me 


Around  the  tliron«>  theni  waDow  ytf 
Since  there  the  eddy  wheels  ; 

The  surging  foafti  will  sprinkle  a% 
Baith  frisky  head  andheelb 


Yc're  better  laramang  yoursefii 
Within  the  courtly  ree — 

Xea'e  ye  die  fields  to  Robin's  care  ; 
The  ^oods  to  BeU  and  me* 


"^Thus  comes  na  to  his  ivy*d  tow'i% 
The  chief  j'  meek  renown  ; 
7en  thousand  v^ekomes  smooth  his  path: 
lis  people  gathef  roufi*« 
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The  caile  sees  the  patriarch's  ice ; 

Sair  poverty}  his  tear ; 
The  hour  teems  £a*  wi*  love  and  joy; 

Nae  tinsell'd  lordUog's  here. 


The  atddy  the  bedrid»  Cur  and  far. 
The  in&nt)  ken  his  hand  ; 

New  kindlM  life,  new  kindlM  jojy 
Spread  glowing  oure  the  latd. 


Gi'e  mt  thy  bpsom,  honest  i^f! 

Gi'e  me  thy  hour  sae  late ;         ^ 
Oppression's  palace  loud  may  groan^ 

Wi*  a'  iu  heartiest  state. 


^4  9pb9f  iSsmtKt^ 

Pale  lords  may  trip  thac  bUzoa'd  ^^*» 
And  wealth-blown  beviesi  bow  ; 

Ocbief!  th«  w^wrthy  ciovd  thy  ball. 
Or  frae  the  covyrt,  or  plough. 


O  mind  o*  mine  \  bide  by  thy  c<*tt ; 

Within  thy  threahold  f tay  i 
Loose  on  the  waddt  whai  can  guess. 

Thy  dark,  thy  Aoubtfu'  way. 


Heed  ye  your  mpnv,  heed  ye  yinur  night* 

It's  Aprft  now  wi'  you  f 
High  yonder  raU'd  %h^  uud^day  m^r 

And  here's  the  cv'uingdAW* 


The  hawtliom*slAGK>fli,  ttfoif  on  t&t  ait, 

Perfumes  the  tow'r  aitd  tMe  I 
The  doibg  bud  teadi  hdea  hamt^ 

Thy  teacher  pftltid^  the  bee# 


The  tented  hott^  the  tented  dajy 
He  skims  hia  maaor'd  phia ) 

The  sweets  o'  natixre's  cup  he  mtkct^ 
Industrious,  a*  hii  ftifu 


But,  ah !  I  shiT^  at  thy  fate  i        '  -  -^ 

Thy  murd'rer,  maa,  comes  on,    - 

Wi*  cruel  death  (thjldligdOtt  Mil;  * 

And  a*  thy^reasttrtVgipae*  - 


1 6  ft{ycltt0  ^  OtnUipk 

LabouTi  *tby  sturdy  ann  at  res^ . 

Thy  song  aside  the  thoni^ 
Thou  groan8  na  ourt  the  day  that's  pift» 

Nor  dreads  the  coming  monu 


The  lammiesy  on  the  bonny  kno%c» 
Their  ev'ning  haunt,  convene  ^ 

Id  frisking  gambols^  fairy  trickst 
They  chann  the  eVning  scene* 


Xt  times  wi'  a'  the  racer's  pride 

They  bicker  oure  tht  Iea» 
And  bac]i>  wha  gains  the  hillock  firsts 

A  jroud  wee  laoimy  Vh^» 


Sjme  in  dirided  ban^s  they  fight 

* 

For  the  imperial  knowe: 
it's  aften  loflt^  it's  aften  woii| 
Wi'  mony  a  thxaaofiag  bnoww 


Tbe  weary  hqndsmaii,  famg  hu  day« 
Orps  at  the  fing'riiig  beam ; 

He  prays  for  rain,  he  prays  for  stoimt 
Or  aught  to  iawe  him  hame. 


Soon  thpu  shak  job  thy  comrades  a* 
Around  the  ingle  clear  }    ^ 

Nae  mair  o'  dreich  and  grievous,  tasks^ 
Qg  ^ngsome  days  we  hear. 
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The  oussen,  louaeii'd  frae  the  ploiigb^ 
Spread  oure  the  gisasf  plain ;      .    . 

They  ken  the  ev'n^g  vaov&tu*  8wcet» 
And  dead  o^  night's  ibdr  uik 


Thongh  aft  vP  calfies  onrc  the  tejp 

In  a*  their  gambds  daft^ 
They  boundy  they  frisky  they  chace^  they  fl j»  . 

Nor  heed  the  bUde  sac  saft* 


They  think' na  o'  the  monung't  toily 
That  comes  wi'  coming  day  ^ 

They  dream  na  o'  the  rufiBan  knife» 
That  takes  their  life  away* 


Ye  gentle  dayf^  hj  ttitim't  «9fll» 
Your  shoulder  meets  dil^  yoke  { 

But  maun  jqiv  bo^nj  indM  for 
Och !  on  the  taUe  imcAe  I 


What's  this,  proudr||bm  1  thy  toil-woiii  iitieiid 
Thou  stretchest  on  the  gfouad^-* 

Hear  ye  hi8{;roaii9  and  wiD  ye  then 
Bid  his  blood  9fCfat  arofpod  ? 


See  on  the  tree  the  forming  fruil^$ 
Around  the  forming  ear ; 

Nature  mectsV  thy  simple  wants. 
Without  the  knife  or  8pear« 


O  Man  t  then  let  na  coarsest  joy% 

Grow  on  thy  aikmg  ee  $ 
Let  na  red  hands,  bring  to  thy  boar^ 

What  thy  heart  shrinks  to  see* 


A  langet  Iife»  a  safter.  dredna^..   .  . 

*  i 

Will  surely  then  be  thine  f 
And  may-be»  whan  thy  hour  is  fle4^ 
Thy  lamp  may  brighter  ihine»^ 


SUMMEJR^ 


SUMMHB  MORNING* 


^O  FOR  tKat  voices  wliich  strong  and  deep 

Sang  to  the  gates  of  heav'n. 
The  beauteous  pair's  tremendous  fate^ 

Frac  Eden^s  bosom  driv*n 


Or  that  saft  ToiQe,  whiqh,  wi'  the  harp 

By  angel's  fingers  strung, 
Frae  the  lib'd  loVr,  £cae  the  still  grovCy 

Oure  Morven^s  movntaiQS  rung. 


It's  Summer  coiiies-«K;ome  then  ye  l>atdi|» 
'     O  come'  and  sing  wi*  me  ; '' 
Though  the  best  beam  o'  heav'ns  best  gift 
Has  lang  forsook  your  ee« 


Disdain  na  ye^  of  a'  renown^ 

My  simple  rural  song ; 
The  wee  bit  bumie  cleeds  the  scenes 

As  weel's  the  river  strong. 


How  saft  and  still  it's  a'  around» 

Oure  a'  the  earth 'and  skies  ^ 
Heav'n  spreads  her  kindliest  malntle  1)nu^ 

Whare  sleeping  nature  Iia» 
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Thet>u9ue  npplmg  oiirt  tfat  bne^ 
Its  wee,  wee  travd  sings ; 

The  rowing  river  oure  the  rocks^ 
Its  deeper  music  brings. 


Sac  gentle- soughs  the  moveless  wood% 
The  winding  Tallies  through ; 

J^nd  O  how  saft  the  breath  o'  momi 
Swims  waving  vri'  tU  dew. 


Hear  ye  athort  the  breaking  sfcy. 
The  lav'rock  loud  and  shrill ; 
[is  early  ee  saw  the  young  dawxi» 
'^inj  pceriog  oure  the  h3L 


S6;  1b«tt9iir  ^lta:nit^ 

Fast  frae  the  mist j  mountain^^apt 

The  clouds  majestic  rise  ; 
The  shredding  fragmentSy  thin»  and  far^ 

Spread  oure  the  op'ni&g  skiey* 


The  laggbg  mist,  sweur  frae  the  loch^ 

Wi'  silent  steps  and  sma'f 
Creeps  up  the  mountain's  beUying  sid^ 

And  sickly  dies  awa*. 


The  boding  day  now  gathers  stro&gf 

Red  on  the  eastHn  sky; 
And  gently  oure  the  purpi'd  hiUf 

The  gowden  sunbeams  i]^» 


See,  Tasty  uphea^g*  on  die  hcav'iiiy 

Alunt  the  shrinking  h2I» 
Day's  mighty  chief,  in  flaming  genw. 

Sails  up  sae  giand  and  stilL 


As  borst  frae  chaosy  in  hifi  atieogthy 

And  gloiy  he  ascends ; 
The  storms  forsake  his  dreadfu'  path ; 

The  lift  in  rey'rence  bends* 


The  catddy  dioiy  void,  th'  enlivening  tA 
Trims  round  wi'  mony  a  ray^- 

And  settles  4>n  the  glist'iing  earthy 
His  strong*  his  teemiog  day^ 


99  ttMOtnut  ^J^ti^tmg* 

The  countleM  dew-dmps  on  the  blade^ 
Shed  by  the  breath  diTine, 

Empeailed  in  the  nourice  ray* 
Oure  glen  and  mountain  shine. 


The  bonny  ftbw'r  caold  through  the  nig!kt» 

Lay  numbered  wi'  the  dead 
To  mom's  new  beam,  wi'  nature's  hope> 

It  lifts  its  sickly  head. 


The  8act«d  trust  is  sacred  met ; 

The  sunny  breezes  play ; 
Th*  inTigour'd  stem  wi**  a*  its  flow'r^ 

Embalm  the  riup^  day- 


The  op'nmg'cupi  nmm'd  round  wi'  dew» 

Incites  the  wand'ring  air; 
Aod  though  the  gems  innum'rous  spreads 

lonum'rous  bees  are  there.' 


&ft  is  their  hum  o'  bud^  toil; 

They  heed  na  you  or  me  ; 
Loud  come  they  hungry,  laden  hamer 

Unsociatei  £ai8t  they  Ace* 


Unsociate !  na;  tdl'd  tribes  at  hame. 
Wait  his  purveying  wings ; 

The  labourers  trim  his  luscious  load 
While  proud  he  aits  and  siogs^  ' 


100  i^ttmmer  ^tiikigw 

Thisy  Iktle  Men  I  is  your  forecast  f 

Ye  see  the  dewless  day ; 
Ye  hear  grim  Winter's  drifting  storm ; 

And  far's  the  April  ray. 


Buty  Oh !  your  treach'rousy  murd'rousi  fiite 

I've  deeply  moum'd  and  sung  ; 
And  can  the  praise  o^  savage  man^ 

Slide  ever  frae  my  tongue* 


The  mawsjter  strong,  wi'  shining  steel 
He  bounds  the  meadow  through  | 

He  kens  the  grass  saft  oure  the  steel 
JFa's  wi'  the  morning  dew*   . 
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^^Sepbis  arm,  be  scrys  liis  blade^ 
Spe  \ugb.  m  air  lie  flinga 
*rhe  ^dng  steel,  and  whets,  and  whet^ 
Tift  a?  the  valley  xinga* 


TKeband  amy'd  in  mudde  pride; 
In  strengib  they  sweep  alang; 
ISc  anew  8tndn'd»  ilk  racked  joinl^ 
Move  as  wi*  cadenc'd  saug* 


Though  Winter's  onre,  and  budding 

Yet  see  the  oussen  a% 
X)eep  dad  in  a'  their  armour'd  stiengthy 

Come  cudding  &ae  the  8ta% 


The  farmer  brboLs  nae  i^e  Ay ; 

And  ilka  day  that  shineSf 
Smiles  for  the  plofigh,  ot  fer  die  hook  i 

It's  drear  the  hour  he  tinea. 


Is  that  theey  Artfaiirl  eatfae  brae^ 
Sae  dtx)oping  and  sae  tiling 

The  rose  has.fcd  thy  vamdiM  cheeky 
The  tear  haps  oure  dijjr  xkiiu 


Thftt^wm^  hewn  frae  llie  Grecian  rock» 

A  wonder  on  the  hiD> 
Kow<reep«  rductant  omt  tht  do^i 

To  Mek  the  bow^  «R!  it9L   . 


?. 
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On  thy  witch'd  ami,  wni  wkteKd  fimbi^ 

Thy  greeting  nxhlierliings ; 
Thy  father  cheen  thee,  bnt'aks ! 

His  heart  thy  iorrofv  wrings* 


O  Love !  thoa  smoothes  the  human  path-; 

Heay'n  sent  thy  isy  diniie. 
It's  best  o'  gtfto;  yet  O  how  mre 

And  languid  does  thou  ihine. 


-And  when  in  a'  d)ry(|»alhttfd-8(MflMb 

Thou  bkzes  on  the  tadf 
tJnnumber'd  iU8.ttfiBiDd^)0w«  tke-fllA^ 

And  witch-like  tmapMis»^ 


The  loqsome  Cath'tine,  snnreetest  maid 

In  a'  the  baron's  towers  > 
Thy  beauty  wore  thy  father's  yctt» 

And  fiUM  his  cfimscm  tow'rs* 


The  ribbon'd  lordt  the  plumed  chief^ 
The  nabob-— a'  were  there  ^ 

The  rough,  loud,  laird  .was  na  abini 
Wi'  a'  his  gowd  and  gear. 


Thou  saw  young.  Arthur  by  the  bunif, 

Thou  saw  a  form  ^vine ; 
The  living  statue's  mighty  soul. 

Met  a'  that  sqaI  o'  thiac* 


I 

1 


Nae  after  hours,  Iwit  when  ye  met. 
Ware  yours,  ye  gentk  pair ! 

Ye  ken'd  ua,  sweetest  spints,  thei^ 
The  blasting  ^lite  was- there* 


0  wha's  proud  heart  wad  see  and  bligfaty 

The  lover's  morning  hour ; 
Wha  wad  emblack  the  chaste  embrace^ 

And  chirm  it  in  her  bowV. 


Foul  sprites  I  could  ye  live  in  the  breese 
Which  fann'd  the  lovely  pair— 

Catli'rine  ^u|d  Arthur,  by  the  birk^-«- 
How  came  ye»  vikstl  there. 
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O  how  the  Gaatle  shiv^r'd  a% 
Wi'  the  black-winged  tide 

The  Baron's  red  wi'  pride  and  acero^ 
The  ladies  deadly  pale* 


Nae  ee»  naelip*  through  a' the  ha'. 
But  press  on  Cath'rine  sair ; 

The  Baron's  sister's  ^ranktiag  Yoke^ 
Ay  rings  the  Baron  nair. 


Stem  honour  dritfea  the  fitted  matd^ 
Through  high  and  fishion'd  joys ; 

But  -Arthur^  clii^ng  round  her  heartt^ 
The  gilded  scene  dcstroyi* 


The  tend^  beast  it  h^  oa  laog 

Wban  gne£  and  w»c  bdMe 
But  dread's  tb^lioiar.Drbeii  lovek  pierc'd 

Through  blooning  virtue's  «ide. 


Pair  Cath'naey  Uk  the  tree  of  heaT^n, 

Rais'd  a'  her  glories 'high* 
Love  fiU'd  her  heait,  an  aogel  8atP4» 

And  goodness  fiU'd  her  eyv* 


Fair  Cath'rinej  ]3k  the  tiee  c£hcayHi» 

Spread  a'  her  glories  rounds 
YTreck'd&BKf  like  thunder,  struck  ^her  life  | 

t)  low  she  lies  and  sosnd* 


Yestreen  the  heane  passed  by  the  jett^ 
Wi'  a'  its  nodding  |>liiine6 ; 

The  tricing  tear  on  ilka  cheeky 
Her  last  cold  hour  perfumes* 


The  bursting  Arthur,  ^neadi  yon  trecr 

Sat  far  frae  a'  the  lave ; 
Despair  haf-stning  his  pow'rless  limbSf. 

To  tremble  to  her  grave* 


It  solemn  past^-^iis  dwelling  ee» 

Fell  on  the  dreary  waste ; 
Few  .ar^  thy  suff  hings,  Arthur,  now,^ 

And  near's  thy  hour  o'  rest*  . 


O  dxead's  that  shriek—and  Arthur  too 
Wings  there  the  opening  skiet^- 

Sunk  fiae  its  parent's  psdsy'd  arm^^ 
The  bonny  ruin  lies.  . 


O  what's  the  ^jf  and  what's  the  hourt 

Whan  nae  fell  spirits  flee ! 
The  summer  mom^  the  winter  nighty 

dan  fill  the  bljthest  ee. 


SIJMMEB  NOON, 


J0.1GH  on  th^  pinack  of  heav'n^ 
Haf  rests  the  orb  o'  day ; 

He  mantles  roimd  hk  mony  warld6> 
Syne  down  wards  pomtB  his  way* 


His  haf-red  ray  stnkes*  Uaziogy  down  ; 

The  breeze  dies  oa  the  hiS ; 
Thebini»ts»  pecfaiog*  iathfibuib^ 

And  a'  is  hot  aod  stiS^ 


lis  Smmnet  Bimu 
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There's  nae  a  dew-drap  on  the  blade* 
T<{  soothe  the  skrinking  eye ; 

*Xhe  flow'rie^  shriv'ling,  hangs  its  head# 
And  few  ita  odours  fly. 


Athort  the  fields  wi'  wildest  pranrkst 
Th'  unwieldly  ousisen  stenn ; 

The  buzzing  fly  hangs  on  the  chace^ 
Oure  a'  the  dund'ring  glen  ; 


^Till,  far  aff,  in  the  haf-dry  loch. 
They  dread  the  fae  nae  mair  ; 

Whan  happy  lash  they  their  deek  side9» 
And  snuff  the  tempei'd  air. 


The  bondsnuiA  iluaib«i«  by  tbe  btulit 

Or  tings  the  hour  fiwa* ;      '  '< 

The  mid-^y  pgul  comes  linking  bnmei 

The  calyes  prance  ivnuid  die  hn'; 


The  bonny  la^,  hf  the  style. 
Sweet  as  the  hour  she  breaiAeib 

Loaded  wi'  a'  its  gowd^  betta&fl^' 
And  a'  its  fragrant  wteaitbeSf 


The  bonny  lasaicf  by  thse  style. 

She  trifles  idly  there  | 
The  wayward  'WiBy  sbtms  thy  *??«, 

And  springs  %h^  fbrph  :isic  ^. 


»         • 
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Yon  skulking  knave>  ahint  the  buahf 

Joys  on  thy  red'ning  ec ; 
Scorn,  bursting,  rives  his  manly  heart* 

And  wild  he  curses  thee. 


But,  ah !  he  sees  the  grieving  fair, 
He  canna  bide  the  tear ; 

He  faulds  her  in  his  eager  arms— 
And  happy  ye'll  be  there. 


The  neighbour  carle,  wi'  iiis  staff. 

Rocks  slawly  up  the  brae, 

.  « 

His  doggy  hirpling  at  his  heels, 
Sae  cauld,  sae  hhn%  and  grey. 
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The  bairnies  mind  the  gingebread  pouch ; 

Wha  o'  yoQ  first  "wins  there  ? 
The  colHes  meet ;  though  auld  and  stiff 

They  loup  and  tumbk  sair. 


He  daps  the  wee  bit  cheeks  and  pows^ 

The  bawbees  settle  a'^ 
While,  fastening,  on  his  rung,  they  lead 

Ifim  smiling  to  the  ha'* 


His  mid-day  nap  oure»  the  goodnuwy 
Rax'dy.  meets  him  on  the  green ; 

The  goodwifei  kindlyi  at  the  door»    . 
Receives  the  andcntfncn'* 
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Nae  savant  stands  wi'  iTitig  face  ; 

Nae  cauld-ribb'd  voom  receiTes ; 
Nae  keauvek^  tliread>bare»  fiashio&'d  cant 

Oppresses  or  deceives* 


The  daice,  the  porch  of  ancient  isjh 

Sae  nicely  trellis'd  onre. 
And  hung  wi*  winter'a  ivy  leaf. 

And  bin-woods  summer  flovr'r. 


The  skill  o*  age  vrajt  seyed  hcK> 

The  boys  and  laisiea  a^» 
Tofl'd  mony  an  hour,  and  moaf  a  iaft 

To  mak  the  bourock  b#a** 


There  llie  foodncfib  kgreoiwddi^ 

£n}Q7 the  canler  air; 
And  fonnq:  timeif  tnd  hamaiel  uem^ 

Steal  aff  the  boor  and  inair*  ' 


They  p3e  na  up  tlie  fedkaiigix)«d» 
They  think  na  o'  Ihe  ime. 

To  muite  haf  a  aiamaer't  daf0 
And  health  and  cxsdit  tuic* 


Their  BMnMi^  ftamt^  nae  aqka^  hoii^ 
Hung  on  their  foroDMicarei 

They  nott  na  idle,,  ^aioanleiib  te8»    . 
To  meet  the  ev'iMC  fiuie* 
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The  iicnrc,  nt*ef  raxt  wi  witclang  drat^ht^ 

Is  tinco  finn  and  fine  i 
The  vein,  ae'er  swelled  wi*  gugty  art;^ 

Seeks  na  fause  pith  frae  wine» 


Xang  sixty  years  want  little  help^ 

To  ken  the  heart  and  mair ; 
And  the  stripe'd  quaich  just  fainas  aneugliy 

To  steal  a  smile  frae  catt^ 


Ae  quaichr  um  msiir,  mann  kindness  preni^ 

To  measure  wi'.  the  tale ; 
And  Robin's  oussen  are  na  yet 

Right  fttrecked  on  the  dale* 
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The  kindly  coayoy  follows  ndsfr** 
But  a'  is  bustle  round-— 

The  carles  cordial  shake  the  hand. 
And  list  the  cheering  sound* 


Nae  sae  returns  he— chang'd  his  step) 
He  trembles  up  the  brae  ; 

This  is  thy  hour»  my  Jessy  dear ! 
To  wooe  the  breath  o'  day* 


Thy  sleepless,  nighty  thy  wasting  moro^ 
Sink  thee>  while  sununer  sair 

Pours  forth  her  baumy,  nursings  sweets 
On  the  Slit  dewy  air* 


Thy  feeble  hewtr  thy  iMbis  JintoM 

O  maunthey  fail  aoddk^ 
Can  nought  but  the  lUosg  mtd^idty  nsM 

Lift  up  thy  sinkaog  eye. 


Slaw»  and  mMbikfif  fell  duemt 
Hung  on  that  heart  &  tbinei 

His  ruthkw  adn^  hk  deadly  atitagtliy. 
Cnuh  down  thy  farm  dmie* 


O  wha  like  thee  saee  •!!  die  .gieen» 

Nae  mony  moBtht  agane^ 
Wha  danc'dt  wha  sai^$  thy  aotil  was  hyfCf 

Thy  heart  was  ne'er  abne*. 
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Around  thee  flutei'd  fife's  jaaAf  haptM^ 

Around  the  aged  iinit^ 
Thy  «y#^  1^  thtt  fefD|>  0*  Mie» 

Thy  voice  its  hour  l9Cgvil?d^ 


Around  thee  th«  uneftviMis  ftdr. 
Id  quahnkss  friendship  ihone  ) 

Their  tears  aft  weet  thy  thMhold  dfMr» 
Mow  a'  thy  chants  are  gen^ 


The  youth  whi  fioBckM  4m  the  im0«rr> 
And  liv'd  thdr  life  iQ  t)iee  H 

Silent  they  ly  the  at^rtal  s^ette^ 
And  hide  the  Aoiffiifu*  ee. 
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Now  9s4fy  tdts  thou  in  thy  bow'r  » 
Cauld,  cauldy  for  a'  the  day ; 

That  cough  rives  deep  thy  burstisg  breast ; 
Thy  breath  it  dies  away. 


O  fast  thou  sinkest  in  thy  wreck ;. 

A  broken  spirit's  there ; 
But  vrlok  has  heard  thy  boding  8igl»» 

Or  seen  thy  hc^ess  tear  I 


O  cruel  death)  it's  hece  thy  pow% 

In  triumph  thou  displays ; 
Thou  gnaws  the  cbmliesty  tend'rest  limbst 

And  blasts  the  bonniest  daya« 


Tbon  tks  whare  beauty  oi^ht  to  ait ; 

Thou  glares  wbare  love  should  thine  ; 
Thouy  treach'rousy  trims  the  poisonM  cnp^ 

And,  Je687»  it  is  tUne, 


Weaker  and  weaker,  in  that  bAaslt 
Toils  life's  exhausted  pow'r  $ 

The  laboring  bo8om>  fdling  heart, 
Past  speed  the  fatal  hour*. 


Lang  clings  thejoung  spul  to  the  dody 
Though  angePs  whisper  there ; 

The  dewless  lip,  the  feature  fiifl'd. 
They  shrink  and  shii^  sair« 


Yet — O  dear  J^uj  !^-*^e  lifts  up 
The  heavj  doiiiig  ee }  ^ 

The  fiihsi  k  tficrt*^t't  daiiL-^-^  Defttk ! 
Her  cauld  hand  welcomes  thoe* 


That  feeble>  UngfUn^  dgh  oow  beati^ 

Th^  fatal  throb  z'wsfi 
And,  Jessy,  pak  and  ceuiid  thou  iie^ 

Thy  soul  in  endless  day ! 


Poor  httmui-kiiid^  wi'  a'  y<mr  pride^ 
Wi'  a'  that  heat'n  bestows, 

Wi'  a'  your  suff 'rings,  a*  your  jojt, 
Are  ye  the  rue  or  rose ! 


But  what  is  best,  and  why  the  tear» 

Some  after  hour  will  tell ; 
We'll  ken  why  smoak'd  the  christ'ning  feast* 

And  why  the  passing  belL 


O  Summer-noon,  wi'  a'  thy  strength* 

Wi'  a'  thy  sunny  pride^ 
Thy  strong  red  hour,  like  winter  bhck. 

Has  sorrow  at  its  ^ide. 


The  tear*:Bprent  moment's  ay  afit ; 

The  hearse  nae  season  kens  ; 
The  tender  child,  the  stalwart  maO) 

?8de  oure  the  sickle  hen'st 


\. 
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JlIbre  let  me  sit — sweet  is  the  bank# 
And  sweet  the  q>eckling  sky ; 

His  moL*  bit  limbs  wi*  treasuries  fraught. 
The  bee  darts,  buzzing,  by. 


High  oure  my  head  wild  soughs  the  oak, 
The  bin-wood's  pencil'd  bloom, 

Creeps  up,  creeps  round ;  it's  unco  kind. 
And  mingles  wi'  the  broom* 
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Thou  too,  thou  rough,  forbidding  whia 
^  Thy  strong-Uft'd  flbw'r  is  thw ; 
Thy  odours  rich,  thy  nestlings  chirp, 
Swell  on  the  gloaming  aie. 


The  wild  rose,  wet  wi'  glist'ning^w. 
Spreads  to  the  cv'ning  ray, 

A  safter  leaf,  a  tweeter  brtath. 
Than  met  the  highest  day/ 


Fraught  wi'  a  thousand  odoiXw  rich. 

On  sails  the  laden  breeze ; 
The  rose,  prpud,  muigfing  wi*  the  bitlc# 

The  laughing  gomn  ju^ 
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The  bauiny  dew^  ^uld  on'thy  wing, 
Sae  blythsome^spoits  the  while ; 

Spe  Mttlcs  on  its  velvet  bed* 
And  bids  its  mother  smile. 


Sffia%  trink'ling  cure  thy  pebbly  bedt 

Amang  the  leafier  greeoy 
Thou'rt  he^rd)  wee  bumie ;  twa  three  clods 

Mak  a'  thy  beauties  seen. 


Koaring.Ottt^ure  the  mighty  bankf 
Whare  bees  ^dr:  bodies  lave. 

The  wat^  Jy,  the  wither'd  leaf» 
Proud  sail  npon  the  5 


Here  let  me  dt  ia  aatiite  jof  » 

Here  saftly  deep  and  dreMBf 
Whare  Nature  lifts  lier  «»ce»  and  ppicaii 

Her  wardrobe  on  the  beam* 


Ev'n'8  gentk  note's  in  Oka  bushy 
On  ilka  bough  it  dwdk ; 

On  the  weak  breeze  it  tKmb&og 
On  ilka  sunbeam  cwtUi. 


Hear  ye  yon  aoag,  weet  fi«e  thebucht^ 
Sae  loud,  sae  wil9»  sae  sUIl  i 

lt*s  Fanny  warbKng  thtxnigh  her  Um^ 
To  a'  the  et'ning  tiiB. 


But  Edwin^s  eoming  ouce  the  dyic» 
Wha's  like  him  on  tbe  green*^ 

The  maid  ^  fears  his  fickk  heait* 
Is  haf  awa*  to  Jeaiu 


She  sings— it's  pow'rfu'— love  an*  hop^ 
Burst  out  sae  rich  and  strong } 

The  doubting  hearty  wi'  a'  it^s  fear% 
Breaks  in  the  melting  song* 


Wi'  heaVn-bom  note^  nae  peril  ncMz, 
And  sporting  wi*  its  wingt 

The  wee  bit  bird  proud  on  its  tv^gi 
Gai^a  a'  the  forest  i^« 


What*8  yon—the  peacock  on  the  banb 

Wi'  a'  his  burnishM  train, 
Kcn'd  he  his  scream,  his  plumage  grand. 

Wad  hardly  mak  him,  vain. . 


And  you^-thou  bittern  in  the  bog. 

Deep  a'  the  hHls  rdbound. 
Thy  note  o'love ;  and  wooes  thy  mate 

Sik  howe  and  rumbling  sound  ? 


Thou,  dinsomc  rodk'ry,  cawing  on, 
And  loud  the  sounding  sea  5 

3ut  saft  the  sough  of  evening  stiH 
-Melts  ilka  sound  on  sae. 


Lang  be  it  nduD  the  Jast  faint  notCf. 

Sliall  mourn  the  faded  beam ; 
And  when  8tiU<aature  only  talks^ 

In  the  faint  breeze  or  stream^ 


On  the  smooth  bofom  o'  the  loch^ 

The  swan  ma|estic  sails; 
His  snawy  breast,,  wi'  silky  plumei^ 

Courts  a'  the  shifting  galei». 


His  varied  powers,  taste's  grandest  skiB^ 

He  sports,  and  darts  away  $ 
His  waving  neck  rolls  in  its  pride. 

And  claims  its. wat'ry  sway^ 


Wi*  a'  its  arrow  qmdt 
Hie  awaUow  skims  the  mtff^s  fiK% 
Or  twitters  on  4h€  Med. 


Tke  angler  tripi  k  weaiy  hittit^ 
Wi*  treach'rous,  Udodjr,  stee^ 

Proud  o^  his  mmfAat  sl*  the  Atjf 
AxKd  o'  his  heavy  creeL( 


This  is  tht  hour,  and  this  tbe  \miif 

The  tak  o*  former  days^ 
Whan  frac  thy  b«w^>  deq^  in  the  loGht 

ThoU)  bonny  mcnoaidt  raise. 
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On  that  sweet  ki«D«e  die  aftcD  ttV 
Her  een  wi'  grectaag  nir; 

Her  polished  ann^  nd  AtSkf  kkmis^ 
Kam'd  her  lang)  wannigrhaflv 


Her  fi^bSf  ha  nwMipgi  her  bitter  ciitiii 
On  evenings  breeze  ase  tpnaif 

Till  pity  hen.  the  mtlUnag  Toke^ 
And  seeks  the  mS^ttnhtL 


The  feeble  gmt,  the  dcwMiif'  ioiv 
Steal  on  the  grieriog  loiit^    . 

It's  beauty's  sell  mourns  on-  the  knowe^ 
And  &st  her  tears  they.  ipB« 


Sut,  0,  dccqtfb'  are  thj  tcars^ 
And  black  thy  cr^d  crime; 

It*a  happy  kyr^  few  <)'  thy  dee^. 
Live  on  the  tale  of  timeii 


Fast  in  thy  riHle»  mmat'hJy  graapy. 

The  fated  vi£Um  writlics; 
But  on  thy  dark^  thy  monat'rous  hean^ 

Strong  anguiah  never  kythes. . 


Qmckf  quick  ahe  plunges  in  the  deep,. 

In  triumph  loud  and  keen ; 
The  cirdif^  water  closes  rounds  . 

And  nae  mair  ar«  ye  8eeD^ 


Though  ira^  the  lochy  sweet  a*  avoundf. 

Yon  (ar  aff  sounding  aea 
Wr  a'  its  clifisy.  and  wwlesa 

Spreads  awfu'  on  the  ee*. 


The  blue-green  yast* '  stiU  as  the  heav'iu^ 
Whidi  fringe  its  fartl^st  hem, 

Bears  on  its  bosoQi  labour's  pride^ 
And  folly's  £aital  genu 


The  wee  bit  boat— ^ght  grand  I  wyte— *» 
Comes  coggling  to  the  shore  | 

Awa  the  wives,  wi'  heavy  ereels^ 
Link  wi'  their  finny  stof  & 


The  beimdifigbarky  wi*  vaieSdt  praiiw 

Spreadis  a'  its  saawyr  sail ; 
And  fearless  o^  dM  storm  or  sbon^ 

Invites  a  stouter  gale.< 


Far,  fiur  tfiray  the  statdf  skipr 
Sae  slawly  m<mng  byr 

A  mighty,  magic,  <^stk  peers, 
Atween  the  sea  and  sky. 


y e're  Britain's  strength,  yc^rc  Britain's^seai^ 

There  too  be  Britain's  soi^; 
Ye  need  na  by  the  Ganges  bum. 

Or  freeze  aneath  the  polie* 


Tboc  fXKulMM  mhh,  pnnid  ntkiudfon 
Mock  your  brown  cnuted  hind  f 

And  boncUu  pos^r ,  and  boadas  fri^ 
Steal  oure  a  pUxfi  lanL 

Wliat  md  the  lirtuout  Alfrid  M7> 

Ware  Cli«  Ilia  tabWa  piUci 
And  whan  wad  Bnicc's  nroid  be  foiiD^ 

Ware  Hannay  by  hk  ode. 

What  wad  ye,  Gt«thami  Barnard,  tJunk^ 

Ware  a'  the  eaatcni  band, 
Wi'  rapiue  foul,  and  red  wi'  blood) 

To  shake  ye  by  the  hand. 


Strong  son  of  Albion !  freedom's  islcr 

In  virtue,,  and  alone» 
Thy  growinggloxies  lang  ha'e  Uoom'dr. 

Around  thy  chosen  throne*- 


And  lang  they  shall — ^keep  it  but  pure^ 

Far  aff  the  Asian  powV, 
Which  sucfcs  a  people's  wealth  and  blood» 

And  crumbles  in  an  hour*^ 


And  lang  they  shall— 4he  ocean  round. 
Pours  wealth  and  strength  on  thee ; 

Proud  Freedom  fills  thy  ample  breast. 
And  rolls  thy  dauntless  eew 
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Nature>  aneath  thy  druid  oak. 
And  thoU)  ha'e  danc'd  and  sung  4 

She  ministers  thy  boundless  joys. 
And  decks  thy  fields  sae  youtig. 


Although  at  times,  fdl,  rav'ning  pow'r. 

Obscures  the  jray  divine ; 
And  shoit-liv'd  monster's  bloody  hands, 

Polute  thy  purple  fine ; 


It's  but  the -foam  on  the  sweet  bum, 
HeapM  to  the  sunny  ray ; 

The  Foulness  rides  the  highest  tap^ 
The  4>la8t  whirls  a?  a^^y* 
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Although  at  timet  the  spuiing  «aatr; 

Sits  on  the  ▼vernal  blade^ 
And  Autumn's  hoar-firoit  soawtimcs  faaog» 

Untimely  oure  the  glade ; 


Yet  strong  and  sweet  appears  the  Springs 

And  proud  and  splendid  shines 
Thy  Sununer  scenes ;  and  Harrest  rich 
^    Thy  pakc'd  bams  lines* 


Thy  hills,  gay  liv*ry*d  wi'  thy  HockSf 
And  ribb'd  wi'  richest  ore  $ 

Thy  rivers  wild,  and  full  of  lifcf 
Romr  to  the  ditUmt  dioi»> 


Thydaughten!  nature's IdndUeit  can^ 
She  decks  the  fona  ne  fiae^ 

Young  love  and  beauty  gfld  the  b«V 
And  swell  the  heart  divine*    ~ 


Mirth^s  there  W  a'  her  fauy  8tepf» ' 
And  goodness  at  her  side ; 

And  virtue  trim's  the  froMc  scene* 
Whan  wand'ring  spirits  ride* 


Thescy  son  of  AQ>ion !  these  are  tlitnei 

Weel  may  they  fill  thy  ee  } 
Fur  nature  wi'  uasuHiedhandf 

Is  gen'rous  ay  to  diee« 
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And  cai^lhouy  wi'  a  bastard's  heartt 
And  wi'  a  chapgeliogs  choice    . 

^n  Indus  gft^e  on  beaten  gowd» 
On  Nootka's  ice.rejoice. 


If  8O9  there  bide— wi'  coward  sword* 
In  blood  and  rapine  smile ; 

Scouth  o'  sic  wights  already  prance^ 
UnfetterM  oure  our  isle. 


We  need  na  mair  cQrmpting  gowdy 
Nor  pride  embodying  ^here; 

nSuck  ye  your  melons;  lea'e  to  ud 
The  apple  and  the  pear. 


HARVEST. 


HARVEST  MORNING. 


(J  JOVIAL  Harvest^  rich  thou  comet 
Wi'  yellow  honours  crown'd ; 

Thou  hovers  oure  the  highest  tree. 
And  settles  on  the  ground. 


Thy  breathy  -sae  sweety  bids  summer  gang ; 

Thy  bosom  bids  her  stay ; 
Thy  robe  extended  oure  the  earth. 

Involves  the  teeming  day. 
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The  spiky  Forest,  laiden  a* 
By  toMn*  and  bealts'*  wet  brow. 

Leans  heavy  oure  the  shrinking  stalky 
To  fill  the  sickle  fu*. 


The  dewy  apple,  tinted  fine, 
Hangs  rich  in  luscious  pride. 

The  leaf  that  ckd  its  nursing  day, 
Sim  shrivels  at  its  side» 


The  oak  o^  hcav'n  wi' V  its  strength. 
Fades,  like  the  ffew'r,  away  $ 

Its  shrinking  limb,  and  sick'ning  leaf 
Let  in  an  unco  day* 


Doubtfii'  the  lab'rings  o'  the  skji 
Tin  nature's  work  is  done^ 

They  biii  the  caHe  nae  niair  trusty 
A  bonny  rising  sun* 


The  hoar-finoety  left,  by  lingering  nighty 
And  chills  the  stckl'd  handt 

Whispers  grim  Winter's  lurid  ee^ 
Is  peering  oure  the  buifL 


Forth  frae  the  ha%  and  feie  the  •€Ott» 
The  shearers^  yawiiing,  pour ; 

Rubbing  their  een,  they  care  na  nir 
The  sunshine  or  the  sbbw'r* 
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Sa'rless  athort.  the  rigs  they  spread  r 
The  sickles  sharp  and  sheen; 

The  morning's  strength  fast  kindles  up ;; 
But  whare's  the  hours  o*  e'en  ? 


Awhile  they  laugh,  awhile  they  joke^ 
Till  ance  the  eydant  sough, 

Begins  the  langsome  strife  atween- 
The  sickle  and  the  plough; 


Now  nae  a  word  till  the  rig-end 
Th  *enliv*ning  shearer  gains ; 
Save  whan  the  banster^s  mastery  Toi€«^ 

■ 

Or  praises  or  coxnplaxnsi 


Syne  a'  is  din  $  the  to3«^rent  brow^ 
Is  rubb'd  baith  smooth  and  fair  ; 

« 

And  by  the  stouk,  the  lad  and  lass. 
They  dafiF|  and  touzle  sair. 


The  banster  chides,  mild  in  his  pow'r  $ 

•i 

Up  springs  the  eager  band ; 
But  hard  and  heavy  feels  the  hooki 
Unwelcome  in  the  hand* 


$ut  soon  it's  buried  in  the  rig ; 

And  wet's  the  looting  brow  ; 
Nae  langer  weary  feels  the  arm  ; 

High  flings  the  hand  sae  fu'.. 
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The  stoukft  tae  thick)  the  rigs  9a&  bar^ 

Light  up  the  bearer's  ee  f 
In  ilka  loughtery  cheery,  come8> 

The  kirn,  and  eke  the  fee.. 


The  kirn,  the  fee»  right  soir  ye  earn  f 
But  wha^  my  bairns,  will  say. 

Ye  feel  na  ay  a8*t  ware  your  ain,^ 
The  anxious  harvest  day  ? 


I  Ve  markM  your  kughter'd  hands  kind  ealty 

That  nae  a  strae  fell  through  ; 
Strong  on  the  ruck-head  heard  your  Toice, 

Whan  tmd^^night's  tempests  Uew; 
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Laag  be  je  8ae»  ^w«ot  ]ad>  attd  hw! 

The  season's  care  your  am } 
Your  master's  heart,  your  aeighbour's  lovf  » 

Tour  future  toilf  may  train. 


O  move  thda  on,  tfado  broken  cloud* 
High  oure  the  moontaia  grey  ; 

There  pour  thy  floods  wild  od  the  waste^ 
And  hide  the  useless  day* 


Lour  na  black  oure  the  harvest  rig. 
The  momiog  trembles  satr  ; 

The  banster  £ut  stouks  the  braid  set t^ 
The  shearer's  aid  his  care* 
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Heavji  aw9»  thou  alawly  sails ; 

The  banster  cracks  and  sings ; 
Though  dear  he  kens  the  autumi^'d  day^ 

Wi'  its  strong  brilliant  wings* 


He  thinks  na  yon  thin-bosomM  spraing^ 

That  skirts  sae  slightly  by» 
Lang  ere  the  mid-day  beam  b  sped^ 

Will  mantle  mirk  .the  sky ;. 


And  frae  its  darkling  bosom  pour^ 
The  lightening  flashing  round* 

The  thunder*  roaring  oure  the  hillv 
The  waters  oure  the  grounds 


Thae  yellow  fields ;  thae  graaty  bncH 

The  cattle  on  the  hill; 
The  Ucating  flodks  our?  mountains  far  |. 

The  forests  soughing  sdl;: 


Thy  finny  millions  round  thy  shores^ 
Press'd  on  thy  idle  hand ; 

The  herring,  ruffing  a'  thy  seas* 
The  whale  dry  on  thy  strand «. 


These,  Scotland !  are  thy  harvest's  proud» 
Though  north  and  cauld  ye  be ; 

And  nae  sma'  gift  in  natture's  scale,. 
To  a'  thy  sons,  and  thee^ 


Ye  ken  best  how  sic  treasai^d  wealthy 
In  triumph  je  bring  bame  ; 

I  fear  the  Hindoo's  bloody  gold» 
Springs  up  a  speedier  fione. 


What  though  the  grape»  varnidi'd  mi*  dew. 
Ne'er  mantl'd  oure  thy  braes  ; 

Nor  Arab  air,  nor  Ceylon  breath, 
Row'd  on  thy  northern  rays ; 


What  though  nae  g^owd  thy  mountain  bursts 

Nae  silver  rives  thy  hill, 
Nae  jewel  spangles  frae  the  rock, 

Nae  silk  woim  spimiiBg  ^till ; 


Ye  ha'e  na  the  unlmdl'd  sword. 
To  shine  and  sbughter  round* 

The  spoilers  strong  and  dext'Mms  arm. 
To  bear  thee  to  the  ground. 


Gin  weening  pow'r  has  sometimes  lift. 

The  flaming  arm  on  high, 
The  fatal  emblem  always  hungi 

Dark  withered  on  the  sky. 


Proud  be  ye  theft  o'  a'  your  hills, 
Tour  birks  and  bonny  glens ; 

The  warld  wide,  wi*  muckk  ^itc. 
Your  worth  and  prowess  kent. 
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Your  heath'ty  sons  lia'e  bluid  aneugh. 

To  gild  an  honest  crown ; 
And  arms  fu'  strongs  and  hearty  fu'  right, 

To  tear  a  tyrant  down. 


Your  daughters^  nature's  bonniest  giftji 

Or  in  the  meadow  greeny 
Or  whare  the  nations  festoon'd  love« 

Smiles  on  its  king  and  queen. 


Lang  be  the  bloom,  lang  be  the  smile» 
Lang  bliss  they  whare  they  shou'df 

Or  kings  unvamish'd  patriot  brow^ 
Or  Robin's  in  the  Wood. 


Tc  dames  o'  Scotland !  nk  your  toust^ 
And  sik  your  fame  sae  sairi 

Let  rotting  wealth  ne  V  brak  the  spell# 
Ye  fand  sae  pure  and  rare* 


And  whare  has  Science*  dainty  ihaid« 

Met  wi'  a  kindlier  sky ; 
Whare  rais'd  her  rich  informing  voice* 

Her  polish'd  Imw  sae  high. 


Whan  Greece  and  Rome  forgot  thy  smiles* 
And  chas'd  thee  from  their  zone. 

The  beauteous  exile  Jena  savM* 
And  rear'd  her  northern  throne. 
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Syne  Ossian  wooM  thee^  mighty  bard^ 
Thou  filFd  his  gentle  sool. 

And  bade  before  htin  herb'd  tfmesb 
In  mildest  mannen  rolL 


But  wha  vnH  sing  succeeding  timeS) 

And  Science*  blazing  ee* 
Whan  Greece  and  Rome,  tn  a'  their  ptidc^ 

Ne'er,  Scotland^  Tied  wi'  thee* 


Now  by  the  stouk  the  breaiiast's  set. 

The  shearers  a'  ly  round ; 
Nae  sair  unlike  a  Raman  fieast» 

Except  it*a  on  tht  ground* 


Soon  hunger  yieldii  his  gap€  and  glowr^ 

And  vigour^*  pith's  retoew'd  ; 

The  banster's  at  wise  fonner  days  ; 
Wee  Nanny's  titt'ring  loud. 


Deep  in  the  earth  the  spoon-shaft's  stuck^ 
The  bread  and  cheese  is  oure ; 

The  Uids  and  lasses  rax  themsells^ 
Syne^  daffin,  loud's  thy  roar. 


Wi'  ae  fauld  hearts  and  honest  joy. 
They  teauve  and  touzle  rare 

The  banster  growls  his  tumbPd  stooks, 
And  har'st  miemarr'd  sae  sair. 
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His  bonnet's  aff — ^the  orison's 
For  har'st  and  morning'^  yidd ; 

The  shearer  joins,  syne  cheery  stenns, 
Ahint  the  yellow  field. 


The  carle  grey,  wi'  staff  right  lang, 

And  wise  and  ancient  looks, 
Grouse  hirples  oure  the  style,  and  pleasM 

He  ee's  the  thickening  stooks. 


"Syne  sagely  he,  and  right  erect, 
Ahint  the  ban^-win  stands. 

He  praises  here  the  rig  sae  snod, 
There  blames  the  scattering  handsi 
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The  pleasant  soagfa,  the  eydant  toil« 

Revive  his  rnony  yctiti ; 
Buty  0»  the  harvcttd  now  to  come^^ 

He  turns  awa'  in  teaii* 


^ly  in  the  stook  the  caile  had 
The  mellovr  ale  conceals  $ 

His  kindly  voice  bids  a'  come  near 
Soon  strip'd*s  the  kemping  fidd. 


A  joyous  harvest  they  carouse^ 
And  healthy  and  bloodless  hands ; 

Syne  bend  they  to  their  father  grey. 
And  mony  harvest  bands. 
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Wed  fells  ye,  honest  carle  !  the  hook« 
The  plough  thrave  in  thy  hand ; 

Improving,  skilly  increasing  wealth. 
Thy  sense  spread  oure  the  land« 


Wha  grudges  then  thy  better  coat ; 

And  wha  thy  chaumer's  cheer ; 
Wha  wad  na  wish  thy  hoary  locks. 

To  deck  the  coming  year ! 


HARVEST  NOON, 


^ow  rich  and  proud*  strong  mid-day  sun. 

Thou  views  thy  yellow  day ; 
Thou  gilds  the  stook,  thou  cheers  the  team. 

And  binds  the  joys  o'  May* 


What  though  the  rose  dwines  on  its  stalk ; 

The  flow*r  rows  up  its  pride ; 
The  fragrant  leaf*  the  heavy  ear, 

Ly  sickly  on  their  side ; 
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What  though  the  chran-reuch  browns  the*  hill^ 
Which  brownM,  wi'  momy  the  trees  j 

What  though  its  chilly,  blasting,  breath 
Spreads  on  the  wand'rmg  breeze; 


Still,  nighty  orby  fm  thy  braid  breast* 
Bursts  strong  the  harvest's  pride ; 

The  sce&t  wskj  faili  the  bloom  nay  die^ 
But  plenty  beanos  a  bnde. 


The  wa^g  biaes*  th<  lodged  dale^ 

Swall  on  the  gjraXfht*  ee  f 
The  stack-yard,  biding  fitst  the  barn,. 

O  beam !  they  honour  thce^ 
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Now  still,  like  fiiidnigfat^  by  the  sOooks 

The  lads  and  lasses  sleep ; 
E'en  oure  the  banster's  lyart  brair» 
His  cares  and  labours  creep* 


The  deltbg  koky  the  daining  9m, 
Are  a'  forgot  and  gane } 

The  weary  Hmbs^  the  weary  hean> 
Ly  thowless  by  the  stane. 


O  toil}  thy  arrow  pierces  deep; 

Strong  works  thy  seendets  j)Ow'r;' 
Thou  chills  the  yearnings  o'  the  heart» 

And  blights  the  hnppy  boiOr4 
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Sweet  be  your  rest,  diildren  o'  toil  f 

Another  hour  wSl  tell» 
How  Rob  steals  loughters  frae  the  rig^ 

O*  bonny  wearied  Bell* 


Hech,  hd !  your  &u't  it  winna  hidie. 
Your  rig  stooks  uneo  thrang ; 

They'll  coast  ye^  Bell,  a  kiss  or  twa^ 
Ay  and  a  willing  sang. 


Sweet  be  your  rest ;  for  short's  the  tim^ 
Whan  ye  maun  rax  and  rise  ; 

The  sickle,  dangling  frae  the  stook. 
Awaits  your  op'ning  eyes* 


Thou  ance  loo'd  Bess*  1  see  thee  there> 

A  wee  bit  frae  the  lave ; 
It's  nae  foul  pride  withdraws  thee  thusy 

Thou'rt  dreaming  o'  thy  grave* 


Wba  ance  lift  up  the  thrilling  voice* 

Or  tript  the  floor  wi'  thee ; 
Whare  reign'd  a  kindlier,  nobler,  heart ; 

And  whare  a  sweeter  ee  I 


Thy  father's  house,  lang,  lang  renownM, 

Thou  wast  its  darling  pride ; 
And  happy  he,  the  proudest  chief, 

Wha  snuled  at  thy  side. 
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Sir  Godfrey  ha»Cf  thy  maadcn  hcaity 
Wi'  mony  w]le8»  he  won  ; 

Thy  father  moornM  thy  luckiest  lore; 
He  saw  thy  setting  sun* 


Alas!  although  thy  lot  was  cast. 
It  was  na  as  he  feared ; 

The  fatal  cup's  frae  ithcr  hands  ^ 
Thy  doom  frae  ithen  heard. 


Mistaken  loyalty  thy  tow^n. 
Sent  flaming  to  the  skies ; 

Mistaken  love  rent  thy  young  hearty 
And  fill'd  thy  streaning  qrcs« 


If^ttMft  0lt8»  171 


The  busy  tz  besmeared  wi'  gore 
Thy  fatha^a  locks  sae  grey ; 

Thy  mothcr^s  broken  kciut  repos^d^ 
Wi'  his  cauld,  mangl'dy  day. 


The  villai&  knigitt,  dark,  dark,  and  dcep> 
And  UnkM  wi^  luckier  powers. 

He  soon  possest  thy  ample  fiddsy 
And  venerable  towers. 


Th'  atrocioua  heart,  it  never  lof^d  ; 

Nae  mair  he  groans  sffid  stgfas ; 
Proud  bovads  he  o«re  his  added  wealthy 

And  whistles  aft  Ke  flksw    - 
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The  churlish  servant  drives  thee  furth^ 
Cauld  want  and  sorrow's  child ; 

Distraction  press'd  thy  wand'ring  stepSf 
And  hid  thee  in  the  'wild. 


Nae  friend  sought  out  thy  devious  path, 
Nane  heard  thy  waldritch  sang ; 

Nane  saw  thy  garmentSy  ance  sae  fine» 
Now  tatter'd  sair  and  lang. 


The  farmer— wha  thy  father's  hand. 
Had  rais'd  frae  want  and  wae— • 

Ah !  thousands  mair  shar'd  his  saft  hearty 
But  thanks  wi'  fortyne  gae  j 
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The  £mner  yeam'd  oure  thy  distress. 
And  brought  thee  to  his  ha* ; 

His  kindness  grew  wi'  a'  thy  iOs) 
To  drive  thy  woes  awa'* 


Though  frantic  aft,  and  wandering  ay, 
.  Thy  mind  sma'  cahnness  gain'd. 

And  though  wild  weakness  edged  on, 
A  native  spark  remain'd. 


The  wheel  ga'es  round,  the  barn  sae  cauld. 

And  a*  the  byres- thy  care ; 
The  harvest  rig  is  never  right. 

Gin  Betsy  be  na  there. 
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The  farmer's  care  oure  hill  and  dal^ 
Frae  morn  till  latest  night, 

Are  a'  thy  ain  ;  and  proud  thou  views. 
The  cheery,  prosp'rous,  sight. 


Farewel,  dear  Maid !  I  ken*d  thee  weelf 

In  a'  thy  better  days ; 
The  rowing  tear  lang  oure  my  cheek« 

Has  dew'd  thy  wandering  ways. 


Lang  ha'e  the  yellow  waving  fields* 
Himg  on  the  hunter's  ee ; 

Now  bounds  he  oure  the  stibUe  laad» 
And  a'  his  tykes  in  glee* 


The  wee  bit  matiidn;  £n-  afore» 
Pap  on  wi'  light'niiigs  tpeed  ; 

But  what's  thy  fleetness,  what  thy  wile% 
Soon  maun  thou  scream  and  bleed. 


Och !  Och !  akeady  frae  yon  «^mmi» 
Are  thae  thy  moumfii'  cries  ? 

And  can  thou*  hunter,  cheer  sae  loud 
On  the  revolting  skks ! 


O  mighty  iMmter^  itt  I  hnck^ 

Your  few  and  savage  joys ; 
What  keeps  your  hundred  haf-starv'd  tyk<% 

Wad  rear  a  legien^s  boys. 
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Ye  great  indulge  right  noUe  joys, 

Ye  should  be  great  and  bra' ; 
But  think  wha*8  arm  was't  made  your  bloody 

And  fills  your  mighty  ha'. 


Think  wast'ry  steicks  the  heart's  best  doors, 

And  opens  folly's  wide ; 
Whan  honour's  sword  rusts  on  the  wa'y 

In  puffs  young  ruin,  pride. 


Dar'd  ev'ry  herd-loon  keep  a  hound. 

To  chace  the  timid  hare, 
A  spoit  sae  low»  sae  vulgar  gra^n, 

Ye'd  wind  the  horn  nae  mair. 
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Ye're  nae  right  greaV-^here's  something  ay. 

Should  ev'n  in  pastimes  be, 
Aboon  what  casual  affluence  gi'esy 

And  what  can  meet  the  ee. 


Gin  I  wad  ride  for  honey'd  heakh» 

Or  for  the  bonny  day, 
I  wad  na  bid  yon  yowling  tykesy 

Or  maukin  point  my  way. 


While  industry  spreads  ae»  ae,  rag» 

Or  want  diseases  bring. 
My  goyrpan'd  meal — ^my  kennel  hum'd— - 

Should  hid  the  mourner  sing« 

4i 
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My  bleeding  country  vnwts  my  arm. 

It's  sons  my  ample  store ; 
It  made  me  greats  they  huilt  my  fame* 

And  Gaul's  soul's  on  our  shore* 


Hear  ye  yon  scream  sae  moumfu'  deep, 

It  pierces  a**  the  soul; 
Poor  hare !  they  crash  thy  tprtur'd  Emb^^ 

And  loud  in  triumph  howL 


The  thicket  faiPd  thee ;  all  thy  wiles, 
And  strength  thou  sey'd  again ; 

But,  O,  thou  sunk  wi'  bursting  heart, 
A  victim  on  the  plain. 


^IfvttttH  Boon»  179 


In  mighty  piide,  hallooing  loud. 
The  hunters  gather  round ; 

Thy  quiv'ring  heart,  wi*  joyous  homy 
Is  dashed  on  the  ground. 


IsH  for  thy  sacrificey  poor  thing, 
The  clouds  lour  down  sac  fast. 

The  rumhfing  thunder  rows  alang 
The  wild  and  gathering  Uast. 


The  rustling  shower  soughs  in  the  skies ; 

The  shearer  hears  it  nng ; 
The  angry  lightning,  flashing  round, 

Bears  ruin  on  its  wmg. 


180  l^tHeiSt  BuMu 

What's  a*  yon  reck,  sae  lurid  like^ 
Slaw  rising  oure  the  btnn  ; 

O  foul  and  rank  it  eddies  on 
The  black  and  sick'ning  win\ 


There  hast  thou  bursty  thou  dreadfu'  bok! 

The  red  earth's  rifted  round — 
Ah  me !  is  this  the  huntsman's  strefigth* 

Sae  livid  on  the  ground. 


Blest  be  thy  rest  1  let  us  adore, 
Heav'n's  issues  as  they  are ; 

But  sair  oiure-weening,  let's  aa  sayr 
Th'  avenging  arm  is  thtre. 
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We're  thankfii'  for  the  harveit  fidd ; 

And  ev'ry  seasons'  joy ; 
We  welcome  heaven's  uplifted  hanc^ 

To  raise,  or  to  destroy. 


I 


HARVEST  EVENING, 


JL  Oil's  the  last  wain-fa^  rocking  hame^ 

Yon  stack  wiU  had  it  a'; 
The  gadsman  whistles  loud  and  lang^ 

And  bids  the  winter  hU\ 


But  what's  a'  this — ^the  stibble  field. 
Seems  unco  heartless  round  $ 

We  almost  mourn  our  sicki'd  strength/ 
Oure  a'  the  vacant  ground. 


184  p9tt^t0t  €t)miti0» 

The  cattle^  jub'lee'd  ance  a  year. 
Nor  fidd  nor  fence  they  ken ; 

As  if  they  wot  the  annual  day 
They  routi  and  fecht,  and  sten. 


Through  a'  their  wed-ken'd  houffii  and  hnunta^ 

They  prance  wi'  muckk  glee; 
The  partrick  whirring  cure  their  heads, 

O  how  they  fling  and  flee. 


The  withjer'd  leaf  is  rowing  by ; 

The  sough  o'  Winter's  near ; 
The  nipping  venom  o'  the  iioith> 

Spirts  on  the  ev'ning  clear. 


f 


us 


Nae  bug  it  fasts— *tlie  ninbow'd  tiats^ 
I  Blink  oure  the  trembling  ikies; 

The  Taryiog  bcams^  sac  tUa  and  ps!^ 
Soon  strong,  and  awfu'  rise* 


Sportive  they  play,  thejr  aoagfa,  they  crash; 

The  face  of  nature  j^lows ; 
The  ample  bosom  o*  the  liftt 

Fhunes  out  wi'  dreadfii'  throwes* 


Bi)t  wha  will  paint  th'  embro&d  heafoSf 

Whan  ilka  beam's  a  day ; 
And  ilka  beam  flits  round  the  lift^ 

Wi*  light'ning's  winged  play  ? 


loo  ^ttlwit  ^liftniiQ^ 

And  wha  will  paint  th'  embibfled  heav^nsj^ 

Whan  a*  these  colours  fly. 
Broke  in  tkeir  pride^*  wi'  soughing  dint- 

Athort  the  mingltng  A»jl 


Dread  wonder  strikes  the  stoutest  heart. 

Pale  fear's  nac  far  awa' ; 
The  kindl'd  heavens,  blazing  round,    • 

Awaken  haUow'd  awe« 


Ourecastin'g  clouds,  thou  meteor  grand ! 

Press  a'  thy  beauties  down  ; 
And  blacky  and  troubl'di  is  the  night, 

Oure  a'  the  busy  town.  ^ 


£h!  Spubkie I  ca'  ye't— WilU'  wisp! 

Ye  skip,  and  bounce  right  sair; 
Oure  fatal  bogs,  the  waad'ring  vig^y 

Ye  lure  him,  blinking,  there. 


Eerie  but  stout,  he  fondly  thinks, 
Ye're  the  wee  winnocks  light- 
He  presaes  on-~^in  the  deep  bog. 
He  meets  eternal  night. 


See  frae  the  dark,  and  dxeao:  ks 
The  torch  sae  blue  and  pale ; 

It  hazy  lifts  its  boding  flame. 
And  slaw  creeps  up  the  vale. 
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There  soon  tbe  wae-woray  number'dy  life>^ 

Th'  irremeabk  way 
Will  find ;  the  dark,  the  dreary^  path 

To  your  cauld  bed  o'  day. 


Ah !  sorrow  clings  on  ilka  howi 
Though  ilka  mom^t  says. 

The  rugged,  dreary,  path  of  li£e^ 
But  leads  to  better  days. 


*      The  carle  sees  the  last  ruck-head, 
Hapt  in  baith  saif  and  brav^ ; 
He  lea'es  na  a'  the  year's  returns. 
While  there's  a  rup  to  draw. 


He  stirrs  na  frae  the  stackyard  proudt 

Midst  meikle  joy  and  din» 
Till  through  the  Uaat^  and  **  Hanreit  hzme^* 

He  hears  the  fastened  pin« 


Sync  lad  and  lass^  wi  cheery  lik. 
Skip  to  the  reeking  ha' ; 

The  lyart  banster  smirks  right  gladt 
The  goodman  rocks  awa« 


Pioud  o'  their  strength^  their  treasures  hamiCy 

The  hiUs  and  dales  resound ; 
And  may-be  gentle  trnm^h's  meant 

Oure  slawer  towns  azoundf 
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Saw  ye  the  board,  ye  prince's  sons, 
Wi  modest  dainties  crown'd ; 

Saw  ye  the  lightsome,  cloudless  hearts, 
Sae  cheery  gather  round ; 


Ye  wadna  sing  your  silvered  board. 
Nor  wad  ye  a'  your  train. 

Your  gusty  cups,  sae  costly,  whare 
Nor  joy,  nor  friendship  reign ; 


Whare  pride  sits  jealous,  dark,  and  sour, 

And  folly  chatters  on. 
And  pigmy  cunning,  artfu%  prowl^, 

Or  for  the  mob  or  throne* 


1 
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See  the  goodman's  adoring  eye  $ 
His  soul  springs  up  to  heanr'n  $ 

The  varied  year  rows  oure  his  hearty 
Wi'  a'  its  kindness  giren. 


He  lifts  his  hands*;  heav'n's  blesdng  begs  j 
And  through  the  diapping  tear. 

The  earnest  of  their  langfome  toils. 
He  bids  his  people  share. 


Sober,  yet  joyous  is  the  feast* 
Though  ilka  now  and  then. 

Fun  jokes,  ev'n  with  die  banster's  scU, 
Sair  rugging  at  the  hen. 


But  the  goodman'a  compod^g  ee» 

Bids  a'  be  quiet  and  8till» 
Till  ofier'd  thanks,  and  board  reinov'4t 

Lea'e  auld  and  young  at  wilL 


Now  frolic  girds  her  tissu'd  sash. 
And  mirth  she  \varms  the  smile. 

Love's  nae  ahin'  wi'  stealing  glance. 
And  tender,  woo'ing,  wile. 


The  fiddle  sounds— the  cheery  carle, 

Daft  Tibby  at  his  side. 
The  goodwife's  hand's  in  Willy's  uv-»* 

They  trip  wi  rudess  pride* 


t|^ttM^  (&Mfiii$*  Its 

Syne  lads  and  hMes^  frink  and  fruv 

Fling  fauyJike  around ; 
lie  fingen  knack»  right  bud's  the  squeeky 

The  feet  forget  the  ground. 


Tofl's  annual  bm^t  vri*  mony  drap% 

Is  a'  forgot  and  gane ; 
The  Kard-han'd  ploiwman  minds  nae  8outt6» 

Nor  runkl'd  banstcrs  grane. 


Oich !  in  yon  nook  the  smack's  cure  Umi^^ 

Bell's  apron's  at  her  ee—- » 
The  bansters  capping  round  the  swatsy 

Bid  jealous  touts  abee« 


The  yellow  coc^^s  uiiwelcoq;ie  ^qk^x^ 
Skirls  frae  the  bauk^  tight  tattle  ; 

It  breaks  the  tfpeH*  add  spmicia  a  cloudy 
Oure  a'  the  **  kuv^  hame.'' 


He  seeks  his  b<»uiet;  he  hisJU^s; 

The  swats  faim  roun^  «ad  i!pund ; 
The  goodman'a  tbaoksy  Us  ec^ing  pxiusc^ 

Through  a'  theha'  resotind* 


Ye'««  chciny  a'-N-bug  be  jre  ^ae* 
Lang  live  the  carl  lae  grey; 

Lang»  lao^bis  ^irit  guide  tike  |>kni|glit 
His  ha'  reek  on  the  btsie*  ;     . 


tu 


It's  thqfe.fitraag  .ustme  flUmps  Ac  msmi 
Though  somctWes  hamwiag  dctt^ 

The  face-vQWc  ibou^,  fbe  wmb^d 
Steals  through  Und  S8tiine'*«*careb 


Ocb !  it's  na«  aft— ^  i  coulii  'greet* 

The  live  lang  niglit  9U|4  4ay» 
Ware  tropick'd  heaite,  and  towsdy  Veidsy 

Perched  on  the  blyt&tottie  Mw. 


It's  frae  the  bivct  the  ^natSon's  ttrengthy 
And  it's  best  nobes  •pting; 

The  forced  ckyKucqBWoaikfa, 
But  nae.  wfait  fUmwoisu  briog. , 
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The  loom,  the  forge»  great  in  their  k]sd» 

They  bid  the  nation  rise ; 
But  gin.  the  plough  rests  on  the  bauk» 

The  loom,  the  nation^  dies. 


Ilka  proud  gndn  (rae  foreign  fidds. 
That  press  thy  vtdt'ry  vn% 

The  lumi  o*  thy  decaying  strength. 
And  ruin,  steady,  blaws. 


The  spider'd  thread,  the  bursting  pouch. 

May  feed  a  statesman's  ee— « 
It's  nae  there,  Britain,  thy  plain  sons, 

Look  for  thy  strength  and  thee* 


Whare  stood  the  city  whan  the  §oc 
Pressed  a'  the  country  round ; 

London,  thy  strength's  a  hawthorn  hedge 
And  red,  red,  bloody  ground* 


Nae  aye  sae  gentle  autumn  ends. 
Her  rich  and  promis'd  rdgn ; 

Slack  winter  bursts  his  strong  barrier, 
Wi'  a'  his  &tal  train. 


The  hurricane  cuts  t^  braid  stack. 
And  whiils  it  oure  the  wa'; 

The  unshorn  fields,  the  scattered  stooks^ 
Ly  buried  in  the  si»w. 


The  doited  fiuo^ep  strnkt.  afaritgi. 

Wild  oure  the  Inll'  aod^  ddc  9 
And  deep  onilkiEi  aoaghiii^  blwt^ 

He  hears  hi&hun'd  tafe* 


The  gathering  gkoaming^  scoda  fakn  haaieL; 

But  O  whare  « thfr  IW*  1 
The  furious  iarnt^  ha'e  bmt  its  sides ; 

Red  ruin  covers  a'.     .  ' 


Bide^  hopele^  man  ^  yett^yct  thy  fiienda 
Come  growing  pure  the  hall^ 

Heav'n  w&wa  l^n  its  hand  curt  sair. 
To  frtime  thee  to  its.wilL 


f 


Thy  ani^  O  Iteiiv*!!  I  w  Hflco  ftraiig^ 
But,  Of  it's  slow  an^'kiad^ 

Afi^  saw  thoit^  carif  the  gath^iiog  cfevd^ 
Andheaidit  inihe  wind.  .    . 


Nae  mair  fin^et  the  ae&vld  hakt^ 
'Right  be  thou  q4  the  bnc  ; 

Thy  cup>  dashed-***!  wm»  adA-^ 
But  few,  ah  Sewi  be  sae* 


Xiook  round,agaii»;  yc ace  m  kn ^ 
Lift  1^  the  heart  ance  maic  i    . 

Pity  may  oi^  the  gibbet  i^» 

/ 

Compassion,  is  aa  there* 


800  ^f(Mt$t  Wimittigk 


Look  round,  agsm ;  t&e  eye  d'  heav'ii 

Is  tender  ay  and  kind  $ 
The  unwitcb'dincBdfthip  o*  the  braet 

Dwalb  on  the  simple  mind. 


The  sportsman^  leaning  on  his  gun» 
His  dogs  a'  peching  rounds 

The  flaming  shot  tears  through  his  side^ 
And  spreads  him  on  the  ground* 


The  numerous  shughten  o'the  day^ 

Around  him  bloody  ly  $ 
His  Saithfu'  dogs  lick  a'  .his  wounds^ 

And  deep  they  yowV  and  high. 


Wha  tents  the  flame!  wba  spreads  the  shot? 

It  is  na  you  or  me  $ 
A  stronger  arm  Ihes  in  the  windf 

And^  hnntfaaPj  is^t  for  thee ! 


\ 


WINTEIR* 


WINTER  MORNING. 


jLt's  cauld— It's  dark-— duough  the  dread  waiU 

Yon  stani)  sae  red*  and  sma. 
Presses  Its' weak,  encumber'di  beam* 

To  perish  io  the  sna'« 


But  the  wee  ember  feebly  linksy 
In  the  dark-bosom'd  doud ; 

And  Imidy  4Uid  sair,  the  angry  blast* 
Roun  through  the  redung  wood^ 


206  nintet  ipendttir^ 

Och !  Och !  it*8  mirk — ^the  furious  storm, 
^    Howlt  r^tmd  die  \St  iae  ij^h ; 
And  blacky  and  awfu%  on  the  earth» 
Sits  down  the  laiden  sky. 


The  sinv-flakesy  heanry  «ii  the  Uastf 

Oppress  its  ruthless  way«-«- 
My  trembliag  limbs  are  dull  wi'  caold*-*- 

Whare  art  thoUy  ling^xifig  day  \ 


Comes  thou  nae  mair*— has  aature  dos'df 

Her  blythe  and  bonny  ee ; 
Or  bids  thou  night  pottr  a'  its  wmtky 

On  the  poor  herds  and  met 


(9^$im  9or 


It*8  dreadlii^— -job's  the  g&vfim  cock  | 
He  bodes  the  coHE^qg  (ghc  ; 

Loud,  looi  he  scresas  lus  faiefidl  ycHi 
TTo  the  departing  night. 


Sma*  is't  thai  Uaws  ^  sparic  o'  Ue» 

That  stills  the  rushii^  tear^; 
Yon  scream,  wceUtea^  lifts  t^)  the  hent» 

And  tells  a  hearth  |^$^  near* 


Through  yon  dark  parting  clbiid,  the  east 

Blinks  in  a  feeble  n^  ; 
Sickly  it  wandexs  ouie  dbe  ^h^oh 

A  waefu*  hope  o'  4ay.. 


/ 
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It  reaks  Aa  to  the  niouiitiun-tap» 
Black  wi'  the  wind  and  tain ; 

The  mid^way  cloud  lets't  sometunes  peer. 
And  rolls  itself  again* 


Scantly  it  ahaws  the  gloomy  glen, 
Whare  ling'ring  opirits  roam ; 

Day'a^  stronger  beam  the  ghost  would  send 
Fast  to  its  dismal  home* 


Yon  ghost,  aknn'd,  in  fihny  sheet. 
Sails  down  the  quaking  Tale  ; 

And  in  the  kirk'-yard,  dark  and  dreari 
Pours  out  the  waefii'  tale. 


millitl   ^^nKmWg^  mnr 

Sair  ahakes  the  cartb— ^<!  opening  gravct 

The  ahrieking  gpectit  diaws ; 
Whik  howeaad  kwrta*  grows  the  moei» 

Through  a'  the  roinM  w^*u 


It's  thee,  my^bcmnfy  haplesfty  Belli 
Aft  by  the  mUai^ht  beam, 

I've  seen  thf  gentle^  frantic  fona. 
Lean  oure  the  fatal  stream. 


O  restless  spiihl  siom^s  rough  blasts 

Canna  dry  asp  niy<tear| 
Nor  firae  my  hcaaty  thy  charmsi  thy  hu. 

Shall  age  and  weakness  wear«  • 


Come,  aften  cotut,  or  to  1117  dxeunv 

Or  to  my  vision'd  ^  s 
My  heart  will  never  bound  sae  glad. 

As  whan  it  bounds  wi'  thee. 


O  gentle  Belli  thy  youthied  mom» 
Showed  like  the  op'mng  flow*r ; 

Thy  soul,  nae  purer  ray  ftae  heay'a. 
Far  spread  it's  chastening  pow*r. 


The  tear  q^  woe,  the  rayo*  bve, 

Cauld  fill  thy  rowing  ec| 
And  njoTiy  a  chann  kind  nature  ga'c^ 

Sweet  angels  trimm'd  bt  thee. 


*   \ 


Butf  ah !  thoit  Ihr'd  on  tkj  sweet  checK^ 

The  bonny  tinted  tose  | 
Yast  iaii'd  those  beains  o'  life  and  lovey 

Aneath  thy  gath'ring  woe8». 


Tar^  faraway,  the' fatal. sword, 
Ponr'd  out  thy  fttfcer's  blood; 

Thy  brother's  limbs,  the  shock  o*  war« 
Strewed  oure  the  roaxing  flood* 


The  wae-wom  hesfft^  di^  tear  sae  afts 
Soon  dosM  thy  mothex^s  eye ; 

And  midni|;ht  flamest  thy  humble  cottf 
Sentt  bhudng}  to  the  sky. 


I  iiear  t&ec  doieiBmg'ftnNigh  the  flames  f 

I  Mc  thee  Aurk  and«tiB  I 
Thy  handv  biaid  spitad^  thf  ejred  tift  «p^» 

«  Heaven !  bend  nw  tQ  l&y  wiS/ 


O  na-— the  ray  oVpcaee  ^d  joy#  . 

Forsook  thy  .wounded  m^; . 
And  ourif  thy  ie^  Mil  ftatitic  diyi^ 

Did  gloomy  sonow  ndL 


»        • 


O  na-«-^fartwceiy  thod  hl^lM  Md< 

Peace  in  the  gnve  be  thine  X 
And  whftt  it  yleUb  Jt»  bioken  dbtj^ 
Thy  {ate»  O  Bel^  beninc;  l      •    . 


lit 


But  O  it's  ddd^i^Hiae  cUipiog  hU^ 
The  snaw  aboiBCS  fatJiM  Mug; 

Wee  flit8  thoiif  fUT'iingy  in  di&kivh» 
And  hears  the  tempest  Mg. 


♦  • 


Thfwot  dBOnk^d  Jcatha»«CBid  o»«iid» 
Thy  wings  hang  mxtt  thf  fi^et  9 

Nae  leaf's  ta,  tarn;  yon  wint'rywnid^: 
Or  bidd  thee  frae  the  fleet* 


And  hnngry  too^  ivf  bonsy  hkd ; 

To  thee,  ^  aiP^thj  mom ; 
For  heavy,  htvttf^  bang  |be  flafccs 

Ic'd  on  the  bending  thoni» 


XI4  nEttttfr  ^poduog*. 

It's  loader  yet«-^tbou  diieadfu'  stonn> 
Thou  bunta  thy  boist'ioiis  way^ 

And  whhliag  round  thee  ilka  cloud» 
Lets  in  the  motn  sae  blaei 


Dread  ^^m  the  n%ht-— and  dread^s  the  morn  ; 

Whare's  a'  ^e  hom  o'  May ; 
"Whan  wiU^^  lift  your  benny  beasit 

And  gi'e  us  iwco  dfty !  . 


Whan  ^pnllye  Spread  your  bonny  leaf; 

Whan  sprinkle  round  your  dew  ; 
And  frae  thy  thom»  my  bonny  ros6# 

Thee  shall  I  ever  pu\ 


VfUuut  •Cptmiag^  si^ 


Again  the  cock^-h's  nae  sac  wild-* 
Nature's  haf  Ixvrng  rounds 

And  spreads  her  echo  frae  the  rods:^ 
To  swell  the  cheering  sound. 


lia.nae  mair  yon  circling  reek» 
Rows  up  the  IcKuring  skf  ; 
And  labour's  early»  glimmerings  lan^ 
Blinksy  welcomCf  on  my  eye. 


Strong  the  pauld,  chiBingt  arm  o'  deaths 
Seem'd  o'er  the  M[arld  to  reign^ 

Thouy  cheery  tap^,  thy  bit  beam^ 
Gi'es  us  a  warld  again. 


O  toalf  smoo^  smoothes  thy  iMHdBit  bdi^ 
The  heather's  like  the  dofm; 

The  pillow  that  beara  up  thy  head» 
Is  safter  than  acrown* 


O  hear  ye  frae  the  txi|iiBied.faa%. 

The  morning  hymn  lae  fine  ; 
Hear  ye  thf  fatlver^^  oiaonf 

5ae  humble^  sae  divne* . 


In  joy  stfui  peace  he  .wckoai'd  n^ht^ 
In  joy  and  peace  he  raise ; 

The  blazing  ingl^  o'  the  mom^ 
Bade  a'  be  pray'r  and  pruat*^ 


« .  .* 


«lf 


Blythe abiati-Aiihttt  •trnig betti die kcnft* 

Wann'd  wi' a  soul  li]|e  thioc  s 
Thy  life,  (kfhfaii^  oif  ho^sy  caili.  ^ 

Thy  life,  thy  hope,  be  flQiii&   ' 


See  ye  him  presoog  tfan>iq;b  ihie  wrytbit 

The  father  cheer'd  the  la'> 
The  ma^er'a  voice,  the  mMtq-Vhandf 

Maun  cheer  the  crib  stnd  tta'*       ' 


Ay  diifts  the  aeawi^^e  aliy  eastf 
His  beam  casts  oo  the  storm ; 

And.  sbw,  sad  swccr,  the  wintry  day, 
Lifts  up  his  angry  ibrmi         .  . 
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And  what  avaik't— the  nuftf  ploc^h 

Is  buried  in  the  snaw ; 
The  spade,  the  pick,  but  nae  die  ftu]» 

Are  frozen  to  the  wa\ 


Return  then,  cail-^what  though  the  dew^ 

Be  a'  forgot)  and  gane ; 
What  though  the  gowan'a  Bhpvell'd  tap» 

Lies  cauld  aside  the  stane  ; 


Sweet  springy  <thy  fidds,  sae  smoothy  and  nvhite^. 

Win  deed  wi*  vdvet  greoi; 
And  oure  thy:  furrs  shall  summer's  strengtby      ^ 

And  hanrest's  robe  he  seen  j 


Return— thy  cheery  in^e^de» 

Is  shining  clears  and  dean  ; 
Strong  birrs  the  wheel ;  the  sangy  the  talei      ' 

And  a'  is  blytheand  bein* 


The  goodman's  hand  was  straig  in  mat^ 

The  storm  o'  night  retum^dy 
Wild  oure  his  ^ul ;  his  mdlting  eye^ 

Oure  a'  my  sufferings  qumm'd* 


I'm  cauIA  goodman ;  thy  eager  handy 
Throws  up  the  door  to  me  ; 

It  seeks  na  stonn  to  melt  thy  hearty 
Or  wet  thy  gentle  ce» 


Vm  unco  cauld^— the  aionimg  btinft 
WiU  fiut  the  creppf  dnv  ; 

Nae  sodr  VH  think  o*  wood*  and  «ild% 
The  angry  sleety  and  aMnr. 


My  pipe  will  %hten  iDca  heaitt 
The  hour  o'  wae's  ouicgaae  f 

And  gentle  Suk^s  nudting  viicCf 
Can  fill  the  ha*  its  lane. 


Well  dance,  we'll  ong ;  but  nae  forget, 
The  storm-worn  wanderer's  gnNUUf 

High  on  the  hill,  far  in  the  gkn. 
We'll  listen  for  his  moans. 


Well  dance»  we'D  sing ;  and  sair  well  shamCf 

The  wee  bit  peevish  day;— 
fie^s  get  a  sna'-ba' ;  and  we'll  dreanv 
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A  ix>nny  buxom  May* 


WINTER  NOON* 


Wow  c^attU  and  dear,  the  riaen  day 
Sliines  peery  oure  the  waste  ; 

The  winged  storm  rests  on  the  hil]. 
And  a'  is  oure  and  past« 


Far  up  the  hiH»  oure  broken  rocks* 

The  waters  murmur  deep ; 
Andy  stfllf  the  Ipchy  and  frozen  waves, 

Aneath  the  syaw  they  sleep. 


■^ 
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Hung  on  the  north,  scarce  bends  the  reeky 
Alicire  the  breezcsae  stiU«    ..      .  >.  \  . 

And  distant  far  appears  the  sky» 
Ayont  the  snaw-smooth  hill. 


The  wrythes  a'  shooed  Uts  to  the  bunii 

The  cattle  firae  the  SU'  $ 
And  neighbom-  Tarn,  to  ctack  an  hour« 

Comes  linking  oure  the  8na\ 


But  was  na  Jean  there    tochqi^d  hflSi 

< 
And  neither  proud  nor  fnimCf 

I  doubt  the  goodman  might  ha^e  nappMi 

And  Tarn  faaV  itaid  at  hamer 


Wi*  walkt  cr^awa'd^  aod  ruddy  Atdh 

Alang  the  roottoCaiii  «id^ 
tThe  shq>lieFd  pieicet  the  dresd  wMtCj^ 

Or  drives  the  forest  widfr 


He  whistles  Ibod^-^lM  scattered  flocki 
List  fiuTy  far  ouie  the  headi ; 

The  ancient^  ken ;  and  fiut  they  tn>t^ 
Frae  boded  smoth'riog  death* 


FsB- fiae  the  faidd  he  leads  them  d^ 
Though  louring  gibira  the  sky  ^ 

And  spreads  thcan^  nibUbg,  owe  tfe  Beath^ 
Whare  snaw-wrythea  winn»  ly» 


Around,  ^uid  far^  the  duteous  cufi 
Yelps  oure  the  rocks  sae  bare  ; 

Wed  coUy  kens  the  thoughttess  things. 
Committed  to  his  care. 


Weel  ken  they  too  his  anxious  zeal^ 
And,  sportive,,  straggle  sma ; 

The  yelp  u  up ;  they  scud  fu*  fast ; 
Or  ourt  they'«  on  the  sua*. 


There  toils  the  shepherd,  nights  and  days. 
To  keep  them  frae  the  bidd ; 

Rc^evM,  he  and  his  colly  hame,  ' 
Bound  cheexy  oure  the  fidd» 
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The  hunter,  wha  spnuig  wi'  the  dayt 
Girt  in  his  arms  8ae  sheen* 

Wi'  a'  his  dogs,  wi'  a'  his  men. 
To  hunt  till  it  was  €'en ; 


High  bounds  he  oure  the  rocks  and  hiDsy 
A'  houfFs  and  haunts  he  kens ; 

In  vain  the  buck,  in  vain  the  roe, 
Oure  moor  and  mountain  stens* 


Bat  O  though  joyous  be  the  chace. 

In  Januar  xir  May ; 
In  bothy  blythe  or  summer  shiel, 

Aft  &tal  is  the  day* 


m  fated  Du !  hog  sixty  jtnSf 
Thou  rang'd  the  fbrett  wide ; 

June's  strong  re4  be«i»»  Deccmber'ip  spaw. 
Fell  saickless  at  thy  dde* 


Craigo^'s  high  tap  kcn'd  wed  thy  foot* 

Sae  did  the  loaring  Spcy; 
Thy  cheery  ha%  thy  kindly  heart* 

Were  open  night  and  day. 


Years  mark'4  thy  brow ;  the  thick  grey  lock^ 
Wav^d  oure  thy  shoiddert  braid  $ 

And  weel  thy  step*  and  wed  thy  c^f 
Became  the  belted  plaid* 


r 
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The  bin,  the  rock,  ahint  the  deer, 
Ware  gowanM  gktis  to  thee  ; 

And  midpigfat  atalkkg  patles  w3d» 
Was  blythsome  on  thy  ce* 


Whan  weary,  wttby,  fine  the  cha€C# 
Thou  row'd  the  b^thy  ouie. 

Thy  ^Mici^d  youth,  thy  tender  hearty 
Fill'd  up  the  htesC  hoiin 


The  chaee  Was  ^vat  i  bhck  buiit  the  stotdi 

Oure  h]]],  ^Ad  tow'r  and 'trees 
The  bothy»  sheltered  by  the  craig, 

Received  thy  friends  and  thee* 
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Loud  roUM  the  thimder  oure  the  hill. 
Dread  echoing  through  the  vale ; 

And  red,  and  fast,  the  Eght'ning  sped, 
Alang  the  gloomy  dale* 


Earth  rocks  aneath  the  angry  blast. 

Floods  tumble  frae  the  skies ; 
Ghosts  trouble  the  dark  cumb^rous  clouds^ 

And  shrieking  speetres  rise. 


Nae  fear;  nae  dread ;  sweet  is  the  feast. 

And  sweet  the  glass  gaes  n)un% 

< 

The  roar  o'  sangs,  and  boisterous  mirtb^ 
The  howling  tempest  drown* 


The  blaziog  ingk  wmm^he  haUdbf 
Spread  on  the  snaw-spreat  floor  | 

This  18  thj  bed^  Da!  and  thy  fiieadi, 
Thj  bed  forereniMMre* 


High  frae  the  diff  the  ttonn-riY'tt  rocky 
Roars  down  the  nuitmtain's  «de  $ 

The  forest  groans  alang  its  path» 
Red  rain's  far  and  wide^ 


Wi'  gath'ring  speed  the  horrid  mass. 
Bursts  oure  the  bothy  bein— 

Nae  sigh,  nae  groan  rise  on  the  blasty 
Nae  mair's  the  bothy  seen. 


See  yon  poor  beggarM-wedk  his  tl^  ^ 
Slaw,  dxwj  iie  sp^k  the  brae  | 

His  hand.cearde  hads  1^9  bending  tt^S, 
It  is  sae  cauld  and  blae* 


Wee  bairaie»  hitngiag  by  hk  ragB» 
O  bare,  and  cauU't  thy  feet ! 

€ome»  hirple  on ;  thon'rt  unco  |mJc« 
Aneath  the  driving  sleet ! 


Haste,  haste  ye  baith )  sair  wom's  your  plaid 

And  piercing  is  the  win' ; 
Tour  pow'ikss  am^  your  fingefs  numb> 

WiU  hardly  turn  the  pin« 


And  wliare's  ^y  wils^ot  atty-be  diou. 

Has  sought  this  life  o'  wie  | 
And  her  right  heart  MM  oA  thy  Kcp% 

And  moulders  in  the  chjr*  ' 


May4>e  $— but  cauU  and  hatd'a  thy  lot  | 
And  if  aught  ^wraag  be  thincb 

We^  leave  thee  to  a  better  judge  % 
To  help  thee  be  it  mine. 


What's  a'  yon  roaring  on  the  lck;h ; 

Ye  curlers  are  ye  there  f  ' 

Has  the  strong  storm  made  firm  your  fe<^ 

And  pride  your  bosom  bare« 
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What  i  liiGldred  fiun'd  baith  far  and  near. 

For  a'  the  curler's  glee ; 
Has  ony  parish  in  the  land. 

Presumptuous^  challenged  thee ! 


Blest  gamCf  which  binds  safit  neighViing  ties^ 

Sweet  is  the  din  ye  raise ; 
Nae  aching  heart  hangs  oure  the  throw  ; 

The  friend,  the  rival,  praise. 


While  round  and  round,  wi'  swallow's  spee^ 

The  air-bom  skater  flies  ; 
His  feet  o'  wind  forget  the  earth> 

And  seem  to  skirt  the  skies. 


Gowd  gtndes  na,  fcll»  the  culler's  ann  ; 

The  laird  and  John  play  there  ; 
Here  skill  is  cxown'd ;  in  ev'mng  joy^ 

The  laird  and  Johnay  share. 


The  rude  debauch  Uasts  na  the  day; 

Wine  blinks  her  ray  in  vain  ; 
The  curler  seeks  na  fiae  the  glass^ 

The  joy  that's  a'  his  ain* 


O  kUy  atep  ye  on  the  sky^ 

Thou  sun  sae  cauld  and  pale  i 
Thy  beam  peers>  Seckkss;  ourc  the  knowe» 

And  wan  fa's  on  the  dale ; 


And  idler  ttSS^  thba  queen  o'  ni|^t ! 

Thou  lifts  thy  tietnbling  hoin  | 
Though  yety<  I  fe«r»  ye*!!  baith  be  ini88'4 

Afore  the  langaome  manu 


Few  are  your  steps  to  yon  bbck  west^ 
And  short'd  the  Bciitkss  day  ( 

The  traveller  iparks  your  tiekly  faunpfl^ 
And  presses  on  his  way. 


He  fears  the  ev'n ;  he  dreads  the  nighty 

Oy  Stiff's  his  snawy  hair; 
Fell  spectres  rex  his  trouUM  soulf 

And  £11  him  with  despair. 
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Let  na  die  waild  tempt  thy  B 
Come  in,  and  bide  wi'  me ; 

The  motniiig's  aua  will  Ught  thee  oih 
And  joy  will  gang  wi*  thee* 


Come  in-— arouiid  th^cruck  your  talct 

Will  help  the  ev'n  vva' } 
Th^  bre  weel«wi«h'd»  thje  gl^  n^t  ekart 

Your  dozin'd  veip9  wiU  thaw. 


The  pipe  sae  cleqUt  the  grddaft  fre«h» 

Will  keep  the  tale  s^ve  ; 
And  reaming  9waU%  «iwe  wiot'iy  beai^Ab 

Wi*  winter's  «(dl  fMH  iUbi^ 
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My  fiddle*  naein  best  o'  tune, 
I*8e  tak*  her  frae  the  wa' ; 

And  mony  are  the  light-heePd  things. 
That  wish  the  fiisk  sae  bra*. 


And  gin  the  ruthless  storm  prevail} 
And  sough  baith  kng  and  sair. 

The  cock-ciaw  change*  and  sleep  sae  sound. 
May  bring's  a  morning  fiair. 


But  be't  na  sae  my  heck  is  fu% 
My  pot's  ay  on  the  fire ; 

My  peat^-stack's  for  a  wmter  langi 
And  sae's  my  barn  and  byrcr 
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Sae  1>ide  ye  still,  till  better  hours. 

Invite  your  steps  awa' ; 
Whan  we'll  no  dread  the  tempest  wildt 

And  sad  bewild'ring  snaw* 


We'll  bless  you,  cheery,  on  the  way ; 

And  hope  the  hour  o'  mine. 
Whan  the  lang  day,  awa  the  storm, 

1  sing  wi'  thee,  and  thine. 


•WINTER  EVENING. 


%J,  RoBiH  Redbreast !  ill  thou  bodes ^ 
Thou  flaps  the  winnock  sair ; 

Come>  let  him  in ;  what,  on  the  hearth^ 
Yea !  Robin^  are  ye  there ! 


I^ve  seen  thee^  yare  in  a'  thy  pride. 

Lift  up  thy  saucy  ee ; 
And  though  afore  thou  ken'd  my  hand^ 

Thou  scom'd  the  ha'  and  me. 
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Iv'e  seen  thee  whith'ring  in  the  bush^ 
And  heard  thee  on  the  thorn ; 

Right  skeigh  thou  car'd  na  aught  for  me^ 
Anent  the  sunny  morn. 


Round  geka  thy  head ;;  whare's  a'  thy  fears  ^ 

Your  pridey  whane  is't  ava— 
Amang  the  eesek  crouse  ye  heaty 

Your  taes  8ae  lang  and  sma'« 


Is't  auld  acquabtance  tlurough  the  roomy 
That  bears  thy  flicht'ri&g  wing-— 

Does  winter  string  thy  fearfo'  heart— 
Nae  matter— <hirp  and  sing* 
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Ye  peck  right  spruce  upon  the  boord^ 
While  bairnies  smirk  and  stare } 

1  bid  ye  tent  yon  sleeky  puss—* 
She's  hirpUng  to  be  therst 


Ye're  thankless,  Robin  |  wee's  your  heart ; 

Ye  wait  a  kindlier  mom ; 
Syne— whare's  the  hearth^  and  wfaare  the  chi 

Ye  bmner  to  the  thonu 


in  bode  jCt  frisky  though  ye  be. 
Far  aff 's  the  soughing  sound  i 

"here's  something  drcadfu'  in  the  ay^ht ; 
O  how  it  gathen  rouod* . 
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Far  in  the  clouds  it  gathers  deep^ 
Though  a's  sae  still  and  fine ; 

O  Robin*  lang  ere  dawing  cornea^ 
It's  nae  thy  sang  or  mine. 


But  cadgey  sits  thou  in  the  nenkf 
And  blinks  around  right  spruce ; 

Thou'rt  satisfied  in  the  red  storm, 
Thou'rt  sheltered  warm  and  crouse. 


Kow  a'  is  bustle  round  and  roundi 
The  roofs  are  righted  a' ; 

r 

Nae  raip  hangs  lously  on  the  ruck ; 
Nae  stane  louse  on  the  wa'r 
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'Thej  ken  the  tempest's  angry  handy 
And  a'  its  fellest  poVr; 

And  strong  in  their  lang  seyed  skiU, 
They  wait  the  destined  hour. 


Content  .grinds  thiough  the  stable  length ; 

The  cud  gangs  in  the  byrk ; 
The  kds  and  lasses,  a'  things  right. 

Crowd  round  the  Uazing  fire. 


Sut,  Oh !  na,  as  when  gloaming's  sweet, 

I 

In  ilka  sough  and  sound ; 
And  weel-tim'd  daffin,  welcome  ay, 
Maks  a'  things  cheery  round. 
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Fear^  8bamM>  sits  dim  on  illm  hcet 
They  ken  what's  boding  wed  i 

Nae  sang  is  heard>  nac  ts/l^  is  tauld. 
And  weak  birra  round  the  whetL 


There«beQ  ev'n  Robift^t  wing  is  cewV^ 
The  goodman^  £8t*mRg»  learf  $ 

Dark  comes  he  frae  the  hfflock  head» 
His  ee  red  oure  wi  teait. 


O  heavy  lom  thou,  iqisty  west^ 
Thy  sleet  spirts  thoit  the  skies ; 

l*be  curler  flies  the  raizing  rink ; 
The  bursting  rivers  rise. 


The  distant  tea  aoundt  deep  andlovds 
The  windsy  sac  dre«d&%  sing ; 

And  round  the  hilly  md  down  the  glen» 
Howe  munnurSy  eeiie»  liog* 


The  cloud,  sae  nuifcf  grows  braid  and  deep  ; 

Nae  mair  the  sky  k  sees ; 
And  strong  and  aft  hunts  through  its  £9nn» 

The  angry  flash  sae  dieen. 


Down,£i's  bhck  night  i  the  mtfakss  spntet 

Dread  on  the  tempest  flies  i 
And  loud  his  waldritdi  voice  is  heaid^ 

Oure  a'  the  trooU'd  jkie^ 
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The  rain  thrives,  furiouS)  on  the  blast ; 

O  hr  and  fast  it  pours ; 
Red/  frae  the  mountain's  opening  jnde^ 

The  spreading  torrent  roars. 


Afore't  thexott  in  ruin  rpwsy    .  . 

Far  scattered  oune  the  brae ; 
The  shepherd  mourns  his  minM  hour^ 

And  wrings  his  hands  sae  blae. 


Despair  his  wife  drives  through  the  spate^ 
The  tumbling  wreck  to  save  ; 

The  baimies  louping  on  the  knowe^ 
Iiaugh  at  the  foaaung  .wave* 
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Yzr,  bty  tke  riser's  rising  voice. 
Grows  on  the  mingling  sound ; 

The  living  ice^  on  the  vast  wave. 
Spreads  wae  and  ruin  round* 


The  crashing  roasS}  atween  the  banks, 

Piks  up  a  mountain  high, 
'While  through  its  chasms,  the  dammed  flood 

Streams  up  the  gloomy  sky. 


The  mass  enormous,  slaw,  alang, 
Rocks  on  the  groaning  wave  f 

O  mony  mourn  thy  dreadfu'  tract. 
And  meet  a  wat'ry  grave. 


950  mimtt  (&mhig^ 

m 

The  cow,  the  sheep,  wi*  a»  their  liut«, 
In  hundreds  tumbk  down  $ 

Tom  hj  the  roots,  the  forest  grcfi 
Rows  roaring  by  the  town. 


O  hear  na^ye  yon  wild  w3d  vmce  % 
O  shrill  it  shrieks  and  fast ; 

It  pierces  a'  the  horrid  din 
And  lingers  on  the  blast* 


Fell  cauld  and  danger  press  yon  lifi 
Death  grasps  thy  shivering  handf 

O  canna  a'  thee  sailing  trees» 
Bear  thee  but  to  the  land. 
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Nearer  and  nearer  tbe  dread  yeU— 

O  Susan*  is  it  thee  { 
It's  Susan's  voiee,  it's  Susui's  life«* 

Whan,  sorrow,  lesfcs  tliott  me ! 


Infrequent,  feeble,  (k'sthe^cm 
Whare  is  the  ami  to  sarve  I 

No— gentle  Susan,  thou  must  incet 
The  dark,  the  wat'ry  gnvt  I  . 


Dftad  is  yon  plunge ;  that's  thy  hst  scream ; 

Awa'  the  ruin  sails ; 
My  aged  limbs,  bear  ye  me  up, 

My  aged  bosom  fail^- 
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Ere  since  thy  ciadk,  gentk  Sue ! 

That  day  it  didna  shincy 
But  growing  treasures  in  thy  heart, 

Smil'd  frae  thy  &ce  divine. 


Whare  a'  ware  fiur,  whare  a'  ware  good. 
Thou  fixM  the  wand'ring  ee  ^ 

The  smile  o'  age,  the  sigh  o'  youth, 
Fell  saftly  ay  on  thee. 


This  day-— thy  death-~the  early  mora 
Ga'e  thee  the  suff 'rers  tale ; 

Ah !  could  we  dream  wi'  cruel  e^n, 
Thou'd  be  a  corpse  6ae  pale. 
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The  bed  o'  sickness  sought  thy  hearty 
The  bed  o'  want  thy  hand ; 

Day  sped  thee  onre  the  bending  icCf 
And  brought  thee  to  the  bmd. 


The  hour  which  lifts  the  wae-wom  heart. 
And  stays  the  trickling  tear. 

The  hour  which  bars  the  door  on  want. 
Is  unco  short  and  dear* 


The  tale  o'  grief  dwells  on  the  lip  ; 

It^s  tear  delights  to  run ; 
And  wha  can  chide  the  length'ning  tale. 

Or  check  the  rising  groan ! 
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Alas !  my  Susaiiy  this  blest  hoar^ 

That  fill'd  thy  gentle  ee, 
That  bade  thy  heart  bound  to  thy  sid^,     « 

Is  the  last  hour  to  thee* 


Alas !  the  er'ning  wing'd  wi'  storm^ 
Past  hurry'd  on  thy  doom ; 

Thou  fled  too  late;  the  binding  ice 
Misled  thee  to  thy  tomln 


Thy  dying  voicei  firae  my  sair  heatti 

Will  never  &de  away ; 
And  ay  I'll  mark  wi'  mony  a  tieari 

Thy  ditadfu'  &tal  day. 


O  canna.  Death !  the  witherM  died^ 
And  the  cauld,  thowles8»  heart* 

And  nae  what's  a^  our  joy  and  pride» 
Assuage  thy  bloody  dart. 


But  on  the  rock*  or  on  the  icev 
Our  lives  sae  trustless  be* 

Nae  lang  fareweel*  my  Susan  sweet* 
Can  part  thy  frientls  and  thee. 


O  Winter  !  dreadfu'  on  thy  wing. 
Thou  bears  the  dying  year  ; 

Thy  ruthkss  hand  makes  nwny  a  sob* 
And  springs  the  gushing  tear. 
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Black  spreads  thy  lurid  luckless  pow'r ; 

£y'n  Naturcy  bed-rid,  dwines ; 
And  joy,  aneath  thy  chilling  ee. 

Her  mony  features  tines* 


Awa,  awa»  thou  Winter  drear ! 

Fast  speed  thou  to  the  west ; 
And  send  the  gentle,  genial,  Spring, 

In  gowd  and  purple  diessM. 


Awa,  awa,  thou  Winter  grim ! 

Let  me  the  morning  see. 
Whan  on  the  gowan's  bonny  tap, 

My  lassie  trips  wi'  me. 


AN  HYMN 


TO  THB 


AJLMIGHTY. 


^ 


HYMN, 


\J  THOu»  Svq^remel  or  on  thy  thtoDCf 
With  boimdlefs  gloiy  ciown'd  i 

With  all  th  J  flauiing  mioiatet^ 
Thy  xni]lion*d  worU3  trounds 


Or  in  the  de^-dn>p»  pt  the  layg 

Innum'rous  o'er  the.  gfee]l»/ 
Where  thy  kind  hgnd>  with  l^essiogft  fuOi 

forever  works  unieen; 


■  i  -. 
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'Twas  Thou  wlio  spoke  in  the  dread  void. 
While  sweet, thy  angds  iung; 

Great  on  thy  voice  thy  cherubs  flew  ; 
Up  vast  creation  sprung. 


Thou  spread  the  mantling  heav'ns  around. 
And  hung  thy  suns  on  high  ; 

And  scattered  round  unnumbered  wotldsy 
Beyond  the  human  eye* 


Thou  from  the  fair  created  earthy 
The  mirky  veil  withdrew ; 

And  the  vast  orb  among  thy  woildi^ 
With  love  and  blessings  threw# 
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Immeiisef  like  all  tHy  mighty  works^ 

Feifecty  Thou  bade  it  roll ; 
The  hills  Thou  balanc'd  with  the  deep^ 

And  fix'd  the  steady  pole* 


One  garment  xob'd  the  hill»  the  dde> 

One  was  the  sky  serene ; 
Life's  endless  forms  in  beauty  play^ 

Along  the  boundless  green* 


Man,  thine  own  image,  there  Hiou  crown^dt 

And  bade  him  live  and  reign ; 
Thy  Angds  sung  his  kindred  life, 

And  deck'd  his  new  domain. 


Ah!  short  thy  itiga;  dread  waa  thy  fall; 

No  longer  order  abinea  ; 
Heaven'8iparent<<inn  withdnwiiy  no  more 

The  ruin'd  man  entwine 


He^  gentle  ^^nxits !  be  waa  youxs  ; 

How  fail'4  hey  ye  can  tdU  I 
Almighty  Father!  yet  forgive^ 

The  BufiPrcr  as  he  feB. 


Forgive  his  diildrea !  they  too  fell-*' 
O  strong  thy  goodness  shiAesl 

Thy  Son  renews  thy  forfeit  love  ; 
The  broken  olive  twines*    . 


But  Ok!  bng^fitnn  the  beauteous '6anlr> 

The  wgitt-facc  is  fled; 
And  angry,  ^  yet,  the  arm  of  hcav*n. 
On  the  vast  ruin's  laid.  ' 


Man's  splendour^  man^s  exalted  joy* 
On  earth,  and  o^ean  ^ ;  > 

His  broken  fittth,  his  bleeding  crime. 
Stream  from  his  aQgtush*d  eye. 


Yet  af  with  jusdce,  nerey  -reigns } 
Man  lifts  the  faoe  £vine ; 

Thy  goodaesa  strews  his  varied  way  $ 
Thy  glory  bids  him  shi&e* 


St&i 
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O  Thou,  my  Gk)dl  yet,  yet'«  thy  giftsf 
Thou  decks  the  light,  the  shade  j 

Thy  finger  nurrks  the  seasons  round, 
And  bids  the  earth  be  glad* 


Thou  measures  out  the  Winter  hour. 
So  long,  so  cold,  so  chill; 

Tet  all  its  storms,  and  all  its  deaths. 
Teem  with  thy  mighty  wiD. 


Thy  breath,  kind  on  the  bi^eze  of  Springs 

Sheds  rich  and  far  thy  dew  ; 
The  bud,  the  leaf^  lift  up  their  wings 

Strong  on  the  lifig.sae  new. 


m  9i»iiAif »  fu 


Thou  gently  roDs  red  Rummer's  orb» 
Whik  Nature  smiles  and  sings  ; 

And  all  thy  rip^amg  gifts  thou  fanv 
Rich  firom  her  mighty  wings. 


The  yeOow  Harvestt  from  thy  handy 
Waves  on  the  Uessmg  gale; 

Man's  annual  wealth>  man's  annual  joy^ 
Proud  deck  the  hill  and  dale* 


The  dayy  the  hour»  all,  all  are  thine^ 
The  rent  oak,  and  the  rose  ; 

Thou  kindly  looks  on  man's  frail  form^ 
Thou  sighs  o'er  all  his  woes. 


Almighty  Thon !  it  is  not  here. 
Thy  love,  thy  goodness,  end  ; 

Or  in  the  thunder,  or  the  storm. 
Alone  thy  powers  extend..  - 


It  is  not  on  the  earth,  so  rich» 
Thou  rears  the  gilded  dome 

For  man-j^nor  bids  him  coward  there 
Seek  an  eternal  home. 


No— tender  bids  thou  all  his  mind* 
Rise  on  the  heaven  sublime ; 

Thy  arm  supports  the  sad  outcast. 
Far  oure  the  wing  of  time; 


.  * 


Tlion  soothes  his  heait  with  peace  and  lore* 

Shed  kindly  froin  thy  throne ; 
Fearful  he  lifts  tjic  guilty  eye, 

And  prays  thy  wiH  be  done* '  -  - 


Thou  sees  him  risingy  full  of  Thee, 
Thou  sees  him  faint  and  fail ; 

O  dwindled  nature,  is  it  thee  ! 
And  what  can  now  avail! 


It's  o'er — ^Thou  bids  the  broken  soul^ 

With  all  thy  angels  reign. 
Thy  mercy  tempers  all  thy  wrath^ 

« 

And  man  is  man  again. 
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Thy  Son  weeps  o'er  each  fatal  ill ; 

The  Father  hears  his  sighjB ; 
And»  Man  sweet  chfld  of  both  your  love^ 

Ascends  his  kindred  skies. 


THE 


POOR  AUIiB  MAN. 


*     ■•»-.     « 
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THE 


POOR  AUJLB  MAN. 


JL  HE  tun  sang  on  the  wanton  breeze  $ 

Nae  ee  could  thole  the  sky ; 
Strong  summer's  bonny»  fragrant,  wingi 

Swam  round  the  mountain  high* 


The  tree,  braid*maiitling  oxxrc  the  huty 

It  rustl'd  salt  and  still; 
The  beam  expands  the  modest  rose^ 

Hang  outt  the  trinkliKsriB.. 
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The  gowan  proudly  (feqk'jd  the  path, 
And  gilded  a*  the  knowe. 

And  on  the  daice^  and  up  the  wa% 
Jlear'd  its  dishevell'd  brow* 


The  woodbinei  rottnd  the  winnock>  shed^ 

Its  rich,  its  wild  perfume ; 
And  creeping  through  the  ivy  green. 

Spread  large  its  bonny  bloom. 


The  loit'ring  reek,  ftae  the  bit  lum, 
Scarce  curls  aboon  the  tree ; 

The  grey  cat  coiled  on  the  thatch. 
Heeds  neither  birds  nor  tne* 


1 
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Purth  hirpl'd  fiac  the  joyless  hearthy 

The  man  sae  auld  and  poor; 
Crin'd  down  wi'  age^  he  need  na  lou^ 

Aneath  his  humUe  dooc» 


He  raxM  himiell  wi' mony  a  groan  ; 

His  glaz'd  ee  trembPd  round ; 
His  smooth^wom  staves  kan'd  to  the  daicc{ 

Haf  bent  he  to  the  ground. 


Slaw  tum'd  he  round  wi*  seeking  ec^ 

And  anxious,  bootless  ear; 
The  rheum  ran  down  his  runkl'd  oketkf 

And  ay  he  oough'd  and  sairv 
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Whare  is  thje  hand  to  guide  thy  stq^s  | 
The  tear  to  nubc  wi*  done  ; 

And  wha  ynll  tent  tV  unheeded.cup» 
And  watch  thy  hourly  peine. 


Lang  flat's  the  graye  on  thy  lov'd  dame ; 

Thy  sons  they  fbught  and  fell  I 
Thy  darling  daughter  vnuig  thy  heart* 

Oure  aft  thy  tear  maun  tell* 


Though  lanjg  thy  H^  whCA  awe  the'  modf 
Blew  round  thyrhonsekas  head^ 

lATha  kep'd  tbe.beggar^  and  faiaviesit 
And  whare  hia  cnittb  o'  b|aML 


%it9mM^Vf^^  aril 


Let  be  thy;  sUvd^  ion  o*  the  .gnwt  I 
The  knowe'^  oure  fiur  awaf  ; 

Thy  watery  ep  himgs  on  tjie  pafth* 
That  led  thee  to  the  hii  r 


The  path  that  browght  thy  ^get  poii'; 

Though  beat  the  wind  wA  Weet» 
To  trim  thy  hut>  to  cheer  thy  heart* 

And  thy  bit  ingk  bek  t 


The  ha^  iK^^e  Hden'fl  lodtiii]^  heaitt 
Wept  a*  thy  ilb  and  waess 

Thy  waflet  toojB,  thy  la^s  la^  thi9» 
Nae  mair  annoj'd  thy  4^f I* 
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Thy  httt  she  saw  reared  on  the  knowCf 
Aneath  the  soughing  ti^e ; 

The  daice  without,  the  bed  within» 
A'  comfort  ware  to  thee« 


Thy  arm-chair  by  the  hearth  was  set ; 

Thy  cup-board  shone  right  ckar  ; 
And  kind  vn*  Nancy,  ilka  meal. 

Sang  to  thee>  and  thy  cheer* 


But  O,  auld  man !  short  while's  thy  lot, 

To  rub  the  tearless  ee ; 
Thy  gentle  Helen,  thy  wee  Naiii 

Soon  left  the  waHd  and  thee* 


I » 
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nk  day  aft  on  the  Imowe  thou  Ipoksf 
For  the  sweet  soub  in  yua ; 

And  aft,  .aft,  greets  thout  poor  auld  man ! 
Aneath  the  wind  and  sain* 


Thou'k  follow  soon ;  thy  sainted  vaaHh 

Again  they'U  fill  thy, een  ; 
The  turf  haf«lifte4  shapes  thy  bed» 

Thy  wraith  wi'  gloanun's  seen*  . , 


O  doc^pi  thy  dimly-wand'nng  ee>. 

Rest  on  the  ruin'4  ha'f  . 
Thy  hands  sae  stiff  thou»  bitter^  wriiigSf 

Thy  tears  unnumbex'd  &'•  . 


Cti  t^m^  9M  4ML 

The  open  bm^  to  a'  thy  tnmtt 

That  iniDister'd  sic  kindy. 
Oppfesikm  finsh'd  wi'  pc»le  and  powV^ 

Bleak  bared  to  the  wituL  ' 


The  ee  diat  cheered  the  hiU  and  dale» 
And  sought  the  poor^  the  goddi 

Mow  pours  the  unavailing  tear. 
On  wild  Ohio's  flood. 


There  though  sweet  Nature's  ample  han^ 

MeeU  a'  thy  heart  and  ee. 
Thy  laagtloVd  thresholdy  ev'n  thy  graven 

Are  ay  maist  dear  to  thee. 
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There  dioogh  nor  swings  the  ana  o'  poVr^ 

Nor  pouts  the  poor  aian's  acoriH 
Thy  joutheid  ha%  though  <limmM  in?  caitsy 

Dwells  on  ibj  ev'n  mi  mom* 


Ahm !  aul4  aawiy  thy  morid  now^ 
Hangs  on  the  Gaoidl  ee  | 

And  aft  oppressbn's  statrhig  haadf 
Makes  lang  the  hour  to  thee* 


Nae  fordliqg^  in  the  citp-board  crowd  $ 
The  inouse  nae  crumbs  can  find  ; 

Nae  .aft  the  door  creaks  on  its  hinged 
Or  hoard's  the  voice  sae  kind* 
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The  foor  auld  inan  writh'd  on  the  daice ; 

Dark  nose  the  yean  agone ; 
Yet  gleam'd  the  world«-*-he  clung  to  heaVn, 

And  stiU'd  the  deepening  groan* 


His  eye  obscufe  rolled  omc  the  void ; 

His  hand  was  lifted  high  f 
DevoUon  streogthen'd  the  fail'd  voice^ 

And  wing'd  the  mingling  sigh* 


Ah !  cried  he,  why  should  I  look  back  ; 

What  can  retidn  to  me ; 
Why  look  I  round)  there's  nought  but  fi]b» 

My  sunken^  weary  ee  I 


Cle  jpm  Mfn  Sfftm^  t9^h 

Lang  fourscore  years  now  ptew  my  life; 
Lang  lost's  the  form  divine ; 

I  crawl  a  cumber  on  the  earths- 
Sweet  nature  am  I  thine ! ' 


Ha8t  thou  forgot  th'  endearing  chiUU-- 

He  zose  wi'  rismg  yeara; 
Hast  thovi  forgot  thy  pride  in  man^ 

And  bade  him  sink  in  tears  I 


The  few  shgrt  years  of  wished  hk. 
And  few  they  were  o'  mincH— 

But  O,  complain  I9  IFather  wisel 
A*,  a'  these  yeai^  were  thine-  . 


The  shadow  then  of  haf^pier  daj^ 
Floats  feeble  oare  my  soul; 

The  gathering  iHs^  the  mBnVring  ye»% 
Thou  bade  me,  Father !  thde^ 


Bitter  and  deep  197  dRg8o*Sfe» 

O  mony  a  year  hafe  been.; 
The  withered  hearty  the  we^k'n^d  aod^ 

Fail  in  my  gridTsae  keen. 


Oh!  Oh!  relieve  me,  Father  kind ! 

Reach  out  thy  nand  to  me ; 
Give  me  thy  pieaoe  in  thy  caidd  gnive } 

Lift  up  my  soul  to  Theel 


W»  9m  ^Mt^^fm  9B9 


AiiW'fnan»  1  kc  thee BnSif  O  fimiis 

I  feel  thy  feelings  here  ;. 
Thy  life^  thy  citp«  ae  aften  wixHg 

Ha'e  baith  my  aigfa  aiid  tear* 


Thy  aged  hoar's  ao  b6  ahflie  s 
Thy  years  shall  a^  be  miiie ; 

Nae  monel  e'er  ishall  touch  my  &p» 
Till  thou  hast  tasted  thine* 


I  h»'#  a  Nan  will  trake  thy  life  ; 

She'll  tent  ye  a'  the  day '; 
Her  soothing  saft  will  deed  thy  dreamSy 

And  meet  the  morning  tay. 
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The  cauldy  8tiff»  hand  was  strd^ht  in  nune.; 

Wild  row'd  his  streaming  ee ; 
Strong  raise  the  soby  the  voicrit  fa&'d  i 

His  white  head  lean'd  on  me.  . 


Joy,  stranger  lang»  beamM  oure  his  fiice  i 

A  new  life  seemM  to  rise  y 
He  stretchM  him,  cheery,  on  the  daice  ; 

The  sta£F  neglected  lies. 


Gladness  ance  niair  play'd  round  liis  heart<«- 

He  heard  the  hunter  bla% 
The  hunter  wha  the  desart  made, 

And  tirPd  the  bonny  ha\ 
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The  waJdritch  screamy  the  haggard  looky 

The  hstless  smile  destroy ; 
His  eey  sunk  on  the  gowan'd  turf. 

Seeks  neither  life  nor  joy. 


The  struggling  pasdonSf  far  ourestrong» 
Did  oure  the  auld  man  roll ; 

Lifeless  he  fell  on  the  g^en  daice ; 
Sweet  mercy  met  his  souL 


END  OF  TOLt  I. 
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,v V  ':^  IEIail,  Scottish  l^atriots !  hail  yc  a% 
Frae  Johnny  Groats  to  London  wa% 
Proud  on  my  pinipn  wad  I  bla% 

Your  honr  o*  fame ; 
Frae  Indus*  suns  to  Zembla's  ana% 

Great  be  your  name ! 

VOL*  II«  % 


10  Sn  mttttM  u  tSr 

Ye  raise  a  glorious,  greedless,  baud. 
Whan  languor,  thriftless,  clull'd  the  land. 
And  poortith  spread  her  shrivell'd  hand, 

Oure  hill  and  dale ; 

♦ 

'And  faction^s  darkling,  ruthless,  brandy 

Made  mony  pale4 


Ye  raise,  gkt  for  your  country's  weal. 
To  Prince  and  People  kind  and  le&l,i 
To  largely  see,  to  deeply  feel, 

«  In  kindest  mood  ; 
To  put  your  finger  to  the  sesd, 

O' ndlMons' good  1 


Wba  yelp  saeloud,  and  yowl  sat  lang»  ' 

A,bout  their  nrinM  cQuntry's  Wraag» 

Aad  waefu'  plight^ 
A  weel  daw'd  Imf  whishto  the  haiangfuc ; 

Syne  a*  ia  right. 


Ye*re  nae  that  glowring,  gabbling,  crew. 
Who  cant  o'  states,  and  statesmen  too. 
And  pierce  a*  Europe  at  ae  view : 

«  Oigh!  Oigh!  yc'redeepi 
A  cat  at  Potsdam  canna  mew, 

'      Sttt  mars  your  sleep. 


12  Sn  Sttfetmut  to  tie 

Et'ii  Monsieur  lets  some  things  jalane^ 
Our  statesman  peeps  in  flka  bane ;. 
A  neighbour  sets  his'plough  aga'en-— 

He'll  space  the  riggs  ; 
And  he  maun  chap  on  ilka  stane. 

His  neighbour  biggs. 


W^tc  twa  drunk  skippers  at  their  prog» 
In  some  man-rotting  India  bogy 
To  quarrel  oiu>e  meridian  grog. 

Ten  envoys  gallop  ; 
And  haf  the  warld  gets  a  shog, 

Wi'  this  state*v^opr 


i^^oAltsti  idod^f  IS 


Xiet  thae  themselh,  and  «iklike  vex. 
And  graine  the  waild  to  peiplex ;  ' 
God  rattons  sends  amang  our  sacks, 

Sik  things  maun  be ; 
frae  sik  gentles  never  decks 
^Mj  muse  or  me* 


Nor  praise  I  theni«— we  Start  and  stare 
Ataeq&uld  lip»  and  manners  rare> 
The  man  erect  his  bosom  bare. 

In  honest  pride<«- 
O  Addington  I  how  cam  ye  there-^ 

La^gmay  yebidei 


14  ia»amt$nt$ish 

Yoursell  an  host— tnith  inag9  yourtak^ 
Frae  Amiens'  peace^  to  :pcnuf  ale; 
MM  virtue  spmetimes  wBl  prcvafl  i 

,    But  lack  zxoiaodr 
An  honest  footatqi  soon  may  bUf 

Ou  akkca  giomid. 


Thee  would  I  piaiBe«4>ue  yeu,  a  band» 
Whase  hearts  qwead  ^ndd  yocv  mighty  faaad» 
In  comfDit)  oure  a  giatefu'  land^ 

IV§  you  I  sing  ; 
Wi'  yoU)  ye  vise !  I'd  share  cdmmaDdi 

Ware  I  a  king. 


Wi'  skill  pitifoiiiidf  gfctty  ye  extend 
Your  varied pow'ry  jaat  varied  end; 
Sweet  promui'd  blii8»  vliatc»  U)rtfae»  ye  bcndf 

liftf  up  its  loand ; 
Whare'er  four  cheeriiig  neiiles  ye  soidt 

it's  boly  gnnmd. 


Sweet  on  yon  kiiowt^  ^  finmePs  ha% 
Deck'd  wi  fc^Ioe  dates,  the  ham  nnd  aV 
They  Ud  tbe  nun,  the  wind  and  nk* 

Drive  at  tlieir  win  ; 
He^  honest  carle,  whiffs  awa% 

Or  pries  Us  in9« 


1&  isumim$t$m 

Whaxt  oatore  graan'd  in  deep  despair. 
See  how /his  ields  look  ikh  and  fair^ 
Aod  poor  their  fragnmce  on  the  air» 

'Twas  yon,  ye  men  ! 
yiour  foftVuig  hand  thed  plenty  there| 

Your  voice  itis  ktn. 


Whaie  walkt  and  wae  Ucar'd  the  black  h«t« 
See  bboiu's  bonny  wUto-wadi'd  cott ; 
Stown  fiae  the  moo^s  yon  green  dad.qx>t, 

The  baimies  care  ; 
The  parents  souk  on  their  new  iot,  - 

And  bless  fm  there. 


Whare  the  doep  moasy  a  growing  ilU 
Suck'd  ilka  water,  «priog«  and  rill^ 
And  whare  the  heron's  gowked  \xSl$ 

GtipM  geds  a  plenty. 
The  gadman  whittles  loud  and  shill,     >         . ;' 

'Maog  knaps  right  benty. 


And  see  the  mighty  mountain  si^^ 
Whare  riv'n  rocks  on  rocks  did  ride» 
The  forest  young  spreads  greea  and  wide^ 

And  wi'  its  wingtl 
Strives  nature'^s  niins  fast  to  hide-^ 

A  crown  for  kings. 


18  90  9Me«»  fi»  tit 

O  could  a'  loBgs  see  wi^  yovr  eyo^ 
The  cotuge  in  the  desert  rite. 
They'd  never  bfink  oott  unkes'd  dde^ 

Tor  savige  hmt  i 
They'd  clasp  their  Goxanttyr  aad  ks  tkv 

.  And  bide  at  faame* 


Their  people's  blood  wad  ase  nmir  gonf^. 
The  green  grass  o*  a  distant  shore  } 
The  gowd  satf)  spent,  wild  ycibw  o'et 

Yovr  Highland  hills : 
And,  right,  dtey  oeedna  stcik  die  door* 

Qn.  foreign  iUi* 


^■r^^^^^^^p^v^P*  a^P^^P^^'^^Pv  ^P  ^r 


Bat  whaM  |c  capkar'd  wi'  %  luoKi  ' 
Wha  is't  that  nuts^  the  mighty  9pnagf 
That  lifts  to  heav^A  the  bunaa  viog 

And  bidaiaaa  cniwl* 
An  insect  yikf  w  the  mde  ribg^ 

The 'mkkti  wcns^L 


Aft  maun  he  tmst  to  idier'a  ecsy  - 
To  ither's  baadsi  itae  oaaghtf  dew^ 
And  flatt'jrfy  a^j  thi^  witching  queao^ 

Saufks  near  a  throne ; 
Chiefs !  tak  good  tent  wbare  ye  can  lea^ 

Whao  aatipBS  groan* 


90  dft  9Mite]0it  to  t)e 

O  try  nat  bauldi  to  bruise  Uie  xerndt 
To  shape  the  soul  to  forms  unkind  ; 
The  yoke  ance  fiisten^d  on  the  hind, 

'■'   Creeps  steady  on; 
Soon  wiUH  the  highest^  proudest,  bind. 

Syne  what's  a  throne'J 


What  isH— a  wretched  thing  o*  times, 
Wi'  foilies  gih,  and  propt  wi'  ciimes ; 
It*s  bloody  hour  dread  story  chimes*- 

The  man  r^ves ; 
New  bodied  virtue  forms  new  dimes. 

And  mankind  thrives. 


Sae  the  rare  bird  that  soars  sae  high. 
Yean  meet  him  on  the  westlin  skj. 
And  chill  his  heart ;  nae  mair  he'll  tr^y 

His  daring  flight; 
He  cowrs  his  wing,  and  steiks  his  cye^ 

In  deadly  night- 


Life's  ember  suffers  unco  throwes-— t 
What  win  yCf  weirdy  timci  disclose  l 
Wi'  pale  blue  light  it  bursts  and  glowSf 

A  flitting  gleam ; 
A  wizzard  form  right  rapid  grow^ 

Faint  on  the  beam. 


Frae  the  red  eisseb  gradual  springs^ 
The  bird  renav'd ;  young  Kfc  he  brings  j 
And,  poning  on  his  garish  wings, 

Bath  braid  and  hing. 
Strong  up  to  heaVn  he  cheery  sings. 

His  gratefu'  sang. 


Nae  sae  the  throne  o*  Britain's  idesi» 

By  wisdom*  reared  on  natures  piles. 

And  Briuun's  love ;  proud  freedom  smiles^^ 

Bless'd,  oureherplaui 
And  ilka  ermin'd  point  beguiks. 

The  waes  o'  tnaiL 


Grettf  fai  the  vast  expense  tlMm  ttandsp 
The  dread,  die  shane  o*  kher  kmdfly 
Aroimd  thy  sons,  -  proud»  pour  their  bands. 

And  bid  thee  nee, 
Deck'd  Vf  theur  kyve,.  strong  fay  Uieir  handed 

'Gtand  on  the  skies. 


High<sure  a'  nations  be  thou  seen ; 
Lang  be  thou  blest,  is.hmg  thoa'iBt  been, 
Wi  George's  virtues,  George's  Queen— 

Far  be  their  hour! 
It's  nae  ihy.pur]^  fifls  their  een,      .     . 

Hot  yet  thy  powV. 


} 


%4  tjASMngiftff^. 

It^s  that  blest  charm  which  wanns  the  minip 
And  knits  the  heart  to  human  kind» 
Thou  aids  them  there ;  loose  on  the  wind 

Their  goodness  fties. 
And  round  thee  strong  thy  graces  bind»    ^ 
.,  I>ear  in  their  eyes. 


On  time's  braid  wing  thou  fifts  them  higlit 
A  meteor  on  a  dismal  sky  $ 
Princes.admire— Ah !  could  they  sighy 

And  maik  thcthrone, 
WhauB  people's  lovey  and  prince's  eye/ 
,  Twine  £ist  the  zone  ( 


Thou'rt  no-— O  no— a  thing  o*  timcSf 
Wi  follies  gih^  and  propt  wi  crimes^ 
Joyous  thou  hears  thy  annal'd  chioEieiy 

Whare  man  revtves* 
And  speeds  thy  blesdngs  oure  new  lands. 

Till  mankind  thrives. 


Ye  Patriots !  ay  we  turn  to  you. 

Pride  o'  the  throne !  wi'  hearts  right  fu' ; 

Your  hands  involve  the  mighty  dew, 

O*  Scotland^  pride ; 
Ye  shed  it  pure  and  kindly  too 

Baith  far  and  wide. 

TOL*  lU  c 


Oayour  strong  arm,  O  let  ns  letn  ; 
Let  U8  ay  ha'e  your  {bathing  ceh  ( 
And  let  na»  as  otire  aft  has  bees 

Oar  fate  to  rue,  - 
The  trading  statesman  come  atweeii 

Your  haims  andyou* 


Strong  times  ha'e  lashed  red  on  our  eyes  ; 
Strong  sods  ha'e  wandered  irae  the  skies  ; 
A  mighty  period^  hunting,  flies. 

And  erents  dread. 
Maun  cure  the  vexed  waiid  ariser 

Wi'  ratUess  speedi^ 


Or  spring  young  joy,  or  guah  the  tear» 
Ye,  to  your  king,  your  country  deax^ 
Support  the  man,  dread  his  career, 

Lang  it  may  be» 
Or  ane  like  Addington  appear. 

To  you  and  me* 


Sae  may  ye,  rirtuoud  Patriots  a% 
Lang  brook  the  ho^itable  ha', 
And  whan  auld  age  begins  .to  thra' 

Your  weakening  stride, 
Ou  the  gay  sun-beam  sail  ye  bra% 

3y  Ossian's  side* 


WAR!  WAR! 


WAni  WAR) 


Us  that  iiky  V9ice9  iO-lboding  War! 
Is  that  again  thy  flaming  car  $ 
Thy  bloody  banner  waving  far 

w 

The  vex'd  world  o'er  J 
Jledf  ved's  it&beam,  yon  angry  star^ 

On  Britain's  shor^ 
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Round  and  around  the  stonn  has  pky^d ; 
The  pow'rs  o*  man  ha'e  been  betrayed'; 
The  murd'rous  ensign  proud  display'd* 

Whare  right  should  charm ; 
Awhik  the  bloated  brand  was  stay'd. 

By  Britsun's  arm* 


O  short's  die  hour  o*  velvet  noon. 
While  Peace  extends  her  bonny  boon ; 
The  olive  withers  wi'  the  moon-—  . 

What  art  thou,  Man! 
Can't  ocean'd  blood,  frae  Nimrod  dowfl^ 

Arrest  thy  ban'  ? 
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It*8  nae  luig  sync'— Ucst  wa8  the  day-* 
The  bloodiest  sun  streamM  ttronghia  ny ; 
The  arrow's  wing  was  dipp'd  away» 

Pride's  bloody  child ; 
The  heartf  new  strung,  renewed  its  play» 

And  maalcind  snail'd* 


Uprow'd  the  tide  o*  prosp'roas  joy ; 
Light  sung  the  vane»&nn'd  cabin  boy ; 
The  chieftain  strode  na  to  destroy^ 

Smooth  was  his  cheek  ; 
The  weird  hags  nae  mair  employ 

The  cauldron's  reek* 


Now  fdt  the  bard  hk  apcieat  fire  V 
The  miiMtsd  touched  with  flame  the  ifttf 
Wisdom  ag^  6<Might  to  impirc 

The  thoughtless  throng ; 
Rdigioa  trimttM  her  rent  attire, 

And  n^s'd  her  song. 


Then  o'er  the  muden's  face  sae  clear^ 
The  mother^s  dieek-«^oigQtte&  fear*^ 
Outsprang  navuur  die  gushing  tear# 

When  public  joy^ 
Rung  ilreadf  tt'  m  the  parent  ear-— 

Safe  was  the  bor* 


\ 


flKtt!    «crl  n 


The  prttfcc  «e  pkas'd*  Che  bind  ne  bra'  ^ 
Tbe  air  o'  hap^neis  o'er  a' 

Sat  nft  and  mad ; 
And  joy  wi*  xephyr  vmg  did  Ua% 

Smet  o'er  tbe  wikL 


But  O  tbat  day  it  orercut^ 

Fell  War  renews  lib  dreadfii'  bhtl ; 

The  dark  Uue  blade  is  ptdii^  fiu^ 

,;  Oftilkiftde; 
The  aa3  swells  ^n  the  beodiiig  mas^ 

OrBatiia's^iifc. 
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War's  lavage  aon,  in  dread  array. 

Has  mock'd  the  lang-wish'd  halcyon  day; 

A  trembling  waild  in  mean  dismay, 

Shiink  at  his,  word ; 
In  pride  the  scabbard's  thrown  away; 

Red,  red's  his  sword. 


Foe  to  the  happy,  Britain  i  he 
Vows  fury's  arm  on  man  and  thee  ; 
Thy  glories  darken  on  his  ee. 

Thy  parent  pow'r ; 
The  frenzy'd  mortal  does  na  see, 

Ks  fated  hom*. 


Katf  warrior  sons  of  Albion  I  rise  | 
Spread  high  your  banners  o'er  the  skies ; 
Crod  gave  the  Tasty  the  glorious  prize» 

Whidi  made  you  men^ 
And  doomed  it  sacred  in  your  eyes» 

Tia  time  shall  en'. 


Rise»  gen'rous  warriors !  rise  ahdshieldf 
Your  rirtuous  throne^  by  flood  and  field» 
Your  hwa  which  meikle  bkxxl  haa  seal'd» 

Your  altars  fidr. 
Your  firesidesi  your  youth)  your  etidy     •" 

YoofIoyc^  your  care! 


SS  IVttl    fVitt 

It's  no  ft  frothy  statcnum's  «ar» 
Flung'dfiiraimstmtorasttr, 
A  plundetf d  8iifp»  or  iskt  iar» 

Sks  oa  your«vord ; 
It's  whether  pm.fikt  incn  shall  djr^ 

.Orbi»Qka.loid. ' 


It's  wh^Qicr  aaad^  bevildflr'd»  Gadt 
Led  bf  her  art&%  munfrooip  Ba^. 
Your  h^tnnjr  towns  and  tow*n  iiithtd» 

A^  bum  yoor  throne ; 
And  cUach  aitonid  y^  aoid  and  ali^ 

Her  iTQii  tsoaC' 


It's  whether  hCj  blind  fortune's  bofy 
The  treasott'sy  pomaiiiPs,  poiion%  jofi 
Who  high  beav'n  wSen  tp  ^txaf 

Tbektmiannce; 
Shall  deck  you  a  Pariiian  tay»       / 

High  inan'^^^^e* 


H^  Bonaparte!  nature's  rod,  -^ 
Like  Satan  and  due  tlu-one  of  God,. 
He,  «cinottv  thirsts  for  fitedom^s  blood. 

In  Britain's  porch-— 
It's  her  lait  hold^he  ^ames^  abroad^ 

The  inoid'rotts  torcfaf 


40  DBtt!     QSirt! 

Great  in  their  proudy  luehvy'dy  pow^r^ 
Red  wi'  their  country's,  kindrtd's,  gon^ 
His  legions,  savage,  press  the  shore, 

Wi'  ruthless  eyes ; 
Ye  murd'rers !  yetretum  no  more. 

Or  virtue  dies. 


Rise,  Albion's  Warriors,  rise  and  shield^ 
Your  envy'd.  throne,  by  flood  and  fieldf 
Your  I4WS,  which  virtue's  blood  has  seal'd» 

'  Your  altars  £iir.; 
Your  firesides,  your  youth,  your  eild. 

Your  love,  your  care ! 


DBXftt!     IBftt!  41 


Erewhil^  die  Gaut  of  freedom  mng ; 
The  wekqme  ped  row'd  sweet  along; 
Admiring  vationa  echo  rung. 

Up  heaven  high  i 
But,  0»  the  feeble  anthem  bung* 

Sick  on  the  sky. 


He  woQ'd-*-he  ken'd  na'the  meek  dame^ 
Her  tender  heartf  her  gentle  fiame ; 
Wild  were  his  fimdes^  wild  his  flame> 

Proud  hia  demands  s 
He  like  a  lawljcss  spoiler  came* 

Wi' bloody  hands. 

TOI*.  lU  D 


4t  ni«fS  taiMti 

He  wooM  vfT?  haat  tke  praod^  ne  tuiy 
Unton'd  ^^  fireekn't  peaceiii'  raga  f 
He  woo'd  wi'  maul  distonpciM  Inaiii^ 

'J1xclieaY*B  bcxn  inaid : 
But  black  the  li^ait;  wad  SckI  tbe  cbam-^^ 

She  fleddamayML 


Since)  fike the dcmondowifavAuls  Jhtf^m^ 

Forever  thn«t  fne  higheft  kcav*iv 

Despair  th'.iofiiiiatewictch  has  nvhif   ... 

;  HcnotnidBriiMiiid; 
A  while  rSDge  Co  bii  tagt  k  gi^%     i  .  ./  1 1  • 

Aadtiypie  Ws  t3dBnd« 


kauri    CCtsff  4!^ 

f  -  .         •  -1 

Frae  the  Red  «e»,  Icy  Baltic's  sMnt^ 
£abb  zngty 'jttdgttictit  <rer  tMrfstndf 
'  Far,  braid,  and  ^ide, 
He'spour'd;  atfd'lordett,  fixM  tfatf  brtod. 


Affiiglited'Ettt^pe!  nttdKiu  doWxip 
Wi*  pidsy'd  afttieBy  ir/flr  cnmtf,  ^ 
Wi*  xotting:  maoncrt,  mtnk  rttoWff^ 

0£tttipcdKf 


44  Wat!    I»8tl 

Whare  a'  thy  thronee  o*  high  commandp 
Thy  sceptres,  and  thy  titles  grandf 
Thy  soldier'd  strength,  and  castl'd  hndf 

Thy  peopk  strong ; 
A  ruffian  robber  lifts  the  hand— 

Ye*re  right,  ye're  wrong. 


Still,  Albiok  !  in  thy  genial  breeze^ 
Safe  bulwarks  in  thy  roaring  seas. 
Thy  native  arm,  thy  freedom's  bleeze, 

Thy  head  ^lou  rears ; 
T(tou  smites  at  folly's  mad  decrees. 

And  a'  her  spears* 


iBtt  I    iOBtf  I  45 

Thott  scorns  the  daik-soulM,  benzfi  shfC} 
Not  like  the  nan,  but  savage,  brave  ; 
He  felt  thy  arm  by  Nfle's  red  wave^ 

Wi'  mad  surprise ; 
And  thou  prepares  yon  wat'ry  grave^  .  ', 

To  dose  his  eyes; 


To  check  the  madman's  reckless  rage; 

ft 

To  sweep  his  glories  frae  the  stage  $ 
To  hide  his  crud  iron  age ; 

Low  in  the  deep; 
And  bid  the  monster  and  his  page^ 

Foigotten  sleep*  i 


40  OBblft    IKfftI 

But  jvbtte  d^  l^bipb  nttUeii^  4^ 

Thy  swon},  iHMefmgf  (msT  mo 

in  counsell'^fCKrsi  thy  fMtafif'd  plaD } 

TbffUd],  they  fell; 
Thy  coiiDtx|r  fliofuinr  thy  fVf^osig  baii^ 


Thou  cru4.«nl  wint'slB 

What  looks  thppi  £)r  frae  liuka  or  ine  I 

Whare  dwdttKhe  blefsiog  Kot  by  diee^ 

It  man  could  69  by  thy  diecrtg.»i 

bourwntiu 


f « 


OEfeilJ    U«tl 

Tlioii,iUoodyim|di|  bom  down  «3f.  qfihqn^ 
Xiook'st  p^  at  freedom^  8  Jbeantediia  diiiiiBS  ^^ 
For  Jier  thou  fimgfat'it  IB  lu^pkr  liaikBi 
,  Fkide  twn'd  thy  .sword— 
Kow,  aBtiut^8fictkj«o«lbq[rifaifll» 
c     Tiiqiiocnmi^'ilordi 


c 


Thott)  aleepkss^ttottterl  ixiidnigli^BJoiad^ 
HuHs  a*  thy  <op»  aad  daggoiv  loundy 
Mourns  fro^lom  wdtfring  on  tke 

iUd  telU^idty  2^u%ren!d  iiiait  it'^  boini 
* .%  JP^  ^<^  pawV« 


49  «itt!  mtti 

But»  0»  when  ghosts  rise  grim  and  grey». 
Thy  friends^  thy  foes,  in  dnad  sorayt 
Ev'n  thy  hhck  soul  shrinks^  shrinks,  away^ 

Frae  a'  thy  tun^s } 
Haggar'dand  inadi  tliou  jnoets  the day^ 
; .  Wi'  gath^riqr  crimes. 


And  tins  18  hc»  sons  o' the  Isle ! 
Who  with  hk  dack>  mahgaant,  soilet 
Sham'd  wi^  the  thunder's  o'  the  NSe, 

Looks  o'er  the^deep ; 
^by  miUioaM  hosts  there,  and  thy  toO^ 
.  There  will  ye  sleep. 


mtt!    fKfttf  4t 


Riae  then,  ye  sons  of  Albion !  me. 
Dear  in  fidr  JreedomV  beamisg  eyet^ 
Wsve  braid  Jier  banner  o'er:  the  tkicit 

Proud  be  your  bands  I 
O,  listen^to:  her  nnkittg  crietf 
.  Frae  distaot 


Around  your'thronei  sae  lov'di  be  itrDDg} 
Let  ci^Tj  heart  be  8tout»  be  youngi 
In  pride  rbU  the  red  war  akngt 

Back  to  their  shore-*- 
Cvod  save  the  king-*«weet  be  your  songy 

YoUF  caanoiiVraar  I 


/   t 


iiiftei   u«r! 


I  see  youy  l^tmd  c*  the  deep  1     . 
Wi'  thunderft>«m  tiie  ocean Mccp; 
The  vaunting  btik  tbouamda: jieq^ 
!c   Pdewtfatirjlidte; 
Daughters  o'  Gau^i.  Jang  iriB  ye  #aqp 


See  a[  «iir  8|a$#i^i^  }i«0d  iiahK^ 
Pour  forth  ^  wi«4<M!l  9Vtbc  iapdi . 
See  knowledg'd  ^4|(li».  Hifajropt  6*  aaadt 

.^    Ck^^  lamge  jeei'; 
See  A4<liogt(»  a  cokiafi  >Uih1^ 


United  couMcbjwidc  ^  «w^| 
The  hourj'©'  c^ifiVi  ittwa  #coid» 

Twiar  round  owi'thron^ 


One  h«»,  4W  •«»<*,  OW  fifW  h^    .  . 

Fnie  9g«de  to  tW  OooliA  Ji^iW** 
Shew  1^  ^-todan  a«ii#4  Ja«d^ 

On,  Warriors  I  on,.St's  b^>  i»i»M«4i 


si  nnt\   tsr«r! 


Ooy  on }  thy  bruised  breth'ren  howli 
Beneath  a  wretch's  angry  growl. 
Hie  bliss  o'  man  yearns  his  black  souly 

Fool !  is  thy  haxidy 
Lefty  thinkest  thoui  without  controu^ 

To  crush  the  land. 


On,  on,  mf  Sons !  feS  vengeance  wreak  I* 
See,  high  o'er  heav'n,  the  fav'Hng  «treak ! 
And  through— with  curling,  bloody,  reek. 

Sunk  man's  release-— 
The  heart  of  Bonaparte  seek 

Freedom  and  Pbace. 


KYNOPHONTIS 


MACGVIjDnOCWLANA. 


Sn  %lM  CtnM» 


*•  t 


t. 


MACGUJLBMOCHIANA. 


Canto  Sfix0U 


ImacguitOroch  W88  his  parenfft  iK>B> 

His  parent's  son  was  he  $ 
He  cam  na  to  the  world  tiiisought,. 

As  Elspet  whisperit  sb6  ? 


Iliree  tomondii  daile  m  dttram^e  dl8e» 

He  kicked  and  he  flaag ; 
Whare  ware  )M(^  ingiilgr  Scicncei  the% 

Your  son  enthziHrt^aelsiiig^.^    ^ 


y    ^ 


^8  ^ftcgttl^oclisitcu 

Strange  signs  and  wonders  mark'd  his  birtli« 
*     About  the  forty  five,  - 

Whan  heads  o'  lords  aiid  gentlemenp 
Best  on  a  spike  could  thrive. 


His  mither  grain't — ^the  auld  black  cat^ 

Litter't  a  tappit  hen, 
Wi*  yellow  spun  lang  on  her  beds. 

And  spruce  she  stappit  ben ; 


A  craw  sbe-gii'e  sae  waldritch  wild* 
Auld  lucky  m  the  neukf  . 

Bade  tbe^goodman  put  by  his  capr 
And  baste  and  t^k  the  beuk. 
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Auld  Bawty  too  took  in  her  head^ 
That  she  had  wark  ha^ ; 

And  ane  and  twenty  spinnin'  f{naih» 
She  whalp't  at  ilka  yelL    * 


Hawky  ahint  the  faallan  tnain% 
And  routed  aft  and  sair ; 

A  main  lang  telescope  she  calf 't^ 
And  grane  ga'e  never  mair* 


The  cock  ga'e  twa  three  dreadfu'  skirls* 

I 

High  firae  his  sooty  trees ; 
llie  voice,  congeal%  fell  down  a  creel 
O'  bonny  bread  and  cheese* 

VOL.  !!•  B 


Auld  grumpfaie  ga'e  gnuitt  tkte  or  feorji 

And  straightwaf  fitappit  in 
Sax  bearsy  seven  kurcheonsy  imd  a  midei 

To  greet  the  babe  wkhin. 


A  wee 'bit  mouse  ran  theft  the  flooiy 
Sair  hostin'  and  sair  8neezin% 

Till  up  their  came  a  inicroacope 
Frae  its  bit  strained  iviszen. 


It  pranc't  aaaang  the  bi«ad  And  cheeir. 
And  up  their  legs  -did  sped ; 

Syne  it,  the  aidd  cat,  and  Ac  sow. 
Sprang  out,  and  to^  a  f«d> 
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A  kail  Made  tniried  m  tke  eaitii^ 
Raise  and  cam  wiUia'  in, 

Wi^  ilka  teed  ripe  oa  iti  ribs, 
O'  a'  kail's  kyth  and  kin. 


Meg's  rock  shot  up  a  laurel  greest 
Wi'  sweetest  iom^n  eombm'd  ; 

And  up  the  cniickt  lad  landale  tnfie» 
The  bonny  woodbin'  tmi'd*  . 


Macguldroch  preiB't  w?  nf  Ut  ntught 

To  be  amang  the  kve  % 
Thrice  peepH  die  ius«  and  tfaricc  wi(}ukieir« 

Till  Mac  gat  time  to  dttfc. 
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Ye're  welcome^  Mac !  hech»  sik  a  bat>ef 
His  teeth  were  lang  and  fouli 

Ane  wad  ha'e  swoniy  forlack  e'  food^ 
H'  had  eaten  haf  his  sooL 


His  bonnyi  various,  yedin'  friends 

Cam  a'  in  bourrochs  there  % 
He  dap't  the  head»  he  stioak't  the  btrse^ 

The  mousie  and  the  bean 


Macguldroch  blink't  wi  sapient  ee ; 

The  wives  yeisk  and  adore ; 
Baft  Madge  swears  that  the  loon  was  bom^ 

At  least  ten  times  afore« 


Tibb  ftnyted  Msidge's  mucklc  nWf 
T31  out  the  purple  ^nmg  $ 

Macguldroch  straight  foibade  the  pkjr, 
And.ga'e  them  a'  a  sang. 


He  grew— the  great  Macguldroch  £fcW| 

On  butter'd  baps  and  ale ; 
But  strange,  wi'  a'  his  perfect  gear. 

He  grew  without  a  taiL 


Strong  wax'd  he  in  the  path  o'  lear.; 

.  What  night  did  hear  him  snore—- 
And  he  could  count  a  million  laog 

Or  Tarn  could  count  a  ^rore. 


He  kcn't  the  8ttn  weel  fhte  the  ttoop» 
The  stams  he  tied  in  £zze&s 

The  turnip  firac  the  cabbage  kcn't 
The  peacol^s  frae  the  pheasants* 


He  saw  whan  wind  and  nun  wad  come ; 

He  made  a  braw  check-reel» 
On  twa  tramps  bonnily  he  play'd ; 

Fottk  thought  he  was  the  de'il. 


Ae  night  whan  sweepin'  round  the  heav^nsy 

Wi  telescope  sae  hngi 
He  saw  Mars  dance  the  highland  flisgf 

Whik  Venus  kugh  and  sang* 


VttcfrimwtiNiit  es 


Ahint  a  bush  he  io  tbe  moon 

Descried  a  lona'  pair  ; 
Nae  bonny  last  cam  tiear  Ui  deoeki 

For  augbteen  months  and  nair* 


AuU  Satim's  beari»  tair  <>w!growii» 

Twa  satiUiteft  fPore  cSppb' ; 
The  drapsy  Gke  MootpBluu:*  &ae  Ua  pis 

Fen  on  their  fingers  nippia% 


He  saw  a  routk  o'  oommdes  auld* 

In  Berenice's  hair ; 
And  mony  a  linsoy-wonaey  clottt^ 
On  Casnopcia's  chanr* 
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Ae  day  he  saw^  tbe  car  whiil't  on. 
The  son  tak  snuff  and  dine ; 

A  comet  brought  a  roasted  earthy 
And  mony  a  sea  of  wine* 


WP  th'  axle  V  an  auld  brral't  moon 
He  pick't  his  teeth,  and  then 

Took  toother  jnnch,  flk  knot  that  fell 
WhirPt  round  a  stam  again. 


He  shot  a  shot  frae  auU  Monsmeg 

Wi  elevation  pure ; 
The  ball  ca'd  pure  three  four  bit  stanis. 

And  dang  Pekin  in  stour. 


l|latgidtitQc|itni»  ^< 


He  writ  a  beuk  as  big's  himsdlft 

Ay  and  as  Euclid  clear. 
That  whan  the  razor  raz'd  the  beaidf 

It  never  touch't  the  hair*  - 


Sik  routh  o»  Icar !— fer  far  his  iame. 

And  mony  glories  flew ; 
And  high  amaog  the  sons  o'  men. 

His  bonny  fortunes  grew. . 


A  gentleman  wi*  lidies  blest, 
Ga'e  him  baith  meat  and  daeS) 

And  siller  routh^^  to  herd  the  skie8» 
And  twa  three  brockit  fleas. 


And  whan  the  hoBt  of  hcav'n  gaed  riglit^ 

He  ay  nught  peepin'  be^ 
To  see  gin  loqiia  dept  oore  tfacir  warky 

Or  lassies  stealt  the  tea. 


Oore  flowin'  knowledge^  deepest  ka^ 

He  at  the  tabk  shed; 
His  lifted  ann  a  system  stouty. 

Or  sappy  haggles  Ued. 


Ae  day,  haf  choak't  on  fittest  tripe. 
He  bade  the  Laird  peipend. 

And  he  wad  shaw  him  tripes  afid  heeb» 
Ay  to  the  warld's  end* 


I 

In  bits,  like  polyps,  a  bage  wbang 
He  cut,  sidr  screw't  hk  mou% 

Syne  wi'  sax  whistles,  and  sev^n  £—4^ 
Ilk  bit  trots'foftb  a  cow. 


Neist  twaLflBBsJiofns,  wiUUcrook't  and  iou|^ 

Which  Johnny  Amiftrong  sta'. 
And  which  fior-moay  a  mony  year^ 

Hang  on  the  reeky  W  ^ 


He  on  the  table  Oalvani^^' 

Ilk  horn  took  its  place  ^ 
Dread  was  the  £teht— bke  has  Isa  been 

Since  days  o'  Chevy  Chace. 


■» 


o8  ^^QPl'^l^^^^^^teiiiu 

An  aiken  chair  baith  auld  and  fraS^ 
And  rheumatis't  right  hng» 

He  PerkiA%  tDl  it  took  the  floor# 
And  lapi  and  danc%  and  sang* 


Wi*  Fiankfin's  kitc^  the  fient  a  cloii4» 

He  left  a  spark  within. 
And  wi'  then|»  vessels  nae  ouretnreety 

Wi'  phosph'rus  made  him  blin'. 


He  Rumfordis^  wi'  mukle  joy, 
Whare  ane  his  skill  wad  thole, 

And  spoil't  the  broth»  thie  beeff  and  a% 
To  save  a  cum  o'  cod. 
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He  too  wad  prie  the  dninken  air- 
Black  waft  the  day  I  trow ; 

^or  that-day-nioe-inonth  Jenny's  back 
Was  wrkhin'  like  a  screw* 


Whan  frae  the  card  he  upward  liftp 
His  saincted  Sunday's  ee^ 

Drumfarline  ne'er  shaw'd  sik  a  face>  * 
As  did  Macguldroch  he. 


He  spayy'd  back  and  fore  the  rDoni» 

And  grain'd  and  goggPd  sair— 
^'  Whare  now's  the  horse  shoe  1  brang  hame"««» 

He  vow'd  revenge  and  mair.  - 
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Down  Flard-eoanes  frae  sioiii7  tkcli^ 

Wi's  middins  spritttaik'd. 
And  Bunya&'4  loitpiDg-on^^Uiie  too» 

Whilk  dreich-a«-^'d  christians  heez'd; 


And  nineteen  points,  o^  goipel  vhang» 

To  tie  believers  bneekt ; 
And  Sathan'd  wuid  iavisibky 

He  apeils  and  he  stocks ; 


Rough  ballads*  runklf  d  sair,  peep'd  ovX, 

Amang  the  beuks  sac  bra' ; 
Ah  1  Sathaii,  bide  ye,  GuldrocVs  dcab 

Your  haffits  wed  will  daWi 


Out  onre  tEem  m'  he  cast  hit  tCf 

His  ruDion-kaiid  he  spread. 
And  thumb'd,  and  tliumb'd^  the  dog4ug'd  kavev 

But  fient  a  word  he  read. 


The  travaik  o*  the  week  Us  soot 
Press  on  wi*  troublM  war  j 

But  elect  chielflb  and  their  pet  laiftbs^ 
May  p—  across  the  squifc. 


Wi'  halj  kttk  he  ponder 'd  sab 

But  quietly  in  his  pouch 
He  thumb'd  the  gowd — O  Sathan !  yc, 

Misleer^dy  deco/d  the  toadu 


7%  I9^^tpif9t9^iiuau 

'He  hotchU  he  fidg^d-^-tbe  foul  fiepd  lec^h» 
Ay*  thinlu  thou^  this  will  do ; 

I  need  na  fash  wi'  castocks  here.^ 
Or  HaUow-even  ckw. 


He  thought  o*  the  sas;  orphan  bairns, 
Wha  sing  at  kirks  and  fairsi 

How  saft  he  straik't  their  cuHy  pows. 
And  bade  them  say  their  pray'rs ; 


How  oure  Meg  Watt»  bed-rid  sae  lang. 
He  gram'd  and  pxa^d  £ae  weel— 

The  shilling  crap  na  frae  the  pouchy 
Nor  yet  the  peck  o'  meal ; 


1 


H0W9  ae  ^y»  yndavr^d  Tain>  gten  IiaiiKS» 
Sair  wat  his  fhpon  aiid  hoie, .  ". , 

Took  tm  ibrce  peat^rloidsfrBe  the  itack* 
To  mak  the  wes^t  thdr 


The  luckless  Tom  syne  brak  a  hoiigh-^ 
His  bed-strae's  on  the  ground*'*- 

Red  fever  rag*d-Htli^  hvngrj  baknft 
Standy  wildly,  greeting  round  ( 


He  looked  in^ye  Me*  ye  Imave^ 

Your  ways  are  oveyUt'ePt 
Had  ye  m^town  ibe  lahA'^  m  pMh 

Ye  might  W^  gfi^xk^jfewp^ism V 
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74  ip«sia:bm|iaiHU 

The  baimt  hang  on  him,  giectkig  8au> 
They  sab  wi'  want  and  wae ; 

He  bids  them  had  a  back,  young  thieves^ 
Or  he  their  hides  wad  flay  ^ 


How  hyne  up  in  the  gkn  he  met 
Nell  linking  to  the  town^ 

I  wyte  na  how  the  stams  recl*d. 
But  she  gat  haf  a  crown. 


Wi'  this  upspring^g  frae  his  chair. 
He  cries,  the  Elect  reign  ; 

Wha'd  mingle  Jtiowaid  and  his  works^ 
Wi*  Bunyan'i  eougfa  and  graine  I 


^«lttfiniocilt8«t  7$ 


Awa'  thou  fikhy  covenant ! 

Sweet  grace  and  fsttth  be  VDJaat  1 
Cauld  fa's  the  trimly  moral  talk 

Afflde  the  sough  4ivine« 


Syne  up  he  lift  his  voice  wi'  pith 

And  sang  staves  thretty  twa 
In  Bothvrell-brig's  right  noseskip  twang; 

Then  lang  his  nose  did  bla'« 


Sleepy  stmggliog  sair,  now  steekM  his  cent 
Though  ay  he  grain'd  and  pecht  $ 

And  aften  jingled  in  his^dreams^ 
The  weeks  sweet  diUer  fecht#    . 
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Vile  dreams  disturb—be  rubs  bis  eciii 
And  syne  he  taks  a  itam  $ 

Foul  Sathan !  ye-re  ay  gaen  about ; 
Ye've  made  me  tynemy  dam* 


Familiar  canting  wi»  high  heaven, 
Twa  hours  mair  did  he  rave ; 

Sair-soughing  w^s  twined  out  a  while. 
And  graines  fiU'^  up  the  lave. 


His  pra^rsy  his  praise^  sufficient  ware ; 

It's  a'  the^chosesi  ken : 
The  spritual  joy  «hodd  never  girn^ 

Wi'  bootless  warks-  o^  men. 
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The  dinner  bell  rang  loud  and  clear ; 

We  are  na  a'  divine  ; 
Hale  fi:ae  the  table  gaed  na  aught^ 

And  bonny  was  the  wine. 


END  OV  CANTO  IlftST 


MACGUJLBKOCHIANA, 


(CtOM  %tCMi^ 


^o  towB  the  laird  and  lady  went-— 
Macguldroch  a'  was  thine* 

The  marbl't  ha's  and  painted'bow'rft* 
To  hen-bauks  and  the  swine« 


Stately  stap't  he  east  the  wa^. 
And  stately  stap't  he  west, 

Tull  fifty  years  he  now  had  seitff 
And  few  his  hows  o'  rest.^ 


Oure  moor  and  mo88>  oure  hill  and  dale. 

Right  tenty  Was  his  ee ; 
And  a'  the  tykea,  aad  a'  the  town^ 

Fu'  kniefly  guided  he. 


Wow!  sak  bid  tart  betam/iPt&htady 
And  plough'd  hiv  knotty  brovr  f 

And  dapp&i^  (m  hia  cams^idi  choi 
Hit  thristly  honoiira  gfe«r» 


Doure  thought  in  liAsey-woflsey  dieht, 
Blink^t  frae  his  dsramly  ee  $ 

And  pow'r  and  leftr,  frae  head  to  fcct> 
Baith  tykes  and  taylors  see* 


But  castles  moulder  pp  the  hiUs^,' 
And  hills,  thqr  td]»  de^ay^ 

And,  like  tl\e  oaid^j  go894mef^ 
Man's  glory  flits  a^Wftj. 


The  laird  five  iMWie,  a'  «M  riglH  ftilV 
Nae  swankies  bick'rin'  rdiia*; 

A  preen  drap^t  fhic  the  highest  tOw% 
Was  heard  oure  a'  lbe  tOwa* 


Fmth  frae  the  yetl^  wi  miieUe  pnAcf. 

A  brankin'  grejhoimd  cam  i  ' 
And  ke?]l't  iahis.weel  {ang't  j«V9»  . 

A  gusty  bacon  htou 


8%  ^thtgO^t^^Umu, 

High  in  the  ah^  wi  lugs  erecti 
The  guidly  prize»  he  bare ; 

And  scourin'  nimbly  oure  the  lef^ 
He  heard  the  castle  ranv  ^ 


He  look't  na  east)  he  look't  na  we8t» 

But  pey^t  alang  the  fail ; 
For  a'  the  tykes  about  the  town. 

Ware  stourin'  at  his  taiL 


Arm't  wi'  the  besom  at  a  points^ 
And  he  docht  swear  na  mair. 

Tarn  GuUheoch  waddl't  oure  the  giteo^ 
TiU  his  auld  shanks  grew  sair* 


Oigh  I  Oigh !  the  waUm'  besom  shafts 
Gat  Tammy's  houghs  atween ; 

And  Tammy's  honour  forthwith  by> 
At  end  hng  on  the  green* 


But  wae  betide  th^msonsy  nmg ! 

It  met  his  luckless  niz  | 
And  oure  his  face^  and  oure  the  swair^ 

The  bluidy  buxnie  raise. 


Now  ellritch  din^  and  screamin'  yells^ 
Through  a'  the  castle  rang ; 

And  hungry  wames  in  Rino's  lugs 
Their  left  han't  blissb's  aaagv 


:S4  .^SpapQBpltor«4Mnnu 

Wi  ruefu*^  faCCf  and  hJipKo'.  tn)|t»      ^ 

Gash  Mistresa  J^y,  qim : 
Fast  througb  tl^  ^^sMMgeyr  clurm 

Alas!  my  bacon  ham*    \f  ^  j 


'•    .' 


My  bacon  han^  wj  tjable's,  pjdc," 
Th'  unscdy  tyke  h|^^ta':ea'i  .  : 

O  Mais^i^  Quldit^  I  sfeed  fhfG^ 
Or  a'  our  dinner's  ga|i& 


*        ■•  • 


r  ^'  ^  I 


Ochl  OcM  myhamy  mybpnny,haaiy 
Lang  beam't  thou  velJoj  ee  | 

Wha  was't  tl^  c^ir'd  thy  bonny  hip^ 
Aht  wha  was  it  but  me  i  ' 


9fasabx9^ihaait  S5 


The  akaith  was  ane ;  the  nounce  ibv 
Heard  a'  the  din  o'  -weirs; 

The  bairnie  in  the  cradle  coost^ 
Syne  caper't  wi  her  feres* 


Sae  stark,  sae  fat,  sae  Ml  o'  speed. 
She  oure  the  Mistress  dang ; 

And  baith  outoure  the  auld  blind  dog. 
They  row't  and  tumbl*t  lang* 


He  caught  the  no«rice  by  the  hip. 

Syne  she  essay't  to  flee. 
But  oure  again  on  Mistress  eoup't ; 

Sair,  sair  misfuirt  was  she* 


S6  ^9tiKtdlit0ci{;i&E» 

M acguldrocfa  heard  thb  mighty  din-f 
And  down  the  stair  he. cam ; 

Soon,  soon^  the  tidings  rang  fu'  loud* 
O'  Rino  and  the  ham. 


He  feily't  at  the  fiendlish  day» 
And  troubles  o'  the  Ian' ; 

Syne  flourishin'  his  billax  sheen^. 
He  coost  his  coat  and  ran. 


Outoure  the  leys  wi  mony  a  spang 

Till  he  foreran  the  win'  $ 
Buty  Och !  his  haste  mischiev't  his  speed-^^ 

He  ran  till  he  vvas  bltn'* 


Swith  in  a  sleugh  at  a'  his  length 

He  on  his  riggin  hy ; 
And  deep  and  tsar  the  Uuidy  axp 

Had  deft  his  mickle  tae* 


O  Rino !  Rino !  loud  he  roar'ty 
To  thee  I  was  right  kin' ; 

Vile  scurryyaigy  why  did  ye  steal. 
The  remnant  o'  my  swine  1 


Wed  ken't.ye  a'  the  hungry  wamesy 

That  ee'd  the  pat  sae  rare ; 
Wed  ken't  ye  whan  the  swine  was  gane^ 

The  de'il  a  flee  was  there* 


9A.  ^Ausfdhijfitliitfl^v 

But  damnH— -fofgi'e  ine«^gTtedy  tyke^ 
Though  thou  hast  won  the  day» 

Wi  mornin's  suQ-this'biDax  6hatp» 
Shall  lop  thy  head  away* 


Och  1  Och  1  the  tae  11  streamin' 
In  trothy  e'n  this  may  kill  ^ 

Gi'e  me  till  morn  there's  nac  a  tyke 
Shall  ha'e  his  bluid  to  sjhIL 


Shame  and  despair  roar't  in  his  haiucy 
And  pain  his  heart  did  vniag ; 

While  shriller  notes,  faaith  kng  and  btidf 
Gar't  a'  the  castle  Ting» 


Sair  traviai,  andeat  oditiiessy  tMi^ 
A  drap  or  ti/va  ddes  wed ; 

The  nourice  akiidit  the  flonsy  cupi 
And  lets  Macguldroch  aqueel* 


Sudden  kigk  noon  was  oreraa^ 
And  murky  night  sat  down  $ 

The  son  and  moon  at  ither^s  beck't ; 
Earth's  guts  seem'd  wamUin'  xt>un'« 


Liike  swallows  on  the  steeple  tap^ 
Stams  sat  on  the  moon's  horn ; 

The  tides  ga'ed  a'  wrang  oure  the  craig»-«- 
I  wish  we  saw  the  morn. 
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Ea3  castocks  thumpit  through  die  fog  ; 

Thick  showers  o*  tumips  Sell ; 
And  boiIH  potatoes  flew  like  stour, 

Frae  whare  they  kea't  themselL 


Strange  lights^  frae  a*  the  castle-bow'np 

Blink't  out  sae  pale  and  blue  ; 
The  doorsy  though  lock'ty  flapp'd  loud  and  afty 

And  red  the  winnocks  grew. 


Besoms  and  telescopes  right  thrang» 
Wi'  spits  and  swords  sae  sheeny 

Majestic  through  the  gateway  passy 
And  traTel  oure  the  greco. 


^|>g<ml»rac|(«ty»  dl 


Sax  flannin  sarkB,  «uc  gouty  Biioo% 
Cam  OQ  the  cBasdnK  light ; 

The  brockit^fkaS}  the  stoduaH  Cce^ 
Ware  faintm'  wi  the  fright* 


A  thousand  bats  scud  through  the  gloom ; 

A  thousand  rattons  rin ; 
Taids  travel  forth  at  Oka  door  ; 

The  howlet  howls  within. 


The  maukins  hixple  round  the  yett ; 

The  tykes  they  yearn  and  yowl ; 
The  hoody<raw8  perch  on  the  porch  } 

The  jackdaws  in  the  bowL 


A  thousand  y7«t»  cl|atter  toaaif 
Whare  lords  and  kdrdi  haV  &*t; 

And  cauld-lM^ugb^t  paddocb  loudly  croak 
Whai^  eager  loVers  pki't. 


Loud^  Eke  the  bittern  in  the  bog» 
Macguldroch moan% Us  wound; 

Hear  ye  yon  sabs— they're  unco  deep-^ 
His  hearts-Uuid's  on  the  ground.   - 


He  growPt-*4t  trouU't  a'  the  wind— ^ 
The  sound  it  hal't  and  fA*^ 

Nature  retum'd«^aegukh)di  sunkf 
Wi' a' the  waldritch  spcBi 


BENEVOUENCE» 


TO 


JAMES  R.  MILLER,  Esz, 

IA}NI}OM. 


BENEVOIiENCE* 


]Lowtothee,Heav'nrOktmebow, 
And  pour  the  single  hearted  tow  ; 
Thou  binds  the  fillet  on  Man's  brow. 

And  bids  him  rise  ; 
Around  his  heart  blyth  plays  thou,  now, 

Sjne  wide's  thy  skies. 


Hcy  led  by  tbee,  couits  nac  renown. 
Nor  birples  near  a  tow'r  or  crown } 
For  man  he  IiTes ;  and  saftlj  down. 

Life's  broken  vak. 
His  goodnessy  dew'd  wi'  roses  roun% 

Sweet  speeds  the  gak« 


He,  sonof  nature,  ftdlof  theei 

In  humming  crowdsf  or  'neath  the  tre^ 

Unheeded,  like  an  ai^gel^  he 

Move's  tflent  on: 
The  ligbt'nbg  heart,  the  drying  e^^ 

Tbere-i-there's  his  throne 


IPtttriMffiitift  9f 


Cauldnfe  the.hfmcBt  man  looki  oa  ' 
The  rising  and  the  setting  sun^ 
Duty  filb  up  the  task  begun  I 

Nae  heart » there ; 
Age  smirks  o'er  hint  and  warid  woi^ 

In  crinisQn  chair* 


The  bafamc'd  thought^  the  babmc'd  d^ 
Twine  his  sma'  honours  rouifd  his  head» 
Ahck!  they  live — they  canna  q>readp^ 

Right  things  the  soil  $ 
Affe^m  never  warmed  their  bed» 

Qr  sped  the  toiL 
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O  cousinM  thodgbt !  whare  fiaH  we  lean  I 
The  tribe— the  dan— the  cottage  bein— 
Lang  knit  the  knoty  wedfdt,  weelacen ; 

Fast  faik  the  tie ; 
The  palsying  warld's  breath  streams  in  y 

KinnM  embers  die* 


The  orphan  wanders  o'er  the  wild ; 
The  patriardi  blind  speers  for  his  childi 
The  widow'd  matroni  broken  mild*-** 

Is  this  the  bloom 
Blood  lang  time  pour'd— -sairi  sair  defiPdt 

Nae  far^s  thy  doom. 


T6mMtm9^  n 


Chill  friendship  trims  wi'  pompous  art, 
It's  lamp  to  warm  the  agdsh'd  heart ; 
Sut  pale  it  blinks  its  feeUe  part. 

Its  dubious  qxllf 
Oft  win*d  ddusion— whare  thou  war't 

Death's  Bp  may  telL 


Hear  thou  thjr  talc  frae  maiden's  song ; 
Thy  motdy  garb  see  in  the  throng ; 
But  -whare's  thy  spirit,  yare  and  young, 

Flaming  aroimd ! 
Wba  saw  it  move  in  joy  along 

Wi*  Jhonours  crown'd ! 


1 
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Wha  whet  tlie  <dgf  of  BmtiM*  RP^Oid^ 
Or  fixM  OB  Pompejr^s  anus  the  coidi 
Yon  bosom  boltto^d  ElKft's  lordi 

Ynfaaikhim4ie; 
In  Mary's  blood  tty  miurd'fouSf  goPd 
.    lice's  et^ry  tic ' 


The  great  lets  dowai4i  silken  ^ 
On  pale-fec'd  noiseryy  andme; 
Benevoloice  seems  in  .the  gke  | 

Proud,  proud's  die  day ; 
^Sae  gracious  kspd,  sae  courteous  he* 

^  Aae  needaa  pvaji^ 


lOlf 


ThemctebcgEmiiiat;  fidut^t  the  hy^ 
Another  wliim  fiSi  up  die  day  ; 
The  thought,  hal{£»iiied  diet  awayy 

But  wha  mvf  chide. 
The  gowden  pow'r^  the  titPd  tw«y. 

The  nattoii'a  pride ! 


Ag^Q  it  glents,  yeal  and  again. 
Age  comitig  tries  th'araacoiu  chain  ; 
But  guilt-bom  frowns,  ud  proud  £idaiai» 

Light  up  the  bitxtry 
Whare  hindaess  thou  could  ncYer  r6ig% 

Nor  virtue  thou.  - 
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Thee  charity !  aae  craihp>  sae  cauM  ; 
Thy  heart  in  fetteis  mony  fauid^ 
Or  sin  or  death  may  overhauld. 

But  ay  thou'rt  wise  ; 
Thy  brother  tholes  yon  storm  sae  bauld"^ 

Huge  spittals  rise ! 


O  weary  waild !  painfu'  thou 

Rests  on  the  wae-worn  wnnkl'd  brow  ; 

O  whare'  shall  hope  and  comfort  glow. 

When  things  like  these. 
In  millions  springi  in  splendour  row. 

Curse  of  o]ur  days! 


Not  yet  the  angiy  qpiritsingip 

Who  black'nd  Sodom's  silver  springs ;[ 

Though  aft  he  trims  his  flichtertng  wi&g% 

Or  spreads  them  strong  ; 
Sweet  nature  yet  saft  strikes  the  strings. 

And  lifts  her  song. 


Benevolence,  sweet  as  the  monif 
On  ev'iy  virtue's  plumage  bom, 
Unbarg'ning  lifts  her  plenteotts  homV 

Yet  on  the  sky ;  - 
Lang  be't  afore  thy  beam  is  shom^ 

•  Thy  spirit  die. 


m4 


Thou,  "MSIkr,  who  in  eddyisg  wvfSr 
In  luckless  hoisrst  m  iuckiar  dayS| 
Far  frae  the  voice  o^  pnde  or  praise, 

Widi  sainted  hearty 
Thy  mit^  tEf  full  faaodfiiaseexi  raise— > 

A  wion*a  art* 


Whence  good  coiddcome  thy  heart  was  yare  ; 
Thou  heard  the  tale  of  ancient  care ; 
To  others'  wants  thy  breast  was  bar^f 

Mair  than  thy  ain ; 
Nae  cauldrife  friendship  shirer'd  there. 

The  warld  to  iaku 


Whare  poucUcBS  youthy  peiiitveand.b]«e» 
Press'd  up  life's  weai7>  hopekas,  btae» 
To  rise,  to  meet  a  kindlier  day, 

A  milder  end ;  . 
There  was  thy  arm — ilk  dime  can  say 

Here's  Miller's  friend. 


Weel  may  my  heart  spring  up  to  thee* 
Wi'  trembling  lip,  and  wat'ry  ee. 
Whan  angry  times  sat  sair  on  me. 

My  James  was  there  | 
A  father's  yoice,  a  mother's  knee. 

An  angel's  care* 

T&L.  II*  H 
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Let's  tni8t»  my  James ;  tbe  sparks  alive  ; 
Let's  hope  ilk  heart  with  thine  will  stme ; 
Sink,  sink  the  ground  whsot  viBains  thrive, 

Whare  virtue  pines ; 
Heav'n  speed  the  garland  millions  rive. 

And  goodness  twines* 


.  / 


C1)e  ^oUloqug 


OF 


M.4MT  Q  UEEJV  OF  SCOTS 


ON  THE  MORNING  OF  HER  EXECUTION. 


QITEEN  MART'S 


SOLILOQUY. 


\S.His  is  the  moni»  on  slow  and  lingering  wiogii 
Fate  seeks  my  bow^r^  and  at  my  window  sipgs  | 
My  bow'r!  long  in  my  dreary  dungeon  vile^ 
My  tears  have  woo'd  theei  and  my  boding  smik  s 
The  distant  sound  grows  on-  my  listening  ear^ 
And  angd-minstids  in  the  choir  I  hear ! 
O  they  apfooach,  and  sweet's  the  solemn  sounds  . 
Which)  Mary,  sings  thee  to  the  cold,  cold,  ^joMSak 
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Ye  ministen  of  grace,  O  will  ye  flyt 
My  ardent  sbul  <o  beckon  to  tlie  sky^ 
To  dry  my  tears,  to  bring  one  welcome  day^ 
And  bear  my  long,  long,  murdered  life  aiway. 
Unconscious  pass  the  moments  o'er  my  mind, 
TiQ,  glad,  I  leave  the  weary  wreck  behind  ; 
Thou^  fi6noer  deeds  rise  on  my  pictnr'd  soisI» 
And  {Miner  dap  itroog  o'er  my  mcm'ry  roQt 
Though  ntaion  toils,  and  conscience*  dicadfid  ^pM> 
!Prob«i  ^U  my  bosom,  ev'ry  smile  and  tev^ 
Yet  O,  wtdi  angry  eye,  diey  canndt  hnw 
To  fix  one  fihn  on  Mary's  latest  hour. 
Son  of  die  Cmss  1  O  bend  thy  eye  on  me  f 
Xumal  l«f e  and  freedom  coase  with  thee  i 


Yx  too  are  wdcome»  laiiiittcri  of  cnfnet» 
Ye  strong  abettors  of  enomoua  ttmes  1 
Who  lust  for  agonizing  poVr  and  gain» 
And  weary  falsehood's  dark,  malignaiit»  train  ; 
.Who  pour  alike  the  blood,  the  endless  sigh***- 
The  God  of  love  permits  yoa»  so  may  I ; 
For,.  Of  on  soocy,  and  ]na%nant  wing» 
The  long  jJan'd  nmr^  tnunq^iant  ye  briaig^ 
Whi(^  sends  your  queea  de^Air^s  Undiding  aigh ;. 
Which  sheds  my  bkx>d,  and  springs  mc  to  the  jsky-^ 
£v'n  ye  aie  welcome—- Mary^s  chiaing  hour 
Courts  not  the  eye  of  pity  or  of  pow'r ; 
Alike  to  her  her  head  rolls  stieaming  roundf 
Her  body  tumbling  on  the  gory  ground  i 


Or  on  the^fuBoWy  tnooth'd  "witk  tears^  and  nghs^ 
She  stretches  out  her  woe-woni  limbs  and  dies : 
She  trusts^  when  the  long  record  meets  her  eye* 
Her  rest's  forever  on  a  blessing  sky. 

Oh  \  Oh !  I'm  cold ;  chill  through  my  freezing  TeioSy 
The  monstrous  dreg  of  monstrous  suffeiing  dzains. 
The  cloud  away,  which  pressed  my  soul  so  long. 
Seems  tfiH  to  hover^  bkck  with  all  its  wrongs 
Sttt  look  I  back !  these  mouldy  walls  have  been^ 
The  purpl'd  palace  of  a  queen«b«m  queen ; 
^ong  on  my  lap  has  faH'n  my  frozen  breath* 
Mix'd  with  my  tears,  upbraiding  life  and  death : 
For  year  on  year,  black,  busy  demons  flew» 
Wet  with  dank  vice's  pestilential  dew» 
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And  sougbty  enYenom'dy  the  long  night  and  day. 
To  blast  my  fame,  to'  take  my  fife  sway : 
A  tyrant  led,  whose  blood  ran  ui  my  Tcinsi 
Her  heady  her  hearty  the  dregs  of  sorrow  drams ; 
A  tyrant's  pow'r  fdl  heavy  on  my  head— ^. 
Its  worst  is  kindnessy  and  the  arrow's  qpcd* 

But  still  ye  roll,  ye  tear-worn  eyes  of  mine  | 
Thy  hold,  O  natnie  I  checks  not  heaVns  design  i 
The  deep  cxsp^d  Uock  1  nailing  hear  £aemc^ 
It's  heaven  thy  wise,  imfathomed  decree  ; 
The  gleaming  aX|  reeks  in  my  steady  eye  $ 
Still,  esuth !  I  heave  the  tributary  sigh. 

<!!!an  ye  yet  waken  on  my  passing  soul^ 
"Can  early  loves,  and  infant  feelings  roll ; 
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My  father's  towers,  yet  brood  ye  on  my  imnd» 
Where  all  were  faithfiil,  and  where  all  were  kind  ; 
Ye  scenei^  O  Forth  t  rewake  my  in&nt  ngh  ; 
My  kindred  nobles  glisteni  n  my  eye ; 
And  round^and  round  a  loT6>cib'd  people's  seen. 
Proud  of  their  Mary  Ban»*  their  infimt  qoeen ! 

CuriM  be  that  mbm^  when  idiot-statesmen's  eyes* 
SaMT  'vacant  g^ndeur  in  their  visions  rise ; 
But  not  the  victim  qoeen^  the  fated  lord. 
The  friendl^BS  friendship  of  the  fbming  sword* 
Curs'd  be  that  mbm-^tkit  mom  my  kingdom  feU ; 
A  demon's  purpose,  and  a'hag's  black  spell* 


*  Mary  Ban  is  an  affectionate  name  given  by  the  Scotch  to 
their  beloved  queen  even  to  this  day.  Ban  in  gaclic  signifies 
ftuTy  or  in  a  more  general  sense  beautiful. 


Thy  name,  proud  kingdom^  Tikly  psws'd  away 
Thy  throne,  thy  tomh8»  fatt  in  their  ashes  lay : 
A  «cormiig  oationy  piop'd  with  thee»  aad  t^ne» 
Will  bulwark  Europe*  and  forever  shwe* 
I  mourn  the  breeze,  I  moum  the  day  serenet 
Which  sent  tbee»  France}  a  daughter  and  a  queetfr 
P  Itttk  knew  I  the  young  heart>  and  vaiut 
The  h^lkw  statesinaiiy  and  die  courtly  tnun* 
Where  were  ye,  9»grf  spirits  of  the  deepi 
To  lull  my  alumbei^  in  eternal  sleep. 
The  merchesnd  weidth  is  scattered  o'er  the  shore  ; 
The  living  cistle  sinks  to  rise  no  move ; 
The  sea-beat  sailor's  plunged  in  the  main  ; 
But  deep's  thy  cup,  thou  Mary  i  hast  to  drain ; 
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Or  on  the  roaring  cliffy  or  sounding  8ea« 
The  hoar  is  shorty  alas !  to  all  but  theew 

Rapt  with  new  joys,  the  laughmg  years  flew  round  } 
My  little  feet  trode  visionary  ground* 
Soft  pleasing  smikS}  and  seeming  kindness  shoney 
The  tissued  drapery  of  a  ▼amish^d  throne ; 
CrownS)  sceptres^  truncheons^  pride  and  beauty's  mieoj 
The  peasant's  browy  the  soldier's  blood  unseen. 
Bon^  to  a  throne  I  felt  the  pleasure  less, 
But  still  the  round  was  pleasure  in  excess. 
Short  the  career ;  soon  fell  the  gaudy  scene. 
And  clos'd  forever  on  the  youngling  queen* 
Regardless  death  t  thy  ruthless  arrow  flew ; 
Thexsimson'd  curtain  thy  dark  angek  drew  $ 
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Thy  £oot  i^ras  etrong,  thou  pressed  to  the  throne ; 
And  Mary !  Mary !  thpuart  left  alone* 
The  soulless  ^tatestaan  sees  thy  use  no  more  ^ 
Kind  he  returns  thee  to  thy  native  shore  i 
But  the  vile  wizzard  sold  thee  to  thy  doom» 
A  life  of  suflPringy  and  a  bloody  tomb. 

Of  had  I  never  left — sit  still  thou  tear—* 
A  doati^g  people^  and  a  kindred  dear; 
Forgone  my  tow'rs^  my  tow'rs  of  grey  renown  i 
*    Forgone  my  hills  which  health  and  pleasure  crown ; 
But  i^  my  courts  though  roughs  sped  honest  ease  | 
Gave  virtDe'^^mile  the  charm  alone  to  please  ; 
Bade  courtiers  thinks  and  bloodless  statesmen  feel| 
And  churchmen  love  the  cross  {md  comq^^nwc^  „  ^ 
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But»  0»  these  joy i  were  ne'er  reseiVd  for  fM ; 
The  patriot  hour  sunk^  Marf,  fast  on  thee. 
Who  saw  thy  kind  revolTing  Scottish  enti  ? 
Thy  turf  wa«  cut  ere  half  thy  yean  was  nin« 
Unhappy  Mary  !  long  thy  royal  line  *^ 

Liv'd  rich  in  fame^  and  bade  a  kingdom  shine ; 
But  ye,  like  nie>  ye  sons  of  high  renown. 
Your  studded  coffins  foUow'd  fast  the  crown  | 
Ye  reignM,  my  fathers !  few  your  hours  of  rest^ 
The  secret  steely  or  ruffian  at  your  breast. 
Ye  reigned,  ye  fett-*0,  was't  unexpiate  critneeib 
Or  roughest  manners  of  the  roughest  times  i 
Yotir  gloomy  hallsi  udike  the  fairy  scene 
Of  SeQti»xA*M  Mn7»  Fi«ice's  augnr'd  qoeen. 


me  luq>py  from  that  joyous  diorey . 
But  bade-me^  friendless^  look  for  joy  no  more* 

SooDy  aoon  the  dream,  the  airy  vision  f<^y 
Beneath  the  dark,  the  unrelenting  spelL 
I>eep  fawning  statesmen  hover'd  ever  round  | 
Dark-visag'd  churchmen  pressM  me  to  the  groundf 
Andy  black  with  cximesy  for  my  devoted  life 
A  guardian  brother  .whets  the  murderous  knife. 
My  doom,  O  Scodand'^-^thy  proud  banner  tore*-^ 
Was  &s,'df  rdentkssy  ere  I  leach'd  thy  shore 
Unhallow'd  men,  unhidkyw'd  counsels  join'd, 

* 

A  kindred  queen  with  jbctioa  vile  combined, 
A  kindfed  queen,  in  dubious  honour  honi# 
The  bitdsed  «hild  of  oUoquy  and  scorn  $ 
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Alas !  tby  duDgeonM  youth  wrought  oougbt'but  n^ 

And  guile*  the  tutors  of  thy  years  and  age ; 

All  all  combin'd ;  ye  too  the  frequent  sigh*    . 

The  pensive  moment,  and  the  humid  eye> 

My  youthj  with  kindness^  unsuspicious  grown^ 

Ye  all  are  crimes  to  hurl  me  &om  my  throne. 

The  lust.of  pow'r  might  dark^soiil'd  Murray  sway^ 

A  misled  people  feel  a  tainted  day  $ 

But  thou,  great  queea^  with  pow'r  and  honouraciown'dt 

Thy  heart  was  blacken'd,  and  thy  soul  unsound. 

Or  never  never  would  th'anointed  hand* 

Have  flamM  the  torch  of  treason  o'er  the  land. 

Black  oft  thy  prison^  Princess^  didst  thou  see 

Thy  omenM  deaths  and  canst  thou  think  of  me* 


O  who'll  bind  up  the  raging  jealous  «>ul. 
Who  dark*  vindictive^  murd'rous^  pow'r  cOntrpH 
Rage  wild  may  fury,,  peri&h  foe»  and  fiienda» 
But  conscience  wakes  a  sound  which  never  ends. 

By  deepest  guile»  with  thoughtless  passion's  aid, 
To  worthless  beauty  was  my  heart  betrayed*  ^ 
Ltove  looks  not  fars  and  weak  its  fluttering  wing^ 
Its  hour  imsteady  as  the  mom  of  spring* 
The  gaudy  rainbow  faded  on  the  skies  ; 
Lost  to  their  schemes  the  victim'd  Damley  dies* 
Driv'n  by  their  craft  he  sought  my  friendless  life  ; 
Fall'n  by  their  hands  he  mark'd  th'  unequal  strife* 
Ill-fated  youth !  the  lightening  burst  on  thee. 
But  the  fell  bolt  was  levePd  red  at  me. 
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Restless  the  bloody  monster  urges  on^ 
And  fiend4ed  presses  on  my  life  and  throne* 
The  rushing  spirits  mingle  in  his  eye^ 
Which  nerve  his  arm^  or  at  his  signal  die. 
Thbu  bastardy  bloody,  chief,  could  nought  appal. 
Thy  hofrid  soul,  and  tell,  thy  tearless  faU. 

Iltfated  Bothwell !  child  of  Murray^s  wSesy 
My  ancient  ba^rons  poison'd  by  his  smiles ; 
By  fraud,  by  force,  thou  murder'd  Mary's  fame  ; 
Unwitting  lord,  thy  crime  was  now  the  same. 
Now  sicken'd  on  thee  all  thy  peijur'd  band  $ 
Proud  wav'd  their  banners  o'er  a  bloody  lan^ 
The  trimmed  sacrifice  was  now  to  shine. 
And  thy  red  bkxxi  a  channel  be  to  mine 


On  ev'ry  hill  ikr  titaaonM  kgiont  shoac> 
Few  few  the  Gluje&  tiDund  ike  Aakta  thf^ae* 
And  tkerc^  er^n  thone^  &  hrkvig  jKHaon  ky* 
The  parent,  Langside^  q(  thy  f«Ul  day  i 
O  thou  dread  fieU !  black  black  thy  dkmd  lioiw  l*^ 
Thouy  Sohray,  dos'd  on  aU  my  pride  and  pdw'rl     ; 
Ah,  Mary  Ban !  thy^  sto^e  heait  led  oft* 
And  led  foreTer  from  thy  birthi^gkt  throne. 
That  queen  who  leans  her  heart,  her  Goid,  to  thee, 
That  queen,  O  Mary  I  thou  wilt  never  see  i 
Thou'lt  feel  her  triumph«>  feel  her  treach'rouft  powV, 
An4  the  red  axe  doae  in  thy  fajtal  htmn 

Th'  untainted  cbie&  the  priest,^  by  Sol^^y'a  stream^ 
Strove  to  di^urb  the  faacioatiBg  dreaai* 
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Uplifted  hands  abjured  the  £uthle8S  qaeen» 
And  wiadom's  lip  denounced  th'  inviting  scene. 
But  fiite  was  there ;  wild  roll'd  my  streaming  tjc^ 
On  all  its  honoursy  or  prepared  to  die } 
Worn  with  the  woes  of  butchered  pow'r  and  £sime^ 
I  sought)  O  me  1  my  birthright  and  my  name. 
A  ghostly  thing  among  the  crowd  appears. 
The  shapeless  ruins  of  an  hundred  years^ 
Her  withered  hands  spread  trembling  to  the  sky. 
The  tears  fast  gushing  from  her  sunken  eye» 
O  Maryi  crfd  she,  seek  thou  not  yon  shore. 
For  cross  that  stream,  thou'lt  never  cross  it  more» 
Tomorrow's  sun  thy  pri$on  bars  on  thee, 
Tin  the  grim  headsman  sets  theei  liaryi  free« 


I  plung'd— I  pasa'd;  die  angry  lightening  flew» 
TFlie  roaring  thunder  on  the  tempest  grew ; 
Creffd  and  Skiddaw  groanM  on  Solwayes  sidet 
And  the  dark  dungeon  clos'd  on  Afary's  pride. 

O.  heaven  Ibrever  just,  I  bend  to  thee^ 
Could'st  thoUf  acTere»  heap  misery  on  me  I 
Did  ancient  crimes  creep  in  my  tinged  blood  ; 
Or  qnrung  young  guih  green  on  my  infant  bud ! 
My.  life,  my  woes,  pass  on  the  passing  gale» 
And  all  my  friendships  on  the  scaffold  faiL 
May  these,  if  angry  angels  guard  the  throne, 
With  mercy's  tears,  and  Mary's  days,  atone. 
Yet,  yet  O  fed  I,  on  a  coast  so  drear. 
No  gloomy  boding,  and  no  £u3ty  fear| 


Hookvn^jcjy  ye  spirkSy  to  that  iMMtt-,  - 
When  the  tcA  use  endb  tnne*<  misttted  pow'r* 
YoDy  yon^B  die  block-^I  liear.the  tvfltlifig  ficreefif 
Which  falBn  forerer  t>n  aar  mjinM  qoeeR. 

I  come — ^IMe^  table  -evattai^t  long  been  chaws, 
The  gloomy  -prtatm  cIosM  on  Mary  Ban. 
The  dewy  wals,  the  stant^  A  and  dty. 
Have  brolLe  down  £fe,  and  aunk  the  agdcss  eye; 
That  face,  that  fbnn,  my  mtion's  love^aftd  pridc^ 
Which  plimgM  tiie  ^dagger  ki  a  rvntt  side. 
That  dagger  whence  wmuBdber'd  ills  arose. 
My  blostted  ftme,  my  muhspiied  woes ; 
Where  are  ye,  iiiarms !  has  grief  her  wrinkles  wo«et 
With  strong  dise»e  the  mouMcd  figuM  ftiove  ?    ^ 


^.Aiiiction  bnxMUng  on  the  night  and  dayi 
And  this  her  wreath  the  trem  $o  long  and  grey  1 
Alas !  my  bosom;  where,  with  all  thy  throev 
My  aching  brow»  O  where  were  your  repose : 
Thou,  child  of  God,  religion^  thou  wast  thereg       < 
To  bind  my  wounds,  to  soothe  my  finenzy'd  care. 
Thou  bad'st  the  hour  to  pass,  the  dungeon  shine».  . 
The  soul  of  peace  to  be  forever  mine  1 

Thou  coward  queen,  foul  pride  and  passions  slat^ 
Dark  in  thy  crimes,  for  guik  is  never  brave ;        .    ^ 
Thou  cruel  queen,  where  (hen  thy  bloody  sword^ 
Thy  well  mixt  goblet,  and  thy  secret  cord ; 
My  4e^  was  fix'd  in  thy  rank  gory  sou], 
Long  etc  my  eye  saw  Sdway's  watets  rolll 
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Dark^  datJL  in  blood,  didst  thou  for  coming  tiine^ 
Spare  mt  a  tool  for  all  thy  puipos'd  cruncsy 
And  when  itbou  widi'd  to  weed  a  li&  Eway» 
Devoted  M^ry  flare  in  poisoii'd  day ! 
In  her  wild  efforts  for  her  throne,  her  life. 
The  strong,  tht  fear'dy  thou  mingPd  in  the  stiife ; 
And  the  dark  plot,  the  creature  of  thy  fears. 
Or  firam'd  by  thee,  has  wet  the  Iste  with  tears  f 
The  best  of  blood  has  stain'd  thy  ruthless  hand. 
Dark  counsels,  danger,  cfaiU'd  thy  weary  land. 
Thy  pride,, thy  lust,  have,  frontless,  brav*d  the  day; 
Thy  midnight  «word  their  victims  pass'd  away  ; 
Ev'n  youthy  crimes  grow  with  thy  glutted  days ; 
And  goodoess  shivers  at  thy  pow'r  and  praise; 


Sat  ev'n  thy  art»  thy  cuiuiaig*^  deep  control^ 
Hide  not  thy  lacked  pow'r,  thy  rankl'd  souL 

Thinky  envious  qneen^'  the  doom  it  past  on  thee 
By  heav'ni  whidii  proud,  thonthinksthiou^stpast  on  mfr 
The  gate  from  lifci  Q  queeni  is  mine>  is  thine ; 
The  beggar's  footstepi  the  long  purpl'd  line ; 
Tl^ere»  there  no  more  thy  slaves  shall  screen  thy  timesi 
Thy  maidens  bait  thee  with  thy  blasting  crimes  | 
Thy  statesmen}  gxoaningy  see  an  angry  sky^ 
Like  thee  they  tremble,  and  like  thee  they'll  die*     • 
AI1»  all  ¥rill  leave  thee,  thou  unvirtuous  queen, 
Thy  couch  abandou'd,  and  thy  pangs  unseen  ; 
And  if  cold  duty  mark  thy  closing  day, 
Thy  gnawing  soul  will  chase  the  form  away« 


Farewell^  thotn  qiieeny  and  may  that  peace  be  tiuA^ 
Which/cradt  thoii  rcfiia'd  to  ine  and  nrnie. 

i  oome^  I  coine~— A]]inght3r  Father!  tkoo, 
'Wfaoy  wnp'd  in  dnmder,  firom  mount  Smai's  brow^ 
Bade  long  lost  mankmd  know  thy  voice  again^ 
Thy  'mmeasur'd  beingy  and  thy  endless  rdgn  $ 
^nd^l^on!  who  from  the  cross,  who  from  aboic^ 
Bequeathed  universal  peace  and  love^ 
I  come— HSiy  earthly  hour's  forever  gone ; 
I  see  the  g^ries  of  th'  Almighty  throne ; 
O  genlie  Spirit  $  strong  thou  points  the  v^ay. 
And  the  red  block  begins  my  gloried  day. 


INCHSTEYBANNA. 


INCHSTEVBANNA. 


A«,  Mary !  8ee>  the  hour  is  come—* 
Adieu,  ye  scenes  of  dear  delight ; 

Ye  joys  so  pure,  ferewell— farewell 
The  happy  day,  the  tranquil  night* 


To  these  lov'd  rocks,  to  these  lov'd  trees^ 
To  Lomond's  lakes,  a  last  adieu  ; 

In  my  fond  heart,  O  what's  the  scene^ 
Can  e'er  obliterate  them  or  you  1 
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My  Mary  dear  !  come  to  my  breast, 

*    ■••••-•«  .... 

at  Jqt48,  it  S^av^,  ft  bursts  to  ihce  V        '_{ 

Death's  hand  will  never  anguish  bring, 

Like  what  thy  red  eye  pours  on  me. 


When  separate  far  by  cruel  fate. 

In  airy  dreams>  O  visk  me ! 
We'll  weep  and  wander  o*cr  the  past ; 

And  mai^  each  haft>wM  roci:  and  t^e» 


On  fancy'd  waves,  in  fancy^d  glens, 
We'll  sing  the  ruddy  rising  mom  ; 

We'll  pant  beneath  the  mid-day  sun. 
And  ev'ning's  dew  breathe  from  the  thora} 


()  Inchstevranna !  in  thy  cloudsi  -> 

Where  nature  ev*ry, charm  bestows 

On  thy  broad  side,  soothe  thou  my  mini!^ 
And  guide  my  heart  to  calm  repose* 


O  Mary !  had  it  been  my  fate. 

In  glens  recluse  to  live  unknown^ 
This  fragrant  wood  had  been  my  wor4d9 

This  little  turf  had  been  my  throne. 


When  rising  morn  the  dark-brown  heath 
Adorns  with  her  broad  purple  beam. 

There,  where  my  infiant  mind  outsprung, 
We'd  wander  by  the  winter  stream. 


13Q  Siicl^tefnrcsint; 

Therct  free  fro^  all  the  tjious^  cares* 
The  feeliog  heart  that  pierce  and  tear» 

We'd  .wear  sweet  {nendship's  wannest  robe« 
Like  yon  two  fiiends— yon  happy  pair. 


]f  ast  by  yon  wildly  wand'rin^  brook. 
Which  weeps  the  sun's  last  parting  beanij 

Sacred  tp  £iendshipy  mountain  dear. 
We'd  r^9ix  an  altar  by  thy  streanu 


Around  the  laurel's  shining  leai^ 
Around  the  ivy  creeping  too, 

Should  turn  the  wint'ry  chilly  blast. 
The  summer  beam,  and  ev'ning  dew. 
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There  with  my  Mary  would  I  rest. 
Sing  of  thy  friendship^  sing  of  thee ; 

And  when  time's  angry  eye  withdrew. 
The  altar'd  turf's  for  thee  and  me. 


But,  ah !  how  painful,  how  severe ! 

From  all  that's  dear  I  must  depart ! 
O  Inchstevranna  !  at  thy  foot, 

I  leave  a  poor,  a  broltfin  heart. 


Farewell,  sweet  maid  !-^forbear,  ye  tears  s 
Ye  hills,  ye  woods,  ye  lakes,  adieu ! 

Be  thou,  my  Mary !  heav'n's  best  care— 
And  think  of  her  that  lives  in  you* 

▼OL.  II*  K 


THE 


BJLUE-GOWK^S  STORY. 


THE  BI.UE-GOWN. 


IMiAT  peace  be  here-«»0  maj  lier  Uesfliiigs  aU 
Smooth  o'er  your  age,  and  on  your  cluldxcn  £iU  ; 
Xiong  inay  your  song  the  rosy  rabming  greeti 
And  suns  descending  your  meek  homage  meet  | 
Xiate  be  the  hanrest  of  your  ripening  years; 
And  many  an  eye  bedew  your  grave  with-tears ; 
So  may  your,  souls  a  sigh  of  pity  bring. 
To  bid  my  witherM  heart  with  gladness  eing. 
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Once  I9  like  you— how  many  bkssings  mine ! 
Bade  life  and  love  o'er  all  the  village  shine. 

Cont^fit  dWt^^oou^on  ^y  earthen  floor  $  , 
And  age  and  want  ne'er  trembPd  at  my  door. 
But  glory  wak'd  my  accrct  ail^lhr-she  came 
With  honour,  panting,  from  the  fields  of  fame* 
Strong  :weiv  the  pictnref.theie>«weet  angds  drews 
Ey'n.this  poor  Badge  bende  the  Tmocheon  grew : 
Yet,  yet  I  iqfs  k.;  though. not. gtand  the  prisHW 
It  warms  my  hflnrty'and  g^stens  in  my  eyes. 
Some  virtue  twinkles  in  thy  £eeUe  ny, 
Thou  token  4mall  of  many  a  bloody  day ! 
In  pride  I  danced  td  the  tented  plain ; 
And  braved  death  in  many  a  hanLcampaign* 


These  Umbsi  aot  maimed  then^  the  battk  sought  $ 
Their  scars  bow  tell  you  how  the  soldier  fought* 
But  ill  it  fits  him,  munting^  to  prochim 
The  various  deeds  which  miark  his  humble  fiuhe. 

Iq  all  my  toilii  in  all  my  waats  and  woes» 
Thott)  lovely  Mairy !  gave  my  soul  repose : 
Thine  veas  the  healt  to  fed,  the  charms  to  bind  . 
The  restless  wand'iings  of  the  harrowed  mind. 
Ne'er  O'er  thy  face  did  awdling  pasabns  rdl ; 
No  sickly-  cares  consum'd  thy  gentle  soul } 
All  smilM  axound  thee«-*war  forgot  to  reigo» 
And  caught  the  tide  of  joy  in  every  vein*. 
Why  didBt  thou  leave  me^  Mary !  chide  thy  skleft-^ 
No  hand  but  thine  should  seal  iky  sol&r's  eyes. 
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Qofit  tlioubdiold.ine,  Maiyl-^O,  my  love !  V       I 

Alas,^  far  from  thee  in  thy  redms  above  !•— 

Dost  thou  behold  me^  aged>  lamey  and  poory 

A  8hDr?ring  beggar  at  a  boltcd'dioor ; 

DriT^n  with  the  ySt  to  the  loath'd  ekepless  bed ; 

Spura'd  from  my  Idiid}  and  with  the  muhgrd  fed : 

O  tale  me  hence !  let  me  ascend  to  the^-^ 

Rid  be  the  worM  of  wretchedness  and  me ! 

Forgive  my  tears-^they  «oon  will  cease  to  flow-*- 
My  soul  sinks  hourly  'neath  increasing  woe. 

Time  saw  my  growing  pride^  and  slowly  sent 
His  hoary  heralds  tiemUing  to  my  tent. 
With  grief  I  felt  the  ev'n  of  life  draw  nigh ; 
And  met  its  gloom  with  many  a  broken  sigh ; 


*C|r  mti$^Wb^  US 


The  patient  foe  each  day^  ne^  progresf  gaia'i 

fought  but  the  niiiu  of  a  man  remained; 

Telly  ye  who  feely  haw  swdl'd  the  soldier's  heart, 

When  he,  £com  all  the  soldier  priz'd,  must  part, 

Could  he  tk  sword  without  a  pang  resign, 

And  tead[e8»  trenEibic;  by  the  shining  line  ! 

My  Mary  dead !  my  sword  torn  from  my  thigh  I 

0\  on  the  field  could  but  the  Tet'ran  die  I 

Could  his  last  breath  mix  with  the  cannon's  Uaxe ; 

His  mangl'd  body  help  tibe  mound  to  raise } 

No— fast  1  fled  the  sacred  field  of  fame ; 

And  sought  my  cottage  in  a  Blue-gown's  name. 

But  all  was  chang'd — ^no  cot,  no  friend,  had  I ; 

Tear  foUow'd  tear,  and  fill'd  my  hollow  eye. 
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The  worU  before  me ;  but  my  limbs  po  more  1| 

C!ould  bear  me  bonndiag  to  a  better^  ^ore* 

Do;wii;9  dovnh  proud  heart!  thjbag  of  cnmobe  O— *6ee  I 

And.ldl  the  story  of  the  wodd  and  thee.r'— 

No  peace^  no  resty  ean  the  poor  Blue-go«m  have^ 

Tin  rank  the  grass  bends  sighing  o'er  his  gmve* 

Hetv'h  be  your  mecd^-i-O  let  not  age  complain !  j| 

Let  not  thfe  feeble  bend  his  knee  in  vain  1  ^ 
l^t  your  bkss'd  eye  one  glance  of  pity  bring ; 
And  bid  tny  weary  soul  'with  gladness  sing. 


KINRARA. 


KINRAIRA. 


jThou  duskj  trav'Uer  of  the  weary  night. 
Yon  cumbrous  doud  awaits  thy  fading  light ; 
Thy  joyless  ray  hangs  trembling  o'er  the  maioy 
And  sickness  presses  on  thy  lingering  train ; 
Fast  thou  descends  in  the  dark  gloomy  west-^- 
O  silent  sinks  thou  in  th^  place  of  rest ! 

Behind  yon  eastern  hill,  where  twilight  bends 
Doubtful  an^  faint|  the  purpling  dawn  ascends  ^ 
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Stronger  and  stronger  the  soft  streaks  arise,  ^ 

And  ruddy  monung.4>eain8  o'er  all  the  skies. 

Slow  from  the  lake^  and  up  the  waving  trees 
Ascends  the  misty  and  mingles  with  the  breeze ; 
With  weakening  form  it  skirts  the  mountain-rise. 
And  hangs  its  filmy  fragments  on  the  skies* 

'Tis  silence  ail-— sav^  where  the  tiM  of  momy 
Or  on  the  heathy  tuft, .  or  spangled  thorn. 
Shakes  the  dank  dew-drop  from  his  quiy'ring  wingy 
And  eager' swells  his  little  throat  to  sing; 
And  on  a  parentis  pinion,  high  in  air, 
Dissolves  in  song  above  his  nur^ng  c»t  :-— 
Save  yon  faint  murmttr»  of  the  rippling  floodf 
And  softer  iminuttr9  ^  the  rustlmg  wood. 


And  when  yon  cock,  with  shrill  infrequent  6cream» 
Strikes  on  the  morn,  and  breaks  the  shepherd's  dream. 
O  solemn  comes  thoui  renovating  day  1 

All  sweetness  marks  thy  mild,  thy  onward  way; 

_  ^  » 

Thy  gradual  steps  with  gradual  splendour  rise^ 

And  the  deq;>  night  is  lost  in  brilliant  skies. 

But  stronger  still,  far  o'er  yon  monntain  grey. 

Pours  thou  thy  beam,  O  sun !  thy  mighty  day; 

Thy  piercing  beam  which  rent  the  realm  of  nighty 

And  shades  the  awful  blaze  of  life  and  light. 

Great  in  thy  might,  fast  up  the  various  skies^ 

Soknui  and  still  thy  flcuning  glories  rise  $ 

Wlulabroad^o'er  earth  thy  bounteous  hand  is  spresAp 

And  lifte  in  tapture  wearied  Nature's  head  j 
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Toothy  full  harp  she  wakes  her  de^  tnuRf 
And  iX)be8  them  charming  for  the  day  again.. 

Now  o'er  yon  cottages  mantled  round  with  tFee% 
Slow  swells  the  smoke,  and  curls  along  the  breeze; 
From  hk  heath  couch  the  early  shepherd  springs, 
Andy  with  his  dog,  along  the  hill  he  Bui^rs. 
The  flocks  spread  bleating  o'er  the  fragrant  hill ; 
The  herds  low  hungry  by  the  gprassy  rill ; 
And  soft  and  wild  through  all  the  forest  long. 
The  airy  minstrels  lift  their  morning  song ; 
While,  proudly  rolling  througk  the  varying  scenes 
Through  rocks,  reluctant,  and  through  glens  so  giteD|, 
The  Spey  conjoins  her  deep,  her  growmg  Yoice» 
And  men  and  angels  pn  her  banks  rejoice* 


To  crown  the  eeeoc^  to  crown  the  channvof  daf^ 
Fair  of  Kinianif  on  the  sounding  Spey  I 
Axv  thus  thy  steps  so  early  on  the  dewy 
And  swells  he  his  wild  voice*  yon  thrush,  for  yoal 
Is't  all  for  thee*  the  glen*  the  brookf  so  finr» 
The  woods  Arabian  on  the  desert  air* 
The  hills,  the  rocks*  beyond  a  painter's  hattd# 
A  fairy  picture  in  a  fairy  land  i 
A  people  living  in  an  angel's  eye^ 
^      An  host  for  friendship*  or  an  host  to  die^ 
O  'tis  for  thee— all  hail*  a  soul  like  thine* 
Which  in  the  desert  or  the  court  can  shine  ; 
Which*  strong  in  worth*  will  shape  its  steady  way^ 
And  stamp  on  crime-wom  time  prinueval  day  | 

VOL*  lU  I. 
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ElflMIS)  hrtl  b«  gtateM  afl  to  thee ! 

As  thou  art  b6itfl1iM>ili  t6  the  fUtM  ^aA  ttUS ! 

O  seeks  thott  htlttf  ^nAstrt  Wftehiflg  tmtute  tpMtl, 
Fa^  finiEi  tke  gUiiiig  W<»rM  itiid  poffip  of-coUrH» 
To  norse^  ttisAi  wkMit  thy  ityM  bow*f. 
And  give  to  reasOli)  vetMn^t  pliic  tiA  povf*T  *, 
To  sA  nM  ^(?f  <Hi  A  tettqph*^ 'wih^y 
And  clothe  the  passion!  Wkk  the  buds  dF -spring  ; 
To  fix  thy  soul,  long  I&  a  sick'nilig  Wodd^ 
Of  follies  vaiiki^  «!- by  taihiiiii  tvMifdi 
And  with  a  Uftdl  €yiey  wid  ibid  «ki««re» 
In  purest  mptatt  dttt  beyt^ttd  th«  iphcfe. 

HtR  tlMDy  Shmfa  I  U  ihf  bk^  db^le^ 
WherebimUhlnMtk'jddiMoMe^ 


Heft  he  tfcou  happy— k^^e  thy  angclilwies, 
And  all  thy  pstkt  «4tk  #dw'n  and  fciage  twkiei  | 
Al»d  dowft  tke  htmkt  or  by  tke  shady  tree, 
Each  gesdie  gemus  graoefiil  I>end6  to  tkee. 

Thete^iC  iShe  haSs  w*wre  Omiate  taiai'ddie  song; 
These  are  the  hSs  where  Fingal  pour'd  doag, 
Great  ij^  the  cteice  I  or  wMi  *he  flwiijog  wwwrd, 
PiessM  to  the  grosad  proud  jLoeUin's  bloody  lord; 
And  on  yon<^<!loud,  peihape  Makkm  lies. 
Thy  kindred  genius  on  die  earth  or  sides* 
Here  from  Ihs  smit  mA  Kaimes  thy  footalepi  tesd^ 
Thy  early  favomte,  tliy  unvarying  i&4end; 
And  BuTMi  lost  B«rBs !  hie  tr3)ttte  too  ¥rill  bring. 
No  peac^Vs  ftalher  on  a  lav'fod^^s  wing  $ 


■  9 

The  doud  wUch  wafts  him  torn  the  highest  skks^ 
Will  pour  a  thousand  bard*  before  thy  eyes^; 
Their  three  blindchieft  will  touch  th'  harmonious  stringr 
And  thee  and  thine  th'enraptur^d  host  will  sing. 
Haunts  of  their  time»  their  long  forgotten  joy% 
Win  lift  to  heav'n^  their  dread  aerial  voice* 

Proud  qpiiits  hover  round  &e  fiiir  s  and  long 
Ma  J  you  and  she  light  up  mj  duteous  song* 
Long  round  Eonrara  may  her  beauti«»  shin^ 
And  every  heart  live  in  a  wish  like  mine ; 
And^  loi^g  and  long  our  wilds  so  simple  cbani- 
Her  gentle  virtues,  and  her  auigust  name  I 

Here  antient  times  prevail  o'er  all  the  land^ 
Puref  as  just  «nootbed  by  a  patriwrch's  hand : . . 


Vice  strides  not  here  with  fearless,  frondessi  £ice» 
Nor  sits  presuihptaous  in  meek  virtue's  place : 
Oiiiile  lifts  not  up  the  smooth,  the  varnished  headf 
7o  cheat  the  living,  and  to  bloat  the  dead : 
Here  blinks  not  round,  the  dark,  th*  insidious  eje. 
Nor  swells  the  dubious  uninviting  sigh  I 
Its  ermine  trims  not  pride,  with  palsy'd  hand. 
Nor  waves  fell  faction  her  devouring  brand : 
Nor  war,  the  scourge  of  God,  the  pride  of  kings^ 
Comes  here  all  bloody  on  a  statesman's  wings* 

No— 4dl  that's  best  awaits  £lmora  herCf 
And  joy  shall  lead  thee  through  the  circling  year; 
Health's  downy  finger  ope  thy  morning  eye, 
And  calm  content  1#  down  thy  evening  sky  ; 
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"Suna  after  siiti%  thy  happf&etr  ihall  mt. 
And  all  the  fcren  join  m  soog  witk  me. 
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Jr  ab;  in  the  glen  where  windiiig  Fkldich  bri0g$ 
Her  streams,  mSd  rippling,  from  a  thousand  springs ; 
Where  taste  and  fancy  by  the  mount  or  rillr 
Court  nature  snuling  from  the  sunny  hill ; 
Where  froni  the  world,  in  sweet  retirement  Iost» 
The  great  and  good,  the  glen  and  cottage  boastj 
Matilda  wandered  s  O'er  the  mingled  seenct 
In  rapture  giddy,  or  in  joy  serene^ 
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She  wander'd  till  the  high  unbroken  rayv 
Half-sick'ning^  wanton'd  on  the  rosj'  wzj ; 
Tin  all  the  pow'r  of  varied  charms  was  gonc^ 
And  sated  fancy  languishM  on  her  throne* 

Then  to  the  shade,  rdttctatit,  she  wxthdretr. 
Where  the  trim  birch  exhalM  its  fiagrant  dew ; 
PantiHi^  due  ONVts  thiB  MIk*  fwod^riof^  wini^ 
Het  w£ai7  ilqM  kaw  dl  die  wimtU  1id4^^ 
There.  liMietib  imiaiag  o»  tir  hSk  vaA  9km$ 
Unnotic'd  $kt^  foOD  cWd  Ikt  mniy  eyci. 

T\k  fiulcd  mioit  to  her  dreaon  «Uirpi» 
And  ill  the  badKapc  opw  ia  spkadourhnfvft 
The  IuUk  the  vik,  tbthie,  the  rack*  thetmep 
Crowd  on  her  9ou]y  in  all  ;dieir  a»j(^» 


CreatiTefaacy  now  uafetter'd idgiUt 
And  aodbit  heiMs  corer  all  the  plains ; 
O'er  cf'rj  hiU  tlie  fletitiBg  spiriu  flj 
On  low  h\iD^  doodsf  or  glide  along  the  ak]r« 
Before  the  mtfid  the  form  of  08naa-8t4aMb.4 
The  air)r  baip  adH  grac'd  his  airy  haad»  j[ 
Around  the  chtef»  aa  d^nity  and  eWr 
His  liiisty  garment  floated  on  the  breeze ; 
Half  hid  in  «liv^  by  the  'nufm'iing  attfeitaii, , 
His  nnstann'd  atiiKNif  in  the  vajpour  gkasss  i 
On  the  Vgbt  dondi  the  firir  Malrina  lietfi 
Attd  aolonn  iinwc  swdls  through  all  the  tkie^ 
Majestic  sttood  i:his  -veneiidble  shade* 
And  dhtt  ^ddress'd  the  Ugh-lioiii  be^bXacHii  xaaad :  / 


164  ^fttiMlibi* 

Star  of  the  monung  I  bom  the  sousdiag  shores 
Of  Spey*  re-echoing  through  thy  lofty  tow'rs ; 
Where^  bright  and  bloomingy  joy  for  ever  rei^% 
And  summer's  rosy  finger  paints  the  phdn8» 
Com'st  thou»  in  aD  thy  bieauty»  to  the  vale. 
Where  Fid<Sch  murmurs  to  the  sighing  gale  i 
Canst  thou  abandon,  to  thy  sister-lovest 
Thy  festive  hallsy  and  all  thy  channing  gnoves^ 
Can  thy-soft  heart  forego  the  doating  eye. 
The  struggUng  transport,  and  the  rising  sigh. 
And  in  the  desert,  in  thy  tender  fimn^ 
Meet  the  red  lightening,  and  the  gathering  storm  i 
Can  thy  lone  cQtt,  fast  by  the  roaring  stream. 
Where  the  rude  rock  hangs  glittering  in  the  bean, 


Where  undkturb'd  the  bounding  rod>uck  reigns. 
And  the  grim  owl  through  all  the  night  compfadns; 
Can  yon  lone  cott  the  fair  Mitilda  hidef 
In  its  dark  bosom  can  thy  soul  reside  i 
Will  not  the  howUng  m  the secretcavef 
The  gloomy  ghost,  that  guards  the  ancient  gtavcb 
The  dreary  forma  which  future  times  ^sdose^ 
Haunt  thy  young  dreams,  and  sicken  thy  repose  ! 
And  will  the  morn  on  broken  clouds  dispel. 
The  deep  sunk  sorrow  of  the  gloomy  cell  t 
WiU  thy  sad  heart  in  bounding  rapture  rise. 
In  the  drear  vale,  o'erhung  with  bursting  skies? 

No— gentle  spirit  of  the  distant  grove^ 
The  sao^d  seat  of  innocence  and  love ; 


Mild  Uoom  of  oa^iiKy  Thou  I  her  darlifig  cer^,  • 
Wkere  thooMiKk  charm  m,  wad  where  all  are  lair* 
Child  of  that  fens  ^%0)  rftdiant  from  the  A^jy 
Commands  the  hearty  and  fiiacinates  tlie  eye-; 
Whose  soul,  great  on  a  wiM,  declimng  age, 
Shines  with  tlie  br^ant,  atrengtliexis  widi  the  mge  ; 
To  thee,'^  fiacred  host  of  Fiddkh  bead ; 
To  theey  ^le  Iwtrds  their  choicest  incense  send ; 
Wann  from  the  heart,  the  songs  of  Ossian  risey 
And  softest  lansic  waihks  through  dte  dues. 
Hail,  fair  Matilda !  all  thy  viftaes,  had, 
Thou  lovely  daughter  of  the  riknt  ^rak ; 
For  thee,  proad  nature  Hfts  her  t^tearfiil  rtikt^ 
For  theei  the  chSdren  of  the  wild  rejoioei 


i^round  thy  gtept  ?iiall  laiq^g  ntmmer  pfaf ; 
]Mo  clreaiy  doud  AoM,  doM  thy  nsmg  day. 
Hid  in  his  blast*  ftbaU  tmdbled  matter  fly» 
A.nd  no  dark  met«or  wx  the  siUcy  sky } 
Tlie  sighing  breeie  4hill  fragfant  ^mIouts  yieM»  ^ 
A.nd  ev'rypbiit  sluA  bloom  Ofl  crcry  field. 
Unaw'd,  stfifd  gmcefoly  on  the  wnnj  hi^ 
Or  lightly  sporting  by  ^  vrand^nng^* 
To  soothe  thy  soul)  and  charai  thy  fenely  way» 
The  sociai  6tag  Mid  bou&diog  roe  ahall  play^ 

And  when  liit  et'n,  ia  hnguid  miBt  Bmy^d» 
Steals  bVr  the  ^^ale»  mid  all  its  boauties  fade^ 
The  peaccfid  cott  «hall:  gfad  thy  weaf y  eyes. 
And  in  thy  )x?A  the  songs  of  love  dxafl  fise* 
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Around  thj  rest^  shall  Ossbm  sofilj  angi 
And  UUin's  .finger  sweep  die  trenibHng  stnogy 
Till  raddy  morningy.  on  t&e  eastern  rajt 
Again  invite  thee  to  the  channs  of  day. 

But,  .0  my  fairest !  that  dark  morn  I  see^ 
When  G — r-n  C        e  languishes  fot  thee* 
I  hear  the  voicey  which  chides  thy  lingering  stay 
I  see  the  heart  that  wishes  thee  away  ; 
I  see  dim  horror  gathering  in  the  vale» 
And  sadd'iiing  sighs  soft  floating  oa  the  gale* 
Bleak  dn  yon  hill,  seie  withering  winter  standi^ 
Compressed}  the  tempest*  struggles  in  his  handsi 
Sullen  he  waits,  and  when  thou  leav'st  the  vakf 
Will  his  black  blasts  the  gentle  breeze  assail ; 


Unaw'd,  ll^'ll  lauheh  red  ruin  o'er  tbe  hnd. 
And  weq»iqg  nature  ^irink  beneath  hb  hand* 

Wilt.thou«  then»  le^ve  us?  csuist.not  thou  remaii^ 
The  beauteous  bouQUr  of  our  winding  plain ! 
Must  the  proud  hill  forget  its  br^Httst  mom  i 
No  more  our  forests  thy  mild  channis  adorn  ? 
Must  Osfian's  doud  in  mpuniful  silence  rise^. 
And*  fiad  and  8o|emn»  wander  o*er  the  skies  ? 

But  be  thou  happy^  be  thou  greatly  blest» 
In  eaat^s  gay  glory,  or  the  gloomy  west : 
For  erer  round  thee  may  thy  honours  shine^ 
Pure  as  thy  hearti  and  a9  thy  form»  divine : 
May  thy  mild  worth  a  sinking  people  save^  H 

And  may  thy  frieadshipa  moulder  in  the  grave ; 
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Long  may  thy  virtues  gild  thy  noble  namet 
And  dear  and  boundless  be  thy  growing  fiune : 
And  when  gray  time  «ha]i  raise  thee  to  the  skiesy 
May  gladd'naig  ghosts  along  with  thee  arise ! 

So  spake  the  bard— ^O,  deep  and  loud,  his  sigh 
Spread  through  the  leaning  minstrds  of  the  sky  ; 
So  spake. the  bard»  and  to  the  realms  of  dayf 
He  rose  majestic  on  his  bending  ray* 
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V/OMEi  sober  Ere !  in  thy  dun  jnantle  clad^  ' 
The  rose  and  poppy  nodding  on  thy  head  %-  '      * 
Comei  gentk  nymph!  and,  hiighing  by  thy  skldP 
Bring  toiFs  biythe  daughters,  aiid  yon  blyther  bndc.* 
Xiight  o'er  the  hiU  the  skipping  yoiinkers  see. 
And  the  blind  minstrel  pipes  for  them  and  thee^ 

Ye  happy  children  of  the  hardened  hand, 
Where  vi^ue  emulates,  and  hearts  commands. 
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Yours  was  dank  morning's  fingcTy  red  and  chDIt 
On  the  rough  fieldt  or  by  the  meadowy  nil ; 
YourSy  when  the  sun  shot  down  his  mid-day  beantt 
The  scarlet  cheek,  or  the  half  sleepless  dream ; 
And  yoursy  sweet  souls !  the  evening  hour  so  longs 
^ot  met  with  murmurs,  but  with  joy  and  song. 
Yours  toGif  'tis  yburs,  the  nation's  stitngth  and  pridcy 
Though  wealth  and  splendour  wallow  at  your  dde. 

O  give  us,  Heav'n !  to  work,'  to  walk  with  thes^ 
To  laixgh  and  sing,  to  frolic,  and  to  please :  ' 
Give  us  the  nngle  heart,  the  simple  eye ; 
Give  us  like  them  to  live,  like  them  to  die. 

Sweet  Eve !  then  blythsome,  cheery,  lead  along 
Thy  children's  airy  dance,  and  social  song ; 
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Trim  the  loose  lock,  which  labour  could  not  tee. 
And  trim  the  gannent  spread 'to  toil  and  thee  $ 
From  their  young  brottrg,  care's  traces  rub  away ; 
Sweet  be  the  rising,  and  the  setting  day. 
On  their  smooth  cheek,  and  from  their  beaming  ^, 
Bid  toil's  young  pastime  shine,  and  trouble*  fly  $     ^ 
And  when  dead  night,  in  darkest  mantle  drest, 
Marks  out,  long  welcome,  their  sweet  place  of  rest^ 
Shed  thou  thy  influence  o'er  their  heavy  eyesi 
Till  morning's  beam,  and  momihg^s  joys  arise* 
Nought  fills  your  Tcins  with  idle  fancied  woes ;        ' 
Children  of  nature,  sweet  be  your  repose  1 

Now  Eve  !  thy  honours  fast  are  driving  on,       < 
Thy  mantle's  spreading  to  the  settings  sun. 


MhltVer  iHy  head  siU  the  unordered  eky/ 
And  ^t8  the  lifting  of  thy  chast'nuig  eye* 
Swoet  Eve !  thy  breath,  rich  fixnn  the  forestt 
Loaded  with^evr^  and  odoun  aa  they  rise* 
Jt  passes  gently  o'er  the  kke  and  trees, 
AndKaredy  feims  the  wanton,  wand'ring  breeze  ; 
Lightly  it  skims  the  many-coloured  «6en^, 
And  kisses  soft  the  daisy  on  the  green  $ 
Wilt  thou  too,  gentle  breease  I  thus  die  away, 
And  leave  the  nameless  renrnant  of  the  day  i 
Still,  and  majestic,  on,  yon  river  moves. 
Through  ample  fiddsi  and  long  long  whispering  groves: 
The  sailing  doud,  the  iBitting  sky-tints  grace 
The  eun-beam  mking  on  thy  trembling  face : 


The  hum  of  &v'ii  blencU  with'  thy  sokmn  s6und>        ' 
And  spreads  a  d^'ning,  awftd*  'stillneds  n|uad*'      ! 
High  on  thy  b^Uik;  th^  patient  angler  standi 
The  rod  half  anxious  waving  ill  Ida  hands,' 
The  murd'roua  net  shoots  o'er' thy  murm^nag  bee,  ; 
Ah  1  de^'s  thy  children  in  its  dire  embrjice  i 
With  all  thy  honours  brooding  on  thy  side. 

Proud  roUs,thoU|  river!  through  the  roaring  tide*  ' 

O  smooth  and  still,  the  vasty  ocean  Hes, 
A  dread  expanse  beneath  the  tissued  skies*  ' 

No  idle  waste,  a  setting  sun  to  hide, 

Norjow'ring  waves  for  monsters'  wieldless  pride  ; 

Ko  chaos  rude,  to  shock  the  active mind ; 

Wisdom  rides  equal  on  the  waves  and  wind.- 
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Proud  in  thy  arnisy  the  busy  mochant  throws 
His  litby  his  hope^  his  happiness,  and  woes  $ 
To  thee^'  the  good  of  nations,  and  the  gale. 
He  trusts  devoutly  in  his  ample  sail ; 
Ta  thee  he  looks,  with  all  thy  frenzied  face. 
For  well-eam'd  riches,  and  an  honoured  race- 
Proud  on  thy  bosom  sits  the  jovial  tar. 
Best  son  of  peace,  or  strongest  arm  of  war : 
His  pipe  decoys  the  merchant's  hour  away. 
His  soul  in  battle  rides  on  Britain's  ray : 
Right  and  erect,  he  bids  his  ishinds  be. 
Freedom !  with  commerce,  children  dear  to  thee. 

Grand,  by  yon  mountain's  skirt,  with  dying  gale. 
Queen  of  the  waves !  thou  peers  thy  broad'ning  sail. 


A  mighty  caatk ;  stately  moves  thou  <m$ 
Thy  wings  all  shsding  to  the  setting  sun* 
At  timeSf  the  thunder  blazes  firom  thy  Adtf 
And  earth  and  ocean  tremble*  far  and  widtf : 
Thy  convoy  foUbwst  scattering  o'er  the  seas» 
^     Pressing  the  -groaning  vrave^  and  Weakeii'd  breeze  | 
Majestic  nioves  thbu*  proud  thy  banners  flee^ 
As  if  old  ocean  had  been  fbrm'd  fdr  thee. 
1  bless  thy  pow'r,  1  hail  thy  honest  pride^ 
And  safe  I  slumber  by  thy  in^hty  side. 
Peerless  long  move  thou  on  froih  pok  to  p<Je ; 
From  east  to  west  4ong  may  thy  thunders  roll ; 
Mix  thou  thy  blood  with  the  red  roaring  sea* 
For  Britain's  glory  lives  alone  with  thee. 
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Ah !  could  each  Briton  think  8O9  then  no  mpre^ 
Oar  useless  Uood  would  wet  a  foreign  shore  ; 
Then  would  the  sword  shine  only  on  the  maiuj 
Where  Britons  perish^  or  where  Britons  reign. 

But  twilight  edges  on :  father  of  day ! 
No  longer  thine^  the  strong  commanding  ray : 
Like  lif<^8  kst'taper,  weak  it  trembles  round. 
Blinks  on  the  doudy  or  dies  upon  the  ground* 
The  landscape  blends  confusion  on  the  eye  ; 
The  ruin'd  tow*r  ei^larges  on  the  sky ; 
The  varying  tints  feed  fancy's  idle  hour; 
And  ghosts  and  dreams  ride  on  the  water's  roar ; 
The  breese» .  so  still  and  weak,  scarce  wafts  along 
The  spirit's  feeUe  voice,  ^r  forest's  song. 
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Now  18  thy  hour,  sweet  elfin  knight  I  'tb  e^e. 
Thy  frolic  reign»  kmd  twilighty  lends  to  thee. 
Sweet  elfin  knight  I  this  nameless  hour  is  thine* 
No  sun,  no  moon,  disttubing  thee  will  shine. 
Or  in  the  blazing  cave,  or  on  the  green, 
Thy  green-rob'd  legions  froUcsome  convene. 
Pour  the  wild  song  upon  the  wand'ring  breeze. 
And  trip  it,  gende  fiuries !-— >Strait  the  trees 
Deep  and  wild  rustling  make ;  pale  Ughts  fly  roundl 
Unfimded  horror  £sds  the  quaking  grotind  ; 
U^usiid  forms  teem  in  the  lund  sky. 
And  Pharaoh's  chariots  seeni.  proud  whirling  by. 

Su4fkn  in  awful  pau8e---then,  soft  and  stilly 
From^e  deep  bosom  of  the  fieatti^Ghd  h91»  ; ' 
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Around  th>  enchaiiting  voice  of  ma«c  rose*    ' 
Gradual  and  full  it  on  the  ev'ning  grows. 
A  glare  6f  light  bursts  from  its  rending  side» 
And  through  the  darkness  twinkles  far  and  wide. 
The  elfin  people  trip  in  wildest  maze^ 
Light  and  fantastic,  round  th'  enchanted  blaze  ^ 
Of  frolic  what's  in  land*  or  sea,  or  air. 
Ye  gentle  sprites !  sublime  ye  had  k  there, 
j^ut  who  so  tall  trips  round  the  flaming  tree  i 
Thou  long  lost  He]en«-Helen»  is  it  theel 
Come,  HeleUf  cope-^»die  strong  enchantment  feOf 
A  hun^  voice  destitxy'd  the  potent  spelL 

Deep  darkness  for  an  instant  tumbled  roundf 
And  Hdiai»  stuo'dt  feB  lifeless  i>n  tlie  ground^ 


But  sober  twilight  itaseum'd  her  reign. 
And  trembling  life  oune  to  her  lip  again* 
Where  art  thott,  Edward  !  whither  art  thou  itray'dg 
And  left  thy  Helen  !  cried  the  weeping  maid* 
To-day  thou  told  me,  winnowing  at  the  milly 
At  even  thou'ddt  met  me  by  this  little  hiU. 
I^ost  thou>  because  some  strange  enchanting  song 
Detained  thy  Helen  half  an  hour  too  long } 
33ost  thou  bring  anguish  on  a  heart  like  mine» 
When  lile»  and  loTe>  and  phgkted  faith  were  thine. 
O  Edward*  love  i-^Tween  and  the  gUmm'ring  skies^ 
A  hideous  spe^re  suddea  seonM  to  rise* 
On  the  hill  side  it  leemM  a  moving  tree  |  . 
Soon  €tood  it  frighftd  by  the  msod  and  me* 
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His  haiFy  his  beard,  brpad.floatiag  on  the  wiiuL 

Half  hid  the  human  fonn  ;  a.  vagrant  mind, 

l^nur'd  to  grief,  his  ragged  blanket  trimm'd. 

And  fa^t  the  tear  his  staring  eye  bedimm-'d. 

He  spol^e — the  mystic  charm,  the  scen'ry  felU 

As  oft  the.fairies  sing,  and  lovers  telL 

He  spoke ;  pale  in  his  arms  the  maiden  lies  ; 

Soft  is  the  whisper,  many  art  the  sighs  : 

Where  wert  thou,  Edward!  could  some  moments  move 

Thy  gentle  heart  to  doubt  thy  Helen's  love  I 

Why  this  attire  to  mock  my  destin'd  doom^ 

O  bear  me,  bear  me  1  to  the  op'niqg  tomb ! 

Edward,  {utonish'd— five  long  years  me  pastt . 
Five  thoufijnd  are  tbey  to. my  wo^wofp.bimti 
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Five  years  this  moinco^  Jinec  drf  EMui  dor ! 
In  raptyft  fl«w  to  lo^tlik  IMsh'tMa   '     , 
Buty  ah  1  fihi^  came  adti  houn  iin4  ^J9  patt.  afe» 
And  with  the  rking^'  aad  the  «cttmg  .«iin> 
My;  tC8tl«s6  steps  traced  all  the  edvtatrf  roimd^ 
But  no  what0  no  ^heile*  Was  dij  HcIcd  found. 
The  neigl^iixa  round  began  in  hinU  to  wf. 
My  ruthless  hmkl  had  ta'en  thy  life  avay* 
My  grief  they  call'd  vettiorse>  which  dreatd&d  prdst 
Atrockm  Ufie  scarce  lingering  in  my  brcail. 
Distress'd,  distiaetcd,  ftst  and  far  I  led^ 
Nought  but  the  skies  e-er  tnantFd  o'er  my  h(^ 
Oft  iiv  iny  listless*  wafid'ringl  came  I  heK^  -  I 

To  pour  the  frequent^-  unafailiBgy  tcar^ 
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Oft  I  invoked  ev^n  Hxf  AzAc  in  vain ; 

But  heaVn  has  joinM  our  denoua  patlis  again*    . 

But  wberes)  lovct  hast  thou  been?  end  mj  afanns! 
Why  fled'st  thou,  Helen,  from  thy  Edward's  anm ! 

What'madd'ning  frenzy,  said  the  weeping  maid* 
What  idk  mockery  triumphs  in  thy  head? 
Why  this  fantastic  habit,  why  these  moans. 
Thy  five  years  wand'rings,  and  thy  sighs  and  groans? 
Not  half  an  hour  have  I  been  by  the  hill. 
Rapt  with-nncommon  sounds,  uncommon  sk31; 
Didst  thou  not  hear  them,  faithftd  Edgar !  say, 
»Tis  but  this  moment  they  have  died  aviray. 

I  told  my  tale— night  lessenM  not  our  dread  | 
So  to  the  village  hastily  we  sped. 


TH5^ 


DESPAIRING  IiOTEIL 


*» 


■  sJCSk     t    ■!•.>/        r  > 


>.      I 


J.'t 


DESFAIRll^G^  JLO'YJEE. 


<      * 


ii.{. 


■MMMiBi 


•    •    '        '      '  / 


•  •       .'  ft  i 


JLvcKLEs^  the  yood^  vb  ^inn'  ijiii^ Ib^c^ 
And  is  not  loy'dsgnn)  :    f/  v  I...         .;.:  T 

Doubtful  and  diganttbliniiejMdiBt^  e. ;  \.^..i  n  i\ 
While  wrun^'^s^kkprnsniti pdi»: 


*  *«       -'A        *^        ,    •    •  4  .         C. 


No  soft  returq  ills  piMioniDlDttii: 

No  smiky  luBJiam  to'kcafc;.  *: 
No  sorrow,  no»  ocm'  hwdHcf  tdr^ 
Sweet  softens  down  his  fate*. 


(, 


J  .  .  *•  t 


. :  i. . 
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A  giddy  wofid,  with  tteughtlc^s  soul^ 

Xav^Im  at  his  fiiding  eye ; 
And  foDy  points  the  tombstones  where 

A  broken  heart  must  lie* 


^Tbc  low-hmig  cknd  along  the  hear^n^ 
Hit  faithful  vespers  sweeps : 

O  could  yes  juries,  in  your  ring» 
Laiigh  round  him  as  he  weeps ! 


Sweet  echo  h^aid  the  ofttdd  tak» 
Pierce  deep  the;  darkening  sky : 

To  me  was  left  die  yodve  song. 
For  echo,  ktitdic* 


* 

4 

For  ofty  when  midniglit  sUekU  the  eaiths 

To  me  thy  soul  returns ; 
And  sadly  ughing  o'er  thy  &te9 .  ^ 

In  tend'rest  accents  mourns. 


^*  0>me  nighty  eternal  nighty  and  hide 
My  sorrows  and  my  cares  ; 

In  thy  dun  robe  for  ever  bind 
A  lover's  hopes  and  fears. 


^  Let  Cathrine's  form  no  more  pervade 
This  hapless  breast  of  mine  $ 

Yet  may  t^e  maid»  in  all  her  charms  . 
And  beautyy  ever  shine ! 


«  Long  hife.itifjr^  Wclvff  j^raodfiiiig  cjfii 
Suiroundiog  icenef  curfty'd  ; 

But  fiincy  waipf.tbc  fkminjp 
And  still  preseoti  the  mii^ 


^  In  cv'iy  ODwd  die  ^nrunis  chaiSDBf 

Of  love  and  life  I  ceei 
The  jaded  mind  returns,  and  SjA 

Each  various  chann  in  tbee< 


<'  Thine  M  the  eyvt  and  thme  tte  heart*. 

To  bind  the  giddy  youth; 
And  dash'dideoeit  before  the^  shrinki^ 

To  leave  the  heart.to  truth* . 


«ifcjp»<i>ifBiii><tHi  m 


f      \ 


«'  Before^y  iit^i  beitttMjtf  imil :     ^  .  /I  -^ 

A  meek  adorer  li^^  •     *  - 

And  fervent  yfkk^  <a«rairiMnifeHt% 

Around  the  qmis^  IJ6»,.  . 


• .    »    » 


r  » 


^  The  hol^  ^eiitoi^'in  hio'f:c]L 
With  all  his  ,^irt«e»  «6ndi. . 

No  purer  ^titg  tD.ibt  thibnet.  : 
Nor  with  moK  ser'ttiuie  bends. 


r  » 


«  But  what  avaik  ^'  iemiq[>tor'ii  Uaiie» 

Or  what  the  soul  m^iti       ! 

De8paii''i]]ii7,nim7^lk>^Qi»raigtt   ^ 
And  sorrow  rankle  thence 


•      r 


•    K 


^  For  finrtoiie^  wkh  her  dimpl'd  chcielBy 

And  hoghterJoving  eyes» 
Poured  no  ^ich  lionbuh  in  my  cop. 

Scarce  bade  the  wretched  lise. 


^  AlonC)  unheeded^  down  the  tidet 
The  luckless  youth  may  swim ; 

No  swelling  heart  will  reach  the  han^ 
7^0  raise  him  fiom  the  stream. 


^  Soon  wp  the  fates  unrobe  my  soul^ 

And  bid  its  fetters  fly^ 
When  clouds  tuQiultuousi  bursting,  shall 

Disclose  a  fairer  sky.'* 


Wt$  DuQiMng  Loter^  IM 


Jini  soon  the  fates  unrobM  his  soul  | 

His  gentle  spirit  fled ; 
And  the  first  lover,  the  first  fiien^ 

Lay  numbered  with  the  dead* 


Wet  is  my  cheek,  weak  is  my  heart, 

I  see  thee  on  the  sky  $ 
Proudy  round  thee,  on  the  airy  cfeu^ 

Ten  thousand  spirits  fly* 


Vj- 


ff      •        M     • 


CASTJLE  GRANT, 


CASTJLE  GRANT 


O  Ca&tle  Grant !  thy  bonny  towers 
Shine  o'er  thy  forests  wide ; 

And  Spey  her  roaring  waters  poar«» 
Fast  by  thy  rocking  side. 


Thy  yrestem  hiUs  the  morning  sun. 

Tints  wi'  his  puiple  ray ; 
Andy  gloaming  o'er  thy  eastern  glensi 

Pours  braid  her  robe  sae  grey. 
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Nae  mair  sits  in  the  armour'd  hall» 
Theprput}^  t|i?  s^wa]^  lordi  ;^ 

*>  ."Li.      '.'  -'-  ...    J.    S-...        »-'..    ^. '_    

Nor  thrcat'ning  far  around  thy  yctt. 
Flames  high  the,  bluidy  |wonL 


Nae  mair^  i/^^i^un-.tby  papnted  bow'rsi 
The  stately  dame  is  seea  |    * 

Nor  stain  the.  vassala  blui^y  ^teg*. 
The  bonny  velvet  gveen*     ■ 


Now  for  and  acar  th'-  unfiirra«r*4  fiicc^ 
Smiles  o'er  the  hilL  and  dale ; 

V 

The  lowinjr,  stalls  meet  the*  grey  cock^ 
The  gowan  deeda  tbf  fak» 


■•    J 


itms$  iftmcu  fiOt 


The  laughing  lassk^  \>j,  the  s^ooh. 
She  meets  the  ladiiie  dor  9 

And  trembling:  age  leana  on  hi»  staff, 
Alang  the  bum  saeckar* 


O  Castle  Grants  thy  bonny  tow^n. 

Far  meet  the  langing  eye ; 
Wid^is  thy  yett»  when  dawning  pecp^ 

When  shuts  the  ev'niqg  .^)c^ 


Wi'  gentlest  heart,  zfA  openctt  handle 
Thy  gen'rous  ch^ef  he  pours 

Unstinted  plenty^  unmbiMjay^ 
Through  a'  thy  ha's  and  bow'ia* 
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20d  Ccinle  ^unt* 

And  safter  8ti]l  thy  Lady  bkf 
And  beauteous  daughters^  twine 

The  rosy  garland  that  gives  peace 
To  ev*ry  brow  but  mine* 


Nae  courtly  pride  there  chills  the  heart ; 

Nae  lip  to  laugh  and  lie ; 
Grace  d^ks  the  forms  which  nature  trinun'dy 

And  truth  sits  ^ging  by. 


O  I'll  awa^to  Castle  Grant» 
And  pu'  the  birk  sae  fine  ; 

I'll  see  the  rich  rich  social  boards 
And  the  red  red  social  wine^ 


.  •  € 


e  ;  4^ 
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O  I'll  awa  to  Castle  Grant, 
And  pu'  the  rose  sae  fair; 

I'll  see  good  beam  frae  beauty's  eye— 
I'll  see  my  Anna  there. 


■■% 


THE  CUMMYNGE. 


•, 


THE  CUMMYNG-JE. 


JL  HE  cnid  Cummynge's  bluidy  s^ord 

Hang  sindle  in  his  ha' ; 
The  minstrel's  voice  was  never  heard. 

Within  his  castle  waV 


•  n^ 


A'  day  at  Rivvan  howlets  screicKty 
And  flapt  around  the  towVs ; 

And  midnight  mii*k,  a  thousand  ghosts 
Rais'd  in  its  painted  bbw'rs. 


»08  ^i$  CtttmitgiQ^ 

Hafosham'd  it  sliaw'd  its  lofty  tow'n, 
Amtng  tiie  ahrii&inj^  treet ; 

Haf-aham'd  the  darksome  rowan  reek, 
,  Fell  mantling  qb  tiie  breeze* 


The  baroli  on  m  tftiifc4vli]te  flteed» 
Whose  huifs  miskenM  the  gjN>iiiid» 

In  proudest  gusse  ptwic'd  o'er  the  hill% 
And  gait  the  glens  rOfNHii* 


Sy  yon  bumside^  wibeaft  Ike  tweet  tark 

Perfumes  the  sumiy  ht9t$ 
The  looesone  Heitfi  tkiere  he  ttet* 

Sae  £ur^  sae  yQiiiig4«d  gay. 


«tt:€«tti»gfl«»  tot 

<  Whaiif  gang  ye^  Heknt  fiutMii^  tBe  woods  i 

Your  lane  ye  should  mht% 
The  adder  lurkcth  hf  the 

The  wild  boar  by  iht  tree. 


•  Whare  gang  trc»  Hdai»  ittud^&iUr  ! 

O  saft's  thy  bonny  ec ; 
That  face  in  Smn  ay  thosld  dune  $ 

O  turn*  ai^d  come  »i'  me* 


<  The  gowdin  fiman's  statefy  ha'a. 

The  pride  dadl  a  be  tUne  ; 
And  the.  hwutst  hm  on  Sfey's  MW9Ct  fettb 

Shall  bless  thar  anas  o*  nmc 


<  Torn,  turn  thee^  Heleni  sweetest  maid» 

O  turn  and  come  wi'  me* 
The  boldest  chieftain  o?  the  north. 

Stoops  a'  his  pride  to  thee !' 


«  O  nat  O  na,  ye  stalwart  chief! 

War  Riwan's  lord  a  king. 
In  Rivvan's  bonny  painted  bow'rsy 

Shall  Helen  never  8ing«.  ,:: 


ft.  • 


**  Short  bluims  the  maiden  in  your  ha's : 
Whan  dried  yourUuidy  sword ! 

Wha^  dwdl  the  ghosts  o'  maidens  fair, 
Wha  blest  dark  RiwaQ's  lord  ? 
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**  Away  awa,  thou  dreadfu'  chief  I 
Thou  lord  o'  gloomy  fame ! 

My  heart  dies  in  my  lab'ring  breast ; 
O  let  me,  let  me,  hatne  I" 


*  IVoud  dame,  wi'  scorn  meet  ye  my  love ; 

Dark  am  I  in  your  ee  ? 
Come  to  my  ha%  or  on  this  spear 

Thy  head  shall  gang  wi*  me.    • 


« 'Shall  Riwan's  chief,  whase  lifted  sword 

Ne'er  fdl  aside  a  fae, 
ShaHlie  woo'Hden  by  the  bum, 

And  hame  without  her  gae  S' 


Red  fury  gknied  foe  hk  ee; 

He  dragged  her  V«r  tbc  pUa  ; 
And  streaming  IcafBi  itod  deqpeat  aigjki^ 

Sought  Cummyngt**  ionl  J»  vaitt. 


«<  O  Cummytge^  C«iniiqm00>  «paii^  O  ^fpMV'i 

In  peace  let  Helen  did 
At  Riwan's  yefet  tjbe  Uf>«jy  ahiteid 

Will  surely  welMpit  Jb«w'' 


An  aged  pmt»  firae  £llgu)'s  ^Mr^ 

Slaw  sped  alang  the  wfioi  $ 
The  Cummynge't  hoiitVroin  mot  he  keifd$ 

It  never  boded  ^ood* 


#«  Thou  airkcyM  diief  o^  Rsvva't  ha'j 

Hb  gather  in  thy  ioal ; 
How  long  rotist  Spey 's  tdoetant  g^t 

Thy  bluidy  footsteps  xhok  ^ 


<<  The  aged  w»rrior  fecb  tby  sword} 

The  tender  maiden  fears 
Thy  stolen  steps  $  and  cfcry  ee 

Thou  aft  has  ste^  in  teaiN^ 


^  Let  Hden  gang ;  her  gentle  heart 
Was  never  made  for  the^^ 

Come,  Hdstty  cone,  ^s  bltady  arm 
It  dare  na  butcher  me/' 


214  Wfft  CumiiigBge; 

*  Wretch!  barks  thy  tongrne  in  Cumin3rnge'8  woodsP 

The  furious  chief  replied^ 

*  Wha  bade  thee  trust  my  haly  arm. 

And  wha  my  rage  deride  l^ 


Syne  high  in  air  his  sword  it  gleam'4 ; 

The  priest's  bluid  opiang  around ; 
But  Helen's  heart  the  steel  had  pierc'd ; 

Her  soul  sang  through  the  wound. 


<  Black  be  thy  hit,  thou  pursed  priest ! 

Thy  bluid  has  dinun'd  my  ee  $ 
Could  na  thy  soul  freeze  op  the  blasts 

And  Helen  lea'e  wi';Q(ie  ? 
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<  Thou'st  met  tby  death ;  jet  Hekn'ar  Hfe 

Thy  red  woun4:  wont  suffice^ 
Till  Elgin's  ,tow'rs  rapt  in  the  flamest 

ShaU  scorch  the  morning  skies.' 


The  stalwjart  chief  syne  blew  his  horn, 

Deers  start  in  jlka  glen  ; 
Craigow  retum'd  the  echoing  blast 

Of  six  scoze  ruthless  men* 


Round  Cummynge  clqs'd  the  clouded  chiefs ; 

Their  bluidy  swords  were  drawn ; 
And  round  proud  Elgin's  battled  tow'rsy 

They  met  the  misty  dawn. 


216  9Sff,  CwQil[4^pft 

Out  c/er  t&e  wa'  tibe;  Cumpyi^  sped  t 
Death  sat  on  yoa  grey  iiSl ; 

And  holy  Unid  reeked  on  his  brandy 
While  there'  waa  bfand  to  ipilL 


Syne  high  the  flamea  rag'd  afl  aiound ; 

The  sacred  mansion  groan'd ; 
And  Cununynge's  march'd  to  Rhnraa's  ha% 

Nor  Helen  mair  bemoaned. 


AH  AJDJDMESS 


TO  THE 


GOUT. 
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AN  ABDRESS 


TO  THE 


GOUT. 


^Slea  I  Gout !  wliare  came  ^e  iimpm*  fme? 
Whase  wcel-tormenUd  mockle  tae^ 
Wi*  mony  cunes  did  ye  lca'c> 

To  rug  at  mine  i 
Their  lugs,  v/hsi  helpt  ye  up  the  brae. 

Soon  may  they  tine  { 


2^0  flit  flKHreM  to  tie  iS^cuu 

The  devil's  sell^  frae  whare  he  bikes^ 
And  southers  joints  as  «ti£P  as  pikes. 
Has  helpt  you  creepin'  o'er  the  dykes^ 

To  this  misdeed ; 
Why  did  ye  sleep,,  ye  lazy  tykes. 

On  midden-head  ? 


They  say, '  whare  houghs  o'  deer  and  hare, 
Whare  routh  o'  wine  coups  o'er  the  chair, 
Whare  sang  and  laughter  rive  the  air,** 

This  is  nae  bleddoch— - 
Wbd  like  ye,  yeeskin',  to  be  there, 

'  Though  mom's  a  head-ach 


Tfaey  8ay>  y«'re  fain  o'  laird  and  lord| 
And  merchant  wi'  his  weel-lin'd  hoard  } 
Ae  tae  o'  sic  could  weel  afford, 

Fw  days  and  ouks. 
To  keep  you  stent  at  bed  and  boards 

Far  fnie  poor  fouks. 


Your  langest  teeth  there  might  ye  lair. 
And  eat  as  lang  as  ye  could  8tare> 
Syne  quaff  till  morning's  yellow,  hsur 

Hang  o'er  the  lift. 
Wha  wad  na  like  but  to  be  there 

At  sic  a  tift  ? 


What  8orn$w  then  brought  jt  to  ine» 
Wi'  gin^in*  mou*  and  glowiin'  cc^ 
Wise  for  yoursel,  whj  did  na  ye 

Look  bj  the  haSan, 
And  wi'  your  ain  een,  ntein',  sec 

A  waesooie  c^Uon  ? 


Ye'd  8ee^  a  ta%  cockt  like  your  ain  ^ 
A  warlock  ee,  haf  hid  the  tftanef 
A  chin  wi'  huge  expence  o'  hdsaci 

A  blinkin'  leuk  ; 
liike  Colly's  whan  sair  wc^  wi'  raioi 

In  the  peat  oeuk* 


Nine  lyart  hainliiiig  o'er  ay  brow; 
Four  Btragglin'  tuaka  had  out  my  mou'  f 
My  carcase  m  aomc  like  a  acrewy 

Wed  maun  ye  tent  it ; 
O  let  be  dc  a  bonny  dow ! 

Yc'J)  nae  repent  it. 


See  ye  my  houghai  how  faard»  how  bve^ 
Some  like  my  granay'a  dbow  tiak% 
What  ha'f-bruat  dftd  wad  steal  the  pair  > 

T^Iimp  fraehcK? 
Then  what  the.mbchief  brings  you  these^ 

Yekcn-yowseL. 


See  ye  my  feet,  O  like  what  dac. 
They're  fifty  partons  in  themidlit 
The  hcd's  right  learnt,  yet  never  tdhy 

Whare  tae  ahoold  gang  ; 
WiD  ye  embroil}  among  «c  speOs,    • 
.  Yom*  cuned  ftng  i 


•  .  • 


Can  ye  amang  a  thousand  fleai* 
Ten  £emyears  caff,  and  duddy  daise^ 
Can  yc  He  down,  tyne  after  raise, 

.  Wf  £en  intent. 
The  muckk  did  amang  my  taes. 

Me  to  tonnent* 


Had  ye,  or  yc  cam  o'er  the  dde^ 
Spiert  o'  my  •cellars  and  my  de» 
I  wyte  ye'd  keard  a  bomiy  tale 

O'  brewn  and  nappf  ; 
It  cam  na  frae  Sigpnira  !Bhrale, 

'  To  mak  fonks  happy. 


Had  ance  ye  pecpt  wi*  haf  an  ee. 
In  aukl  vk  press,  and  there  to  see 
O*  weel  waxt  corks  but  twa  or  three* 

Wad  ye  been  glad  ? 
Wad  twa  plats  whisky  you  and  me    , 

Stag  aft  to  bed  ? 


n 


But  pinch  na  yet  just  quite  sae  sairt 
Ye'U  gar  me  rug  and  nve  mj  hsoTf 
And  thrash  the  baimies^  in  deQxur« 

O  bide  awce ! 
Bide  till  the  flannena  1  prepare ; 

It's  wark  for  thee. 


O  had  ye  in  the  pantry  peept. 

And  seen  the  beof  sae  saut,  just  steeptg 

And  the  poor  tyke  wha  staw  it  whiptf 

Ye'd  ne^er  again. 
In  o*er  my  thradiokl^  lurpfin%  creept» 

Or  I'm  mista'en. 


O  C0II79  tyke  I  had,  had  abocky 
Your  slumber  there  ye  raiiunaa  tak^ 
Maun  your  poor  kindness  screw  the  racial 

Yon  billy's  makin' ; 
Soon  soon,  I  fear,  braid  on  my  back^ 

Ther^U  be  less  crackin*. 


Lend  me  your  hand,  gout !  frae  your  crutch^  « 
I  hope  the  trouble  is  na  mucb^. 
Syne  dive  it  deep  in  my  biieek-poucbf 

And  tell  it  a'  1 
VU  wad  my  mither's  siller  brotch  ^ 

Y^'U  gang  awa« 


928  flu  mittt$0  to  tie  <^ottt» 

Na  fauth  ye— that^s  a  dey'lish  twitch ! 

« 

Ha'e  I  nae  tauld  ye,  I'm  no  rich  ? 
Ye're  roastin*  at  me  like  a  witch-— 

O  let  me  be ! 
O  Lord  confound  the  gruiaome  bitch ; 

Pll  surely  die. 


O  bide  ye— na— I  see  your 
it  bodes  mischief  and  a'  to  me ; 
For  days  and  ouks  ha*e  I  to  dric^ 

Nae  glass,  nae  sang ; 
Syne  muckle  devil  gang  wi*  thee, 

Wha  cares  how  lang ! 
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Now  sair  ye  Ue»  says  Maister  Gout^ 
But  yet  I  winna  stap  your  throaty 
But  for  sax  ouks,  I'll  wad  a  groat^ 

At  Meldrum-ha% 
A  bonny  yokin'  we'se  hac  o't, 

Atween  us  twa* 


Sae,  while  ye  can,  gar  speed  the  chaise ; 
Ye  need  na  heed  about  your  ckise ; 
A  routh  o^  heat,  I  soon  will  raise. 

Wad  scaud  the  moon ; 
Syne  lie  again  o*  banes  and  fleas. 

Whan  we  ha'e  doone. 


TO  PAUJLO. 


POOR  PAUJLO^ 


3S 


C/AUL%  caul'  aoctdi  die  dnppm'  busi^ 

O  Paulo !  8t31  thoit  lies  ; 
Deep  scrap't  the  bairns  th]r  wee  bit  grsv^ 

An'  wet  it  wi'  tbeir  ef  ea. 


Wi'  wond'rouB  paias,  a  grassy  turf 
They  fiae  the  border  iaye» 

Their  fingers  trimH  it  roan'  and  TOxak\ 
To  deck  their  Paulo's  grave* 

▼OU  II.  Q 
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Wi'  monun's  dawn,  an'  evening's  dew. 
Their  Kttlc  feet  are  there  ; 

An'  aften  on  the  rustlin'  biissy 
Descends  the  workm'  tear. 


Lang  look  they  to  the  wee  bit  sod. 
Their  red  red  hands  had  tore ; 

Lang  list'they  for  thy  frolic  growl. 
An'  dream  thy  anticks  o'er. 


They  canna  think  that  d«ad— O.  dead! 

Thou'rt  nungl't  wi'  the  clod  } 
Moumfu',an'  aft  they  cry  on  thcQ 

An'  tent  the  rising  sod. 
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Fain  wad  they  lift  the  grassy  turf, 

To  see  thy  icy  ee  ; 
Pak  horror  chills  their  little  heartflb 

An'  &st  an'  far  they  flee« 


Mbny's  their  questions  o'  thy  death, 
An*  sair,  an'  deep  they  mourn  ; 

But  ay  they  think  it  is  na  sae. 
An'  greet  for  thy  return. 


1  too,  wi'  ha'f  deceivin'  foot, 

An'  ha'f  averted  eye. 
Aft  pass  the  little  whisp'rin'  buaSi 

Whare  thy  poor  juins  ly. 


fS6  jpmt^u^ 

Nae  inair  thou  tents  isy  momin'  hovv 
An*  Kcka  my  sleepy  cyc»; 

Nae  mair  thoit  ckeers  my  e'enia'  walk^ 
An'  a'  thy  gambok  tiiei. 


Whan  auld  m'  youog  aroon'  thfe  bootd, 

Wi'  joy  sat  down  to  dinei 
Thy  head  lay  restin'  on  my  knee» 

Thy  ee  was  fix't  on  mine. 


The  chip  sae  sma',  the  £&  right  hare^ 
The  bane  sair  pykt  an'  iwee^ 

Though  ilka  baa'  aroun'  provok'tf 
Ware  sweetest  ay  fiae 


But  ah !  disease  met  tjij  wee  step  .| 

It  never  damb  the  JuK  i 
A  dreadfu'  death  struct  thy  joaog  li&i 

An'  low  thou  lies  aa'  stilL 


Weeks  heard  ^c  gfotm,  aad  saw  thee  wxitb^^ 

Wi'  agonisua'  paia  } 
An'  pity  shed  her  kindliest  teafSf.     ' 

An'  tiy't  her  pQW^rt  in  vaisuf  ;    ,  ■ 


Caul'  lies  thou,  Paulo  1  caul'»  O  caul'^ 

Is  thy  dark  dreary  bed  ; 
And^  nae  nudr  anguish't,  'neath  the  turf, 

O  stBl  and  low'^  thy  head* 


2S8  9oat  98iil^ 

Sure  a'  is  good— -that  wee  bit  heart 
Sik  tortured  cou'd  na  drie. 

Was  thy  kst  broken  breath  the  last* 
O'  thy  short  life  an'  thee. 


Nae  angry  spirit  guides  the  whok ; 

Heay'n  spreads  its  wond'rous  wing- 
The  littk  whelp  its  waesome  death. 

May  burst  its  turf|  and  sing. 


OBES  AND  SONGS. 


ODE  TO  THE  MORNING. 


•■■■■■■■■■■■i^iV 


jSlli  hail*  blest  Morniog !  on  tby  arure  tluotiey 
I  Who,  with  thy  rosy  fingers^  wet  with  dew> 

r 

Gently  wtthdiaw?  night's  studded*  duskyi  teilt 
Aad  holding  nature  by  her  parple  zone» 
j^ids  all  her  beauties  burst  upon  the  view  $ 
fJaUJ  Mighty  Cherub,  Hail  I 


^2  ftci  tii!ti  9wg$* 

To  me»  to  man^  renewed  life  thou  brings ; 
Creation  dances  in  thy  gladdening  eye ; 
O  jcould  ly  little  lark  J  ascend  with  thee ! 
Bear  thou  my  incense  on  thy  rustlmg  wingSy 
And  bid  the  beauteoos  Cherub  of  the  sky. 
Her  spirit  shed  on  me ! 


EDWARD  AND  ANNIE. 


TUNE, 

BOXNY  DUHDBE. 


O  DARK  bursts  the  stonn  around  my  poor  cottage» 

The  ghosts  of  the  night  smg  dreary  and  wae ; 
"tlie  scad  o'  the  moon  wanders  w3d  thro'  the  tempest. 

The  star  shivers  pale,  and  &r,  far^s  the  day. 
Ye  children,  of  night !  deep  and  strong  in  my  bosom 

Ye  wake  your  full  pow'rs ;  O  swimming's  my  ee ; 
The  maid  of  my  love— is  she  hov'ring  among  ye-— 

Return,  thou  fair  spirit,  my  Annie !  to  me. 
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O  opeo  the  latdi,  love !  O  open  my  Edward  1 

My  utfaMMiig8hcet*&AiD»  and  canU^canU'sryoir  grave; 

'  '  *  ...        ,  . , 

O  yon  scull  on  my  bosom — yon  wormscrawlingo'erme 
I  winna  gae  back»  thou  thy  Annie  maun  save. 

O  open  the  ktcht  £dW9id»  8alr>.  sair  I  shiver. 

Will  morning  nat  mair  break  on  thee,  love !  and  me ; 

43^ithegnhs    0.it*>w(!>y— 4o^th<  c«dd ^^c  forcva 
DlQjplhelrtchct"  ■»  no,iwH-*-^twrec»t^y  Annkandtihcc* 


O  no-?v<4llP«  wa0l  fcosonur— the  sis^  Qf  the  naidQii ; 

Thy  heart.difid  ks  dew  o'<r  misery  and  wae  2 
Tfay  hcait,  O  my  gotve !  ev^»  there  my  dceamfraang  dice 

•OJLimKd^  mj  Edward!  anifi^g  ihc  wM  daj* . 


S^fntn  anil  l&ongif*  ^45 

And  comes  thou,  my  love !  then ;  yon  blue  cloud  is 
spreading; 
We'll  rise — O  we*U  rise — ^yon  broad  beam's  for  thee  j 

C  4 

The  grave  yields  its  Annie — the  sheeling  its  Edward — 
It's  morning  forever  to  thee,  love !  and  me. 


We  rise-*^  we  rke—what's  this  in  my  bosom  I 

The  dream  o'  the  night  aerer  waaderVi  sae  strong ; 
Yon  star  hides  the  cutk ;  the  broad  gates  of  heav'a 

Pour  out  all  their  gksry,  and  ^dooming  song. 
O  Edward  1  aae  mair  shall  the  grave  and  the  cottage^ 

At  gloming  or  oockciaw  tho-  grey  spirit  see '; 
And  the  care-worn  threshold  wfacfc  aft)  aft  we  linger'dt 

Shall  nnrer  hear  mair  o'  thy  Annie  and  thee. 


The  forsaken  SHEPHERD. 


TUNE, 

THE  YELLOW  HAI&'d  LADDIE. 

jL  HE  sair-hearted  Sandy  aside  the  bare  tree. 
Sat  sighing  and  sabbing,  and  the  tear  in  his  ee ; 
And  though  chill  blew  the  blast,  and  £ist  fell  the  snaw, 

I 

He  sang  to  the  desart  his  lassie  awa'* 

O  why  are  ye  good,  and  why  are  ye  fair  ? 

My  red  swoln  ee  will  see  you  nacf  mair ; 

Ye  ha'e  left  me  to  weep,  and  ye  ha'e  left  me  to  die; 

And  the  lads  a*  around  join  in  sorrow  wi'  me. 


Nae  mair  on  our  hilb  will  thy  smiles  chace  awa' 
The  deep  groan  of  grief»  and  the  tears  as  they  fa' ; 
The  pale  furrow'd  cheek  in  its  want  shall  consume ; 
And  the  pipe  shall  be  heard  nac  mair  in  the  broom. 
The  lasses  may  sing  and  dance  trim  on  the  green^ 
When  ye,  O  nae  langer,  amang  them  are  seen : 
The  best  form  o*  beauty  nae  mair  shall  divide 
The  bonny  young  lad  and  his  bonny  young  bride. 


But  a'  things  bring  sorrow  and  sadness  to  me : 
My  life  drew  its  spark  frae  the  beam  o'  thy  ee ; 
Now  it  fails  like  the  leaves  strew'd  alang  the  black  bunix 
Since  my  lassie  wi'  sununer  nae  mair  will  return. 


S4S 

But  ay  be  tliott  happfa  and  the  bert  on  the  ffpom 
May  thy  bonay  hddte  tik  monio^  be  seen  ; 
Thou^  I  nauA  laoieiit  U>  the  ma  and  tfce  somt^ 
Thy  charoM  aad  thy  goodnew  foivnr  awm'* 


FAREWELL  TO  THE  fflGHLAND& 


TUNE, 

CAPTAIN  o'kAIN. 


JL  E  mountains  sae  grey,  which  hide  the  blue  heaves; 
Ye  hills  green  wi'  birk,  and  spangled  wi'  dew  ; 
Ye  rivers  which  mix  your  wild  voice  wi'  the  morning  j 
O  must  I,  sweet  Highlands !  must  I  bid  you  adieu ! 
And  thou,  in  thy  forest's  sae  braid-mantling  bosom^ 
Sweet  cottage,  whare  pleasure  and  happiness  dwell ! 
Must  I,  wet  wi'  tears,  my  bonny  Kinrara ! 
O  must  I  for  ever— -can  I  bid  thee  farewell  i 

?0L«  II*  « 


250  Wnt0  tnti  &on0xr» 

Farewell  tkeii)  dear  Highlands — ^O  farewell,  Kuurara; 
Ye  sons  of  the  hflky  a  fong,  long  adieu ! 
How  long  your  Maria  O  will  ye  remember. 
Far  parted  I'll  sigh  on  Kinrara  and  you. 
Bleat  on,  then,  ye  lammies ;  and  proud  in  your  forests 

« 

Be  thy  steps,  thou  gay  roe,  and  thine,  bounding  deer  I 
Sweet  Spey,  on  thy  banks,  and  thy £ur-gat2iienag  wateil^ 
May  happiness  shiae#  and  be  mine  the  hut  tear* 


MY  MARY. 


TUNE, 

THE  AUKEM  SMOOB. 


!N^ow  o'er  the  hill,  and  on  the  lough, 

\ 
I 

The  simmer  shines  sae  gairy ; 
The  hunter  stens  o*er  bum  and  brae, 

And  1*11  gae  see  my  Mary. 
Ahint  yon  knowe  I  ken  she  sits ; 

Her  ee  peeps  by  the  side  o't ; 
I  trow  her  heart  is  beating  high— 

O  weel  kens  mine  the  bide  o't. 
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O  lassie !  are  ye  in  my  anns ! 

Is  this  thy  check  sac  looesome  I 
Is  this  thy  Hp  !  I  hear  thy  heart'— 

O  tak  me  to  thy  bosom. 
Ye*re  a'  my  ain,  my  bomiy  dow— 

I'U  ay  be  thine  my  dearie— 
And  ae  fain  heart  atween  us  twa% 

Shall  nerer  never  weary. 


P  GENTLE  ZEPHYR. 


TUNE, 

LUBIN) 

O  GENTLE  Zephyr,  sixmner's  child, 
Thou  wantons  through  the  rustling  wild  ; 
My  flushing  cheek,  my  moistening  ee, 
O  cooling  Zephyr,  come  and  see ! 
Beat  thou  in  peace,  my  throhhing  heart ; 
Nor  love  nor  time  ha'e  flung  their  dart  $ 
My  hosom  rises— —a'  for  thee, 
O  cooling  Zephyr,  come  and  see ! 
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I'm  weary,  weaiyy— here  could  I 
Sit  by  the  stream  saft  murn'rii^  by^ 
Till  ev'ning  dew  fell  dank  on  me ; 
O  cooling  Zephyr,  come  and  see  ! 
Dead  swims  my  eye>^— ray  heart— -O  dear  f 
What  trouble's  this — ^what's  a'  this  steer  ? 
O  cooling  Zephyr,  oone  and  see ; 
But  bring  yon  bonny  hd  wi'  thee. 


KINRARA. 


TUNE, 

IIIB&  GOW. 


]R,ED  gleams  the  sun  on  yon  hill  tap, 

The  dew  sits  on  the  gowan ; 
Deep  murmurs  through  her  glens  the  Spey 

Around  Kinrara  rowan. 
Whare  art  thou,  fairest,  kindest  lass ! 

Alas  wert  thou  but  near  me 
Thy  gentle  soul,  thy  melting  heart. 

Wad  ever  ever  cheer  me ! 
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The  la^'rock  sings  amang  the  clouds  ;: 

The  laxhbs  they  sport  sae  cheery ; 
While  I  sit  weeping  bj  the  birk — 

O  whare  art  thou  my  dearie ! 
Aft  may  I  meet  the  mommg  dew  ; 

Lang  greet  till  I  be  weary ; 
Thou  canxia>  manna^  gentle  maid  I 

Thou  canna  be  my  dearie ! 


MY  GRANNIE  a 


TUNE, 

MY   NAVMIE  O. 


0  BRING  msur  wine,  my  bonny  boy^ 
Gi^e  me  the  flasks — how  many  O  ! 

1  like  my  wine— I  love  my  lass-— 

Sae  here's  to  bonny  Nanny  O 

The  wine's  sae  good — the  lass  sae  fair. 

And  the  day's  baith  cauld  and  rainy  Op 

Fill  to  the  brim,  an'  ye  be  leal. 
Fill  to  my  bonny  Nanny  O. 
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The  trinkling  wine,  fast  through  the  vein^ 

Spreads  life  aa4  glee  sae  caimy  O* 
The  rosy  hiss  gilds  a'  wi'  joy— 

Sae  here'e  again  to  Nanny  O. 
Drink  deep — ^lore  fastp— nnsonsy  time 

Peers  down  haith  sour  an'  wanny  O, 
His  trembling  ban'  ca's  o'er  the  glass. 

An'  we'll  a'  deq)  wi'  my  gnuioy  0« 


GEORDY  AGAM.* 


JOLOODY  red^a  the  path  to  glory  | 

Thick  yon  bniMrs  meet  the  sky  i 
O  my  Geordy,  death's  before  ye, 
Turn  and  hear  my  boding  sigh. 

Joy  o*  my  hearty  Geordy  aganiy 
Joy  o'  my  heart,  Stu  mo  Rhune. 


*  It  is  Angular  this.fai^aiul  air  fell  into  Mr  Macaefl^s 
hands,  nearly  as  it  did  into  mine.  L.  G.  G.  when  in  the 
highlands,  had  met  with  the  tune,  and  asked  me  to  make 
verses  to  it.  1  attempted  this,  and  in  allusion  to  her  noble 
brother,  then  with  his  regiment  in  H— d.  A  few  days 
after  it  was  written,  and  to  the  author's  great  uneasiness, 
the  news  arrived  of  his  being  wounded^  &tm  which  he  is 
not  yet  recovered* 
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Turn  and  see  thy  tartan  plaidy. 

Rising  o'er  mj  breaking  heart ; 
O  my  bonny  highland  laddie, 
Wae  was  I,  with  thee  to  part  I 

Joy  o'  my  heart,  Geordy  ag^am, 
Joy  o'  my  heart,  Stu  mo  Rhune. 


But  thou  bleeds— O  bleeds  thou-— beauty ! 

Swims  thy  eye  in  woe  and  pain ; 
Child  of  honour !  child  of  duty ! 
Shall  we  never  meet  again ! 

.  Joy  o'  my  heart,  Geordy  agam, 
Joy  o'  my  heart,  Stu  mo  Rhune. 


TeSf  my  darling,  on  thy  pillow 
Soon  thy  head  shall  easy  ly ; 
Soon  upon  the  sounding  billow. 
Shall  thy  war-worn  standard  fly : 

Joy  o'  my  heart,  Geordy  agam, 
Joy  o'  my  heart,  Stu  mo  Rhune. 


Then  again  thy  tartan  plaidy. 

Then  my  bosom  free  from  pain. 
Shall  receiTe  my  highland  laddie ; 
Never  shall  we  part  again ! 

Joy  o'  my  heart,  Geordy  agam^ 
Joy  o'  my  heart,  Stu  mo  Rhune« 


THE  SHEELING. 


TUNE, 

THE  MUCtlMG  o'  QIORDy's  BYKE. 

O  grand  bounds  the  deer  o*er  the  mountain. 

And  smooth  skims  the  hare  o'er  the  plain  ; 
At  noon,  the  cool  shade  by  the  fountain, 

Is  sweet  to  the  lass  and  her  swain. 
The  ev'ning  sits  down  dark  and  dreary ; 

O  yon's  the  loud  joys  of  the  ha' ; 
The  laird  sings  his  dogs  and  his  dearie  i 

O  he  kens  na  he's  singing  ava* 


^64  Wttn  ent)  9bims0* 

Buty  O  my  dear  lassie^  when  wi'  theey 

What's  the  deer  and  the  mauldn  to  me  ? 
trhe  storm  souchin'  wild  drives  me  to  thee. 

And  the  plaid  shelters  baith  me  and  thee. 
The  wide  warld  then  may  be  reeling ; 

Pride  and  riches  may  lift  up  their  ee ; 
My  plaid  haps  us  baith  in  the  sheeling—- 

That's  a*  to  my  lassie  and  me* 


J 


THE  LASS  O'  GARVAMORE. 


TUNE, 

FY    GAR    RUB    HER    o'eR,   ^Cm 

Am'  ye  may  pu'  the  birk  on  Yarrow ; 

Ye  may  pu*  the  rose  on  Tweed  j 
An'  ye  may  mo\ira  your  lang-wist  narrow  ; 

Ye  may  at  Cam>  bleed: 


Gi'e  me  Moncrain's  saft  puq)le  heather ; 

Spey's  sae  wild  unconstant  roar ; 
My  gun — my  rod— we're  a'  thegether— 

An'  sweet  Nell  o'  GanraoiDre.. 

VOL.  11.  9 


Whan  gloamin'  comes,  an'  I  am  weaiy 
Frae  the  toilsome  bloody  hilly 

Aneath  the  birk  tof  has,  nae  eirie» 
Charms  the  wild  sae  calm  an'  stilL 


She  sing8f--6he  hx>es    <ae  kku^  sae  cheery^ 
She's  a'  affection  o'er  and  a'er  ; 

Blest  be  the  birk»  and  blest  mj  dearie* 
My  sweet  lass  o'  Garvaaaore. 


O'er  soon,  sweet  Night !  thy  ending  glory 

Purples  o'er  the  eastUn  sky  ; 
O'er  soon,  strong  Son  I  thy  beam  a£aie  yc 

Settles  on  m;  lassy's  eye* 


An'  maun  we  party  thou  sweetest  womto ! 

Hear  ye  yon  hounds— ^he  dawin's  o'er— 
Ae  kiss — ae  sang — ^we'U  meet  at  gloamii^ 

Bonny  Lass  o'  Garvamore* 


THE  EWE-BUGHTS  MARION. 


O  mind  ye  the  ewe-bughts^  my  MadoDy 
It  was  there  %  foigathef'd  wi'  thee; 

The  sun  sn^ilM  sweet  oure  the  mountain^ 
And  saft  sough'd  the  leaf  on  the  tree*'  ■,.. 


Thou  wast  fair,  thou  wast  bonny,  my  Mariooi 
And  looesome  thy  rising  breast-bane ; 

The  dew  sat  in  gems  oure  thy  ringlets 
By  the  thorn  when  we  were  alane* 


S70  Miinft 


There  we  lov'd — dicre  tbou  promig'dy  my  Manoat 
Tbj  mlp— «'  diy  bovties  were  wine : 

Crooae  we  sk^  to  the  ha'  i*  the  gloamin' 
But  few  were  mj  iluaibw  and  thme. 


Fdl  wir  tore  me  hng  foe  tlKe»  MarioB, 
Lang  watery  and  red  was  my  ee  ; 

The  piide  cf  ^  iidd  bat  inflaBM  me. 
To  ictom  mar  woitliy  of  thee* 


O  ay  art  tboa  kmlf»  my  Marion, 
Thy  hcait  boinds  in  kindnets  to  me ; 

And  here,  O  here  is  my  botom. 
That  famgniihfd,  my  Mvioo,  ibr  thee* 


GIiOSSARY. 


1 


t 


GJLOSSAMY. 


A\aU      "^ 

Aback  away 

Abee,  mot  to  Jo  a  things  let  abee^ 

Itt  aUne, 
AbooD)  ahovgj  up, 
AC)  one, 

Aefauid,  sincere^  tvithout  guile, 
Aff,  off. 
Afore,  before. 
Aft,  oft,    . 
Aften,  often, 
Afterhindj  aftemtntrdi, 
Ahint}  beifind, 
Ain,  own, 

Airt,  quarter  of  the  tiy, 
Ai^h,  oatk. 


Aits,  oats, 

Aizle,  a  hot  cinder  or  imber, 

Alake,  ahu, 

Alane,  aloae, 

Amaist,  aimoet, 

Amang,  among, 

Amry,  a  cupboard, 

Ance,  or  ains,  once, 

Ane,  one* 

Anew  or  aneugh,  enovu  «r  e» 

nougb, 
Anither,  another, 
Ase,  ashes, 

Asteer,  abroad^  stirring, 
Atry,  gloomy  y  a  cankered  /ore% 
Aught,  eight,  postessioa. 
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tflaMtnf* 


AuM,  M. 

Ava,  at  alL 

Aver  or  aifcr,  a  ftw  M-hwxu 

Awa,  tnoay* 

Awn,  the  beard  •/the  barley* 

AynomCf /rigbifitlf  terribU* 

Awee,  a  little,^ 

Ayoot,  beynd, 

B 
Ba*,  balL 
Backet,   a  tbimg  to  tarry  oat 

asbes  ia» 
Badrans,  a  eat, 
Bzde^dUUdo, 
Bagrie,  trojb, 
Baid,  itaiJy  emdareim 
Bain,  or  bane,  ioMw 
Bairn,  a  ebiU, 
Ban,  eurse* 
Bang,  a  eudden  tf^H  to  itrUte  a 

eevere  blow, 
Bangsfecr,  aMeulterer* 
Bannock,  a  very  tbUk  round  oat 

eakeyformeriy  bakem  before  ibe 

jire^  and  leaning  to  a  itone  i 

benee  BanooA  umie. 
BcpB,  oat  or  barley  bread  raited 

mfitb  yeaot. 


Barefit,  or  barfit,  barefooted, 
Barleyhood,  a  drwnkea   angry 

^aeeion, 
Bsm,  yeeut. 
Bank,   a  beam,   an  anpiomghed 

stripe  of  land  betneem   ttpo 

ru^eu 
Mm^  indijfereat  in  mammer. 
Bauld,  bold. 
Bawbee,  a  baljpenny, 
Bawsant,  a  borse  mtb  a  ^oAite 

face, 
Bawty,  a  dog*e  name^  -or  oiatber 

a  general  one /or  doge, 
sc,  T9  'lec  BC,  to  gi^fe  #W0r« 
Bee,  a  tobim, 
Beixy,  dinxy  wiA  drink, 
fiedeen,  immediately^  in  bettta, 
BeiC»  to  addfnel  to  ibeJSrt, 
Befa',  to  befaU. 
Begaick,  to  begmie, 
Begoud,  began, 
Behint,  bebind, 
Beiktfrbykei^iMi. 
Beild,  a  place  ofaboie^  a  ygarm 

sbeltered place, 
Bein,  weaMyt  eomfortdbih 
Beit}  //i>,  to  belp,  to  repair. 
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Beld,  iM. 

BeltaB,  iB«mMfy. 

Belyre,  by  amUy* 

Boif  the  inner  j'w— 1> 

Bend,  draught ^  to  driak* 

BciUBtoo,  iksring. 

BcDsal,  *torM, 

BentfJieUf  jtreng  mmrH  gran, 

Beuk,  nSooi^  iaJked, 

Bicker,  a  tveoden  ^B*B,  n  fgbi 

among  boysy  to  nrn. 
Bigg,  harley  soaked  m  vuOer^ 

andibe  kmdts  Uatof'm  a  mor^ 

tarf  called  the  iigg^aae    in 

ttte  hefmrm  milled  iarley  ■■<» 

UiU. 
Biggings,  huiieSmgt, 
Biggonet,  a  linen  ea^  a  euf, 
Billie,  a  brother  ^  a  familiar  ad» 

dress  of  afriwd* 
Binge,  to  do  obeisaneey  tofamtn. 
Birk,  the  birch  tree^ 
Birl,  to  join  in  tie  payment  of 

drink. 
Binis,  immt  heathy  burdens* 
Birr,  firee^fying  with  a  %obir* 

ring  wntt* 


Birsc,  bruise* 

Bit,  a  small  thing,  aiti  of  limt 

Blae,  pak'UMe. 

Bkutiei  aJerm  ofeonUmftU 

Blastet,  withered^  also  m  ««•- 

m09^pm» 

Blate,  bashful. 
Blatter,  a  rattling  noise. 
Blaud,  a  large  fat  fiern  rf  m^ 

tlang. 
Blaw,  to  blow. 
Bledoch,  httttormHk 
Bleer,  watoryeyed,  wo^tg^  ifr> 

sense  of  the -eyes, 
Bleeze,  blaze* 
Blinking,    emir^tingy    mue$*min 

light,  lUe  wiM  0*  vmf. 
Blither,  to  taUfooUshty* 
Blink,  a/»tt/«  whUe,  a  Undhtii 

milk  or  beer  a  IMe  soured^ 

glancing  light, 
Blinn,  blind^  f  note. 
Blirt,  to  ^itetp* 
Bluegown,  one  of  these  beggars, 

who  have  been  soliiert,  and 

who  get  annually  on  the  king*s 

birth-day,  a  blue  cloak  or  gown, 

with  a  badge. 
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Blob,  a  dnp,  Bningc^oreihleaetitmviiBMme*' 

Bluid,  SUotL  Brain'd,  iilUJ,  mueb  hurt. 

Blutter,  a  stufidfdhvf*  Brander,  a  gridiron  of  rih* 

Boaky  boke  or  bock,  to  rttcb,  to  Brankin,  pramcing. 

•    vomit.  Branks,  a  kind  of  bridle  for 

Boal  or  bole,  a  stmall  press  in  country  borses, 

tbc  toalL  Brany,  a   mixed  broximieb  red 

Bobbity  doHc&lf  emrteHed.  colour  in  cattle, 

Bodle,  a  email  coin*  Brash,  a  tudden  iUnett» 

Bonnie,  bonny,  bandsome^  beau-  Brats,  rags  ^  a  contemptmoms  name 

tifuL  for  cbildrenm 

Boord,  a  bo0rd^  a  table,  Braw,  fne,  gamfy. 

Boss,,  emptyj  btdlow.  Breeks,  breeebes. 

Bossy,  a  turned  timber  tUeh%  a  Breastit,  sprung  forward, 

bottle  O,  ftrcist,  bruised, 

Bovk»  tbe  carcase^  bulb.  Brent,  bigb^  round  and  emontb, 

Bouze,  to  drinb  mueb*  Brenn,  to  bum, 

Bowkail,  cabiagt,  ^rit,juice^  liqmd, 

Bowdend,  swelled  like  tbe  sto-  Brig,  a  bridge, 

macb  after  meat,  Briss,  to  press. 

Bower,  chamber.  Broach,  a  clasp, 

Bow't,  he^i  eroobed.  Brock,  a  badger. 

Brae,  a  declivity ^  sloping  side  if  Brogue,  a  trick, 

a  small  bill,  Brochen,  gruel  witb  boiuy  and 

Braid,  br^ad.  mi2k,and sometimes  spirits  in  it. 

Braird  or  brier,  tbefrst  sprout-  Brooe,  broth,  soup,  {two  ••*« 

ing  of  com,  sound  like  tbe  French  V,  or,  in 

Braichens  or  brakens,  fern,  the  North,  like  the  English  ce.) 
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Brooes  or  broose,  m  pace  at  a  Bamming^,  bumming  as  ieet* 

VftdiHMg  who  stall  Jint  rtacb  Bumler,  a  blunderer. 

tbe  bridegreem^i  after  ibemar»  Bunker,  a  email  ebeet,  as  a  seat^ 

riagey^o  bejirsi  at  tbe  breth         in  a  wndeiw* 

w  dinner~^4ak  your  broth,  Bure,  diel  bear, 

tbe  same  as  an  invitation  to  Bum,  a  brook, 

dinner.  But,  or  bot,  witbout  a  tbing\ 
firoddit,  spurred^  pricked,  tbe  outer  room. 

Brook  or  bruik,  enjoy.  Busk,  to  deck^  to  dress, 

Browden,  fondy  Byre,  a  cow  bouse. 

Brownie,  a  bobgoblin  supposed  to  Bygane,  bypast, 

work  by  nigbt,  Byke,  a  nest  of  bees, 
BrowBter,  a  bretver,  C 

3ruilzie  or  bruUment,  a  squab*  Ca* ^  /•  call^  to  drive  as  a  eartf 

ble  among  severals,  to  natne, 

Bruckle,  brittle,  Cadgie,  or  kedgy,  bappy^  ebeer*^ 
Buik,  bakedy  a  book,  ful. 

Buff,  nonsense.  Cadger,  a  loto  kind  of  carrier, 

Bught,  a  small  fold  in  wbieb  Caff,  ebaf. 

sbeep  are  milked,  Caird,  a  tinker ^  a  term  of  re- 
Buird,  board,  proofb, 

Buirdly,  stout  and  tvell  made.  Cairn,  a  lo»se  beap  of  stones, 

Buitt,  mustf  constrained,  Callan,  a  boy ;  in  Gallotoay^  a 

"RmaHy  tbe  staU  of  a  eov),  .    little  girl, 

Bvit'tbe  same  as  buist.  Caller,  fresbf  sound,  cooL 

Buller,  to  bubble  as  mater  from  Cam,  did  come* 

a  sprifig,  Caraseach,  ugly,  crooked  and  ill 
Bumbazed,  confusfd^'eonfoindedm        natured. 


Can,  imgemmty.  Chalts,  ^e  «^^ 

Cm,  a  wsfHt&  hdi  vatat$r  w  ChflOiter,  apm^ifl^  bmg-fipe. 

the  like,  Chapy  •  fettonif  rmtbev  m  com' 

Caona,  eamtuL  temptmms  afftflatimt,  Jo  ttnie 

Cannie,  ingenlws^  mOth  gf*^y* 


vf  amide*.  Chappin,  a  cboffin^  a  meamra  of 

Cantrips,    x/«tfr,    tataaiathmt,  drimif  striiimg* 

tharmr,'  Cheq>,  t&  ckir^ 

Canty,  cb4erfi$lt  worry.  Chill,  or  tzill,  cBiU, 

Capemoitcd,  x^iimtkai,  Utm^  Clricl,  a  term  like  Mlow,  tmm^ 

tured,  ca^rmomt*  times  respeftJMy  amdsameHwus 

Capestane,  cofstofu^  a  eonelusiom.  eontempUMtuty  mjttL 

Gar,  a-  drmtrgit  m4iMuj  gemo^  Chimla,  sometiimet  tued  for  Jit 

rally  voitbomt  vtieoitk  gratey   med  svmetime*  for  tie 

Carcna^  tare  tnL.  chimney  or  htm. 

Carle,  a  retpectahU  deiigttttiom  Chirmy  to  itM  pkiJmBfj  to  M^ 

of  mm  old  Moa.  and  sing  plmintivofy  m*  a  Am£ 


Carline,  applied  to  a  wmmm^  Chilter,  to  ehroer  tilt  the 

Bat  wth  less  rospeet.  tremble. 

Cast,  contrivance,  bmaek.  Chow,  to  chew. 

Cut  up,  to  Mpbraii*  Ch^ichy,  a  Jhrn,  mJitmUiaK  ep^ 


Cavld,  coUU  tUt  to  afemak 

Castocks,  the  stmlh  if  cMmges*  Chuff*,  msmUyfeUmw. 

Cauldrife,  ipiritltos,  CUdianfrnwUmgememraohmrdb^ 
Cauller,  see  caller.  «  bmmlot, 

Caup  or  cap,  «  tmmll  dHiMng  Claiae  or  daes,  elotht$» 

wooden  dish.  O^jtbk  tloth* 


^pw^pwwfr^^ 
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Cian,  a  tribt. 

Clatter,  to  tell  uUettifiing  tititi. 

Claw,  to  icrateb. 

Clashes^  Uh^  tdU  itorUu 

Claut,  a  tool  to  gather  atkes  to» 

getAoTt  or  to  ekan  a  iyre  or 

tie  liket  to  serapo, 
dragfat,  tooi  qt$iclly  Md  9f, 
Cleading  or  ckediog,  elotbing* 
Clcaidv  or  deed^  #»  clothe, 
Ckck,  tohaUh, 
Cleek,  to  catch  as  with  a  hooh, 

.  to  take  hy  the  arm, 
Clev^,  the  clatvt  of  a  ea$» 
Cleuk,  to  catch' hrishlyt 
Cleiilg^)  a  clijfi ahoUow hetfoem 

t^tvo  rockr, 
Ctimy,  hard,  pointed^ 
Clock,  a  heeth, 
Clockisg,  hatching, 
Cloit,  to /all  ioftly  or  caneletely, 
Cloot  or  chut,  fhoboofofa  aow^ 

sheef^  C^» 
Clootie,  a»  old  oemt  %o9rdJor 

the  dntiU 
Closs,  a  small  lanet. 
Clout,  topmth*, 


Clour,  a  U/mft  after  or  Uvm^  ah 
to  a  holUvf  it\  a  /»/»,  or  tik 
like  after  a  fall  or  stroks. 

Coble,  afthing  hoot. 

CockefBony,  a  yomg  itomaa** 
hair  gathered,  arndfarticutar^ 
foitened  vrith  a  smod  orJHiet* 

Cod,  apUhvh, 

Coft,  bought. 

Cog,  a  f^oodeitdhh. 

Cogie,  «  small  ivoodett  tHsh% 

Coggk,  to  mo^e  iaekwardr  and 
fomatHis,  like  to  fall, 

Collf ,  »gentrt^  name  f sometimes 
particular  J  for  curs. 

Coed  or  Glide,  the  cuA 

Coodie,  a  small  wooden  vetul, 

Coof  «r  C«if,  asilfy  stupidfellew, 

Coor  or  <uir,  to  colter. 

Coor  or  cour,  stooping  to  ooneeal 
one*s  selfy  to  creep  along, 

Cooketf  appeared  and  dieap^ 
peared  by  starts, 

CootC  or  cttMe,  did  casA 

Cooser  or  euiset ,  »  stattiok 

Cootky  4P  taoedifft  dosb^  fwalt 
vAoet  litgs  are  feathotid* 

Corby,  a  Pa'gm* 


n 
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Cod^  «frjF  iVi— If.  Craw,  a  ^r^Wa  f«  fr^w. 

Cone,  warM,  ctmfmUiU^  «bd~  Creel,  a  iaxi/f  vrHbwi  a  batJU 

tered^  m^.  Creedl,  grease. 

Cotter,  «  ««r«««f ,  ^  WI&9  Aor  Croil,  a  cnoJked  dv^arf, 

Aff  rani  bmue  amd/kmilj,  Crood,  U  S90  a*  a  tkve, 

Cottthjy  iimdf  Uvu^^  '«*?•  Crook,  a  ttnmg  irom  ebaim  iy 

Cooter,  the  cidier  •/  m  fUagi.  xobicb  tie  p^t  is  suppwttd  a* 

Co>w*t,  cmt  shmrt^  cattle  Vfithmi  Save  the  hubemjire, 

h»rm*»  Crooie,  mJanuariU  aequaimfmmcef 

Cowc,  /•  terrific  U  keep  tader^  m  lumd  •fpataioe. 

t9   Up   w  cuty   a  brameb  of  Cioon,  a  Uw  boUavt  temmd^  tm 

VfUbered  beatb,  broom,    ISfc*  btam  a  fume,  tbe  U%9  sommd  m 

em  JmagiMary  tbing  tojrigbteu.  bull  makes. 

ebUdrem,  or  people  timid  by  Croackie,  a  bmap  batb» 

migbt,  Crouse,  ebeerfiU,  eourageome* 

Cowp,   to  tttmble^  to  barter^  m  Crove,  a  aOtage, 

^«Mg  or  riitoms   compaiy,  a  Ccowdie,  a  kind  of  pottle* 

/dvomr  or  favourable  bargaitu  Crowlin,  cravdimg. 

Cowr,  see  coor  or  cour.  Cnimmy,    a  eovt   noitb  sb^ri 

CtfWt,  a  eidtm  crooked  borus,  a  covf*s  name* 

Crack,  ebat,  eonversatiom,  koaet.  Crump,  to  ebcw  bard  tbimgs  «tr" 

Craig,  a  rock,  tbe  meek,  sily^  ^'m/,  bard* 

Craft,  croft,  Cryn,  to  sbruUL 

Crap,    tbe   gixMord,   vfbat   is  Cudeigh,  a  bribe,  a  prueaU 

tbroftfm  up  by  boilimg  vfbey,  Clllzie,  to  eutice,  to^fiatter, 

a  tepf  a  crop,  did  creep*  Cummer,  to  encumber^  a  gouipt 

Crankous,  fretful,  captious,  a  midttfife, 

Cranreuch,  boarfrott,  Cunzie,  (#/«,  moiuy* 
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Cummock,  a  abort  staff  with  a  Dainty,  pleasant y  good  humoured^ 

crooked  head  agreeable, 

Cun,  to  taste ^  to  learn y  to  knovf^  Dang,  tlrove,  thrust ^  excelled, 

to  oive—'Icunyou  naetbttnksy  Danton,  to  affright* 


"  J  am  not  obliged  to  you, 
Curchy,  a  curtsey,  a  kerchief. 
Curling,  a  game  played  on  the  ice. 
Curler,  the  player  at  this  game, 
Curmurring,  a  rumhUng  noise. 


Darna,  dare  not, 
Daud,  see  dad. 
Daue,  listless, 

Dawty,  a  darling,  a  great  fia^ 
vourite. 


applied  chiejly  to  tie  noise  mads     Dawt,  to/onMe, 


by  the  bovtelt. 
Cum,  a  small  par^L 
Curpin,  the  crupper* 
Curst,  ^rosj,  miscbievoujly  ill* 

tempered* 
Cnahat,  tbs  vmod  pigeon* 
Cuts,  lots. 
Cutty,  short,  a  short  spoon, 

D 
Dab)  a  pr^eifntm 
Dad,  to  heat  one  thing  against 


Daurg  or  daurk,  a  days  labour^ 
used  also  contemptuously  for  a 
thing  you  do  not  value,  as  a 
dauik  for  that ! 

Deave,  to  deafen,  to  teaxt, 

Deis  or  dace,  a  raised  seat  he» 
hind  the  fire,  tm  the  kitchen, 
built  of  stone,  a  turf  seat, 

Deleert,  delirious, 

Deking,  spoiling  with  Jkindnets^ 
at  in  the  case  of  a  child  receive 
ing  too  much  attention* 


another,  a  large  piece, 

Daffin,  rstde  nurriment,  wam^  Delyrerly,  immediately, 

tonness,  waggery,  Denk,  saucy. 

Daft,  merry,  slightly  mad,  wa«-  Dem,  secret, 

ton,  "Demy,  Jollity,  tumultuous^  mer- 
Dail,  or  dale,  a  valley ^  aplaith         riment. 

Dander,  to  'wander^  Deval,  to  desist. 


YOU  lit 


^2  ^Pb0nxt* 


-^Dtfrart,  siufiJ,    without  reeol»  Doilt,  confused  and  tUty* 

leHiom,  Doited,  the  same  as  doilt. 

Devle,  a  stuntuHg  blow,  Doitrified,  the  same  a*  dult» 

Dey,  a  father y  a  dairy  maid.  Dank,  moist. 

Bicht,  decked.  Donsie,  tialucfy^  affe&edlyuuif 

Dight)  to    •voipcy   to  cleatiy    to  elean,  ailing. 

make  ready,  Dool,  sorrevfy  paiH^  a  mark  to 

Dike,  a  rude  stone  tvall  round  a  hit  at  a  game^  the  pin  rvbicb 

field.  joins  fellies  of  a  cart. 

Dingi  to  xvorst^  to  excel.  Doofart,  a  dullfellmo. 

Dingey,  of  a  dirty  colour,  Dorts,  a  proud  pet. 

Dinn,  noise.  Dorty,  prmsd^  conceited^  '^sw^» 

Dinna,  d»  not.  nice. 

Dirdum,  uproar.  D<>8e|id,  stijf  and  tveaJk   toith 

Dirgie  or  dredgie,  a  funeral  cold. 

festival.  Douce  or  douse,   sohers    vtise^ 

Dirl,  a  smarting  tremulous  stroke  prudent, 

or  pain,  Dought   or  docht,  could^   tvas 

Disjune,  breakfatt.  able, 

Dit,  to  stop  a  bole  ivith  something  Douks,  dives  under  'water. 

softy  to  shut  upf^e  dittedmy  Doure,  sullen,   stubborn^  stout^ 

mouth.  durable, 

Diwat,  a  thin  turf  for  covering  Down,   Ivw,  level  landy  hilly 

houses.  in  England, 

Divour  or  dyvour,  a  bankrupt.  Dow,  am  able,   a  dove,  a  fa* 

Dizzen,  a  dozen,  vourite. 

Dochter,  daughter,  X)oy9ifhollo%o,^aMting vivacity. 

Docket,  f he  herb  dock.  ^yoyrity  ailing  Jr^U^wtelemcb^ 
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Bownai  am  not  able,  Dush  or  dulth,  fo/»i;(  as  a  calf 

Dow^htf  was  atief  cpuhL  to  butt 

Dowp,  tbe  backside f  tbe  eaJ  of  Dynels  or  dinnelsi  tbe  same,  as 

a  eamUe.  dirk. 

Drammock,  a  bind  o//ood»  £ 

Draif,  brevfers  grains*  Earn,  uncte* 

Draket,  draggled^  bespattered.  £ard,  eartb, 

Dranty  to  speak  slotv.  £e,  tbe  eye^ 

Dree  or  drie,  /«  *HjS^'''  '*  endure,  Beiiy  ^i&e  0y«. 

Dreep,  /o  «osf  or  ^ro^  slotoly,  Eenetiy  eveningf 

Dreery  or  dreary,   toearisome^  Eebrie,  eye^bronv, 

frigbtfuL  Eerie,  frigbted^  dreai&ng  spirits 
Dreich  or  dreigh,  slovo^  Odious,        or  gbosts* 

Dribble,  a  small  quantity  of  any  Eild,  age* 

liquidy  to  run  slovply,  Eildens,  of  tbe  same  age* 

Drift,  a  drove^  snow  driven  by  EistUn,  eastern, 

tbe  wind,  Eith,  easy. 

Drizzle,  small  soft  rain,  Elbuck,  tbe  elbow, 

Drouked,  drenebed^  all  wet.  Eldritch,  gbastly^  frigbtful^  bi' 
Drouth,  excessive  tbirst,  deous,  unlucky, 

Drumly,  muddy,  Elfshot,  keivitcbed^  sbet  byfai^ 
Dub,  mire,  ries. 

Duds,  tattered  garments,  Elson  or  elison,  a  sboemaker** 
Dung,  defeated,  driven,  awl, 

Dunt,  a  stroke^  tbe  noise  made  Elwan,  a  measure  of  lengtb. 

By  a  stroke.  Enlang,  along^  at  full  lengtb, 

Durk  or  dirk,  a  dagger,  Ergh,  scrupulous,  sby. 

Dyvour,  set  diTOur.  Erst,  time^past. 


«4  «nmr^ 


F^noch,  thejumiptr.  Farle,  the  quarter  mf  am 

Ettcrcap,  a  vcwr^.  cake  baked  round. 

£ttle,  U  aim^  tt  detigtu  Fash,  to  ^eai^  U  trouUe. 

ETcn'd,  fmparei^  ttraightaui,  Fathrals,  fattxilt,  ri^j*   mmCt, 

Eydcatt  diligemtf  comtaxt.  \S^t, 

F  Faugh,  a  pale  colour 9  faUawU 

Fa',  /a//,  «  trap^  Ut,  field. 

Fae,  a/m,  Fanld,  afdd. 

Fadge,  coarse  thiu  iread  raited  F«at,Jault. 

wth  yeasty  afatpersoa*  Feat,  /««  fait. 

IBaan^/oawt.  Fecht,  afght, 

faina^  a  present  at  a/air  ^eoaie^  Feckfu, //««/,  xoell-groton, 

times inanopposttesenseyTllgive  FecklesB,  yjoeakypunj^  rather  in 

him  his/airin^  PUthreub  him*  poor  health. 

Fall,  tie  surface  of  a  smooth  Feeryfary,  a  stir,  a  hustle, 

field,  thick  cut  turf  for  htdlding  Feid,  fead,  feed,  or  fead,  hatred^ 

temporary  inelosures  or  houses.  lasting  enmity. 

Fait  or  rather  feat,  neat  either  Feint,  feint  a  hit,  never  a  hit,  a 

in  person  or  dress,  spruce,  little  oath, 

Fand,  did  find,  Feir,  a  companion,  equal,  one  of 

Fake,  a  plaid,  to  fail,  to  spare.  the  same  age,  sound,  healthy* 

FairEei,  when  vue  wish  well  to  Fell,  to  kill,  keen,  biting  the  true 

one,  skin—^bePween  the  fell  and  the 

Farrand,    auld   farrand,    %oise  fiesh,  cheese  of  a  sharp  spicy 

beyond  tnus  years.  taste,    high  rugged  hills,    in 

Farlie,   term    of  contempt,    to  some  places  a  level  field  on  the 

^vonder,  top  or  side  of  a  hill.     Vtry 

«Farnyoar,  last  year.  — ^fell  hard,  very  hard. 
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Feinzie,  tofngn*  Fla^lugged,  light  beaded  f^,  d. 

Fen,  sbifij  to  iive  itidtutrhiuiy  be  bos  afiea  in  bis  ean 

and  eomjortably,  Flaff,  moving  quicky   even   div 

Ferlie,  see  farlie.  turbing  the  air,  as  birds  do 

Fcmzier,  see  farnyear.  voitb  their  wings. 

Fey  or  fee,  one  doing, a  thing  so  Flam,  to  sprinkle  roasting  meat 

much  unlike  himsel/y  that  it  xvitb  its  ovonfat^ 

seems  ominous  of  short  life^  be  Flane,  an  arro%o» 

will  not  live  long,  Flaughter,  a   thin  pared  turf  ^ 

Fey,  a  small  f  eld  enclosed  round  see  diwat. 

the  farmer  s    b<s    of  ten   or  Flaw,  a  harmless  lie,   afh» 

twenty  acres  kept  in  constant  Fleet,  fleit,  afraid, 

crop  iy  means  of  dungyfallotv  Fleetch,  to  importune  in  a  sup^ 

X^c.  plicating  and  flattering  man- 

Fidge,  to  he  restless^  to  roll  or  ner, 

toss  about  y  either  with  pain  or  Fleg,  a  fright,  a  hlotvm 

Joy,  Flether,  to  decoy  by  fair  words. 

File,  to  dirty.  to  talk  idly. 

Fin*,  tofnd,  tofeeU  Flcy,  to  frighten, 

Fire-fang*d,  scorched  with   the  Fleyt,  afraid  as  of  ghosts, 

fre.  Flechter,  to  flutter  like  a  young 

Fireflaught,   a   broad  sheet  of  scared  bird, 

lightning,  Fleume,  phlegm, 

Fissle,  to  stir  with  a  rustling  Flinders,  splinters, 

noiie,  Flbk,  to  be  restless,  to  fret. 

Fit,  the  foot.  Flit,  to  remove, 

FizZ|  to  make  a  hissing  noise*  Flite  or  flyte,  to  scold,  to  chide. 


9S$ 


<t1iMV8tt^ 


Ploacht,    doing  a   fhing    in   m 

tbougitless  burryy  fiuUtr* 
Flowka  9r  flakes,  fiounders, 
Flushy,  xuet  miry  ground. 
Flype,  a  pieee^  to  pull  off  any 

tbingy   at  you  turn   down  a 

stoeking  by  tbe  bead. 
Fog,  moss, 
Foosh,  didfetcb, 
Fooshty,  musty. 
Forbears,  forefatbers, 
Forby,  besides,  uncommonly, 
Forefaim,  bespattered  nvitb  some^ 

tbing  disagreeable, 
Forfochten  or  forfoughten,Trra- 

ry^fainty  exhausted  toitb  any 

exercise,  especially  Jigbting, 
Forgainst,  opposite  to. 
Forgather,  to  meet,  to  encounter, 
Forgie,  to  forgive, 
Forjasket,  jaded,  vwrn  out, 
Forlethie,  a  disgust  from  tak* 

ing  too  mucb, 
Forleet,  to  forsake, 
Forspoken,  one  soon  to  die,  be- 

^vitcbed 
Forthy,  forward,  presuming. 
Ton,  tipsey,  nearly  drunk. 


Fouth,  ahundanee* 

Fow,  a  com  fork, 

Fozy,  spungy,  soft, 

FrsiC,  from, 

Fraise,  to  fatter,  to  toy  m»rt 
about  a  person,  or  a  tbing, 
iban  tbe  time  viill  jusfifjf,  in 
tbe  manner  of  a  v^eak  syeo^ 
pbant, 

Freik,  an  impertinent  fella 

Freits,  lucky   or  unlutky 
or  proverbial  observatiotu,  it 
plicating  something  super  natu- 
ral, 

Fronit,  strange, 

Fristed,  trusted, 

Frush,  brittle, 

Fu',  full. 

Fad,  tbe  tail  cf  a  Bare, 

Fuff,  to  blovf  interruptedly, 

Fumbler,  an  impotent  man. 

Fun,  frolic, 

Furr,  either  tbefurroto  tbro%un, 
or  tbe  space  it  occupied, 

Ture,  fared,  walked  smartly, 

Furtby,  see  forthy. 

Fyke,  to  be  restless,  caring  about 
trifes. 
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1?U8h»  ^rMr;^/— -fiuhty,  mtutj^ 

G 
Gab,  the  mouthy  to  speak  pertly* 
GabbockS)  large  mouthjfitU* 
Gabberlunzie,  a  beggar  witi 

bis  •wallet  tver  bis  Uinu 
Gae,  to  go, 

Gaed,  ivent^^-^aeifig,  t^c» 
Gafaw,  beartyt  loud  lattgbter* 
Gait,  a  goat. 
Gang,  to  go. 
Gar,  to  compeL 
Garc,  greedyy 
Gartei),  garter. 
Garth,  an  inelosure,  or  tbe  bfusb» 

•wood  tubicb  forms  it, 
Gary,  sbining,  bright. 
Gash,    smartly   sagacious,  for- 

njoardly  talkati'oe. 
Gate,  mannery   strut^    •way   or 

road, 
Gaucy,  or  gaiuy,  honesty  jolly, 

buxom, 
Gawn,  going. 
Gawky,  a  conceited  foolisb  per" 


son. 


Gear  or  geir,  •wealth,  g^tdsf  ac 
Toutrtmenttt 


Gcck,  to  toss  tbi  head  in  t»0/ii- 
tonnessy  or  scorn, 

Geed,  went,  gave, 

Ged,  a  pike  (a  fish) 

Gentles,  gentry* 

Genty,  bandsomcy  mat,  genteel. 

Get  or  geet,  a  child,  generally 
in  contempt* 

Ghaist,  ghost, 

Gie,  to  give, 

Giff,  ./. 

Gigglet,  a  trijling  idly  laughing 
young  person. 

Gill,  a  piece  of  smooth  water* 

GiUy,  a  servant, 

Gimmer,  a  young  sheep. 

Gin,  //. 

Girdle,  a  gridiron, 

Gim,togrin  ill-naturedly  or  fan- 
tastically, to  fret;  also  a 
snare  to  catch  fsh  or  birds. 

Girth,  a  hoop, 

Glaikit,  idUy  tbougbtless^-got 
the  glaiks,  beguiled* 

Glaiks,  an  ingenious  contrivance 
of  small  pieces  of  "wood,  d^ffi^ 
fult  to  be  taken  asunder* 
Glaid  or  glade,  a  kite* 


Glamour  or  glaumer,  deception  Gowsty,  ghattly^  bdttvw  sound" 

^  sight,  xvben  there  is  an  iii-  ing,  /rightful,  desolate* 

tentiom  of  fascination.  Grape  or  grajp,  to  feel,  a  j#a* 

Glar>  dirt  mire*  hie  rahe, 

Gleed,  a  small  f  re*  Grain  or  g^rane,  to  groan* 

Glee  or  gley,  to  squint*  Graith,  aeeoutresnente,furnsturef 

Gleg,  sharp,  quick,  aHive*  dress* 

Glen,  a  narroto  valley  hrttveen  GraiiHy>  grandmother* 

mountains.  Great,  intimate,  familiar^ 

Glit,  smoothtongued.  Gree,  to  agree,  viffory,  a  pri%e» 

Glint  orglent,  to  peep,  to  shine  Green,  to  wish  for* 

at  times*  Greet,  to  voeep'-'^nt,  xstepi* 

.  Gloamin,  the  twilight*  Grip,  to  holdfast* 

Gloom,  to  scowl,  or  frown*  Gritt,  thich,  as  of  a  tree* 

Glowr,  to  stare,  to  loot  stern  or  Groats,  oatt  dressed  as  harlej^^ 

frightful*  and  used  in  the  same  way  ist 

Glunsh,  to  hang  the   hrow,  to  hroths^-perhaps  superior* 

grumhle*  Gro£f,  coarsely  ground* 

Ooolie,  a  large  knife  that  does  Grouff,  hpmg  oit  the  hoUy* 

not  fold*  GTOUsam,frightsome,loatheoaoe* 

GorHngs,  young  Mnf  edged  birds*  ly  ugly* 

Goukit,  simply  foolish*  Groset,  a  gooseberry* 

Gowan,  the  daisy*  Gmmph,  to  make  a  noise  like  m 

Gowd,  gold,  sow, 

Gowden,  golden*  Grutten,  rather  forgnitten,  one 

Gowf,  a  hind  of  game.  that  has  wept  till  they  are  ex* 

Gowk,  a  eutkoo,  a  foolish  person,  hausted* 

Gowly  to  howl*  Grnshie,  thick,  fat* 


^fumnttf* 
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Giyse,  a  pig. 

Guidioan,  guidwifci  the  master 

ami  mistress  of  the  house* 
Gumtioiiy  goeJ  sense-^-rurngMm- 

tiofu 
Gurly,  rot^b  cold  tvetUber, 
Grunzie,  the  snout. 
Gutters,  mire, 
Gy8en*d9  a  vfooden  disb  shrunk 

till  it  leahs» 
Gyts,  young  goats, 
GytlingS)  young  ebiidrem, 
Gymp,  slendery  genteel, 

H 
Ha*,    bally    a  principal  farm 

house,  an  abiding  place* 
Hae,  to  have. 

Had,  to  holdy  to  a%oaitf  to  step, 
Haffet,  the  side  of  the  bead* 
Hafflins,  nearly  the  half. 
Haggis,  a  Scotch  dish, 
Hained,  spared^  saved, 
Hainiog  clothes,  clothes  laid  by 

till  others  are  used,  or  for 

great  days, 
Hairst,  harvest* 
Hals  or  hase,  the  throat, 
Haly,  holy. 


•Haluckety  vueabf  craxy* 
Hallan,  a  particular  wall  in  m 

cottage, 
Haine,  home,     • 
Hamely,  yra/ii,  affable. 
Hap,  a  covering,  to  wrap,  to 

bop, 
Hartsom  or  heartsome,  com* 

fortable,  pleasant. 
Hash,  a  stupid  fellow, 
Hassok,  a  straw  cushion,  to  re* 

lieve  a  'weight  on  the  bead, 
Haugh,  a  rich  valley  along  m 

river, 
Haorl,  to  drag, 
Haverel,  a  half  toitted person, 
Havins,  good  manners,  decorum, 
Healsom,  healthfuL 
Hearse,  hoarse. 
Heather,  beatb, 
Heht  or  htcht,  foretold^  pro* 

mised. 
Heft,  the  handle  of  a  knife,  the 

place  a  man,  wsore  particularly 

a  beast,  is  attached  to, 
Heeze,  to  raise,  to  lift  up. 
Herd,  to  tend  foeis,  also  the 
■  person  who  tend*  them. 


YOL.  II. 


S9e 


^iMfO^, 


Hecky  «  raelf  fart  tf  a  tpit^ 

nittg  nxfhuL 
Herry,  to  plunder. 
He^,  a  eUup» 
Het,  hvU 
tfcug^  a  trofk  vnr  ihs  sut^  m 

coal'piU 
UidliaBy  siKTwti 
HUch,  to  bMU^  to  bsU. 
Hing,  tohatig* 

Hinalor  hitscU  <*  number  or 
t-   quantity  imdejinilte*  ■ 
Hiaty,  ^ry*  ebapty  barren* 
Hizzy,  huzzy— ^ro/^  «  Urm 
•f  kindnessm 

Hooly,  eloWi  take  leiturSk^ 

Host,  to  cough, 

Howdie,  a  mUwfe» 

tiowe»   m  hoUuvs  a  pitee  of 
ground    Between    or    eumong 
email  heights^  or  by  a  brook 

Hamkf  todig^  todekre. 

Howtn»  or  htnUBBfle^  ground 
by  r/«ffr  eidee* 

ISowt  I  tbe  esme  m  if  I 

Howto«rdy»  «  ^mm^t  /nt  beeu 


Hoy,  to  urge, 
Hoyte,  to  ptM  wpfBorde* 
HoytCy  to  ambJe  eraxily. 
-Hiirkle,  to  crouch  togetber» 
Hurdles,  the  loins  and  tepper 

part  of  the  tbegbe^ 
Hut,  a  bovei, 
Hyte   or  hite,  feoUehly  raah^ 

bordering  on  neadneu  ■  Oite 


is  applied  in  the 
I 
r  a  local  abbremationfir  in* 
ler-oe,  a  great  gramlebild. 
Ilk,  ilka,  tbisf  eacbf  every, 
ingk,  afire, 
Irie,  /«  eerie* 
Tse,  /  shall, 
FH,  /  wiiL 
Isles,  see   aisles,    hot   esnbersj 

perhaps  Sbaketpear^s  eisiee* 
Ither,  other* 

J. 

Jade,  a  faauUar  term  for  a 

geaay  gsrs, 
Jauk,  to  trifle  by  the  ^oay^  to 

dally, 

JsUptagirhofwatoTf  espeeM^ 
dirty  water. 


t9t 


Jaw,  «  strMg  wave  of  tit  um^ 

also  coarse  raillety* 
Jie,  to  incline  to  one  sUk,  ms 

horses  in  the  yoke. 
Jimp,  see  gymp. 
Jo,   svfcetbearti   am  4tditf>eee  ef 


Jowk,  to  stoepy  to  turn  a  comer 
speedHy^  to  get  rid  of  one, 

Jundie,  to  jostle* 

Junt,  a  iarge  dtimey  fieee  efitiey 
t&ing* 

Jute,  deaJ  ale,  aiey  itmfid  0mg, 

Jupe,  a  great  w>at^  4o  nuek  •r 
taunt, 

Kae,  a  daw* 

Kail  or  kale,  ^olextnrty  ale9  s 

kindofbrotb* 
Kebbuck,  a  cheese, 
Keckle,  io  maie  a  noise  iih  a 

hen* 
Kcdgy,    heartily,  h^^lfy,    and 
■    fOfinai» 

Keek,  a  sly  peep* 
Keel,  red  chalk, 
Kemf  ,  to  strive  on  a  harvest 

ridge. 


Kelpies,^/  epiriti  ofHn  wd» 
iere. 

Kent,  a  long  etaf, 
Kepp,  to  catch  suddetUy\  io  meets 
'  to  step. 

Kilted,  tucked  wp, 
Kinuner,  a  fittMar  femeie  mm^ 

quaintance, ' 
Kim,  a  churn,  also  the  harvest 

Kirtil,  a  close  gown  wallfr  sm  vp^ 
per  petticoat*' 

Kist,  a  chests 

Kitdien,  any  thktg  oeaets  uUmg 
with  bread  or  pottage,  suemUi 
beer,  fish,  fiesb^-M  ie  si  '" 
ioibe  ml,Mnd  dried freeet  git 
to  the  Roman  slaves  to  vat^ 
along  with  their  eUowamuef 
bread. 

Kith,  kindred, 

Kitt,  a  deep -wooden  vesseL 

Kkdt,  to  tfcUe^  Mgkuit^ 

Kittlio,  tf  ywng  *ai,* 

Knacky,  W^>  enmimg,  itigem 
nious, 

Kiuf^,  a  poisitei  piece  rf  wood 
Uhang^my. 


«» 
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Koaggf,  iihpcints  •f  roels* 
Koaiptor  kneqM,  inavet^  trifm 

ing  stupid  ftlhw*% 
]^ok,  t0  4trUe, 
Knoost  or  knuist,  aiargelump* 
Know,  a  biUotL 
Kneeblock    or   knewlock,   a 

imaU  qmantity* 
Ky,  cows* 

Kytb,  to  appear^  to  protper* 
Kyte,  ibebeilj, 

L 
Laggeit,  bespattered^ 
Laggia9  the  edge  of  a  iisb  or. 

vessel* 
JLugh»  lew, 
Lairi  learmng^  sinking  in  mire 

or  snovf* 
Ladthy  iooA* 
Laithfu',  basbfid. 
Laits,  gestures, 
XjaUaiU9  lowland  Seoteb, 
Landart^  oftbe  country  ^  vulgar* 
Landart,  rustic^  up  tbe  country. 
Lane,  or  alane,  myself^  alone,. 
Lanely,  lonely, 
LangKnn,  tedious^  tiresome, 
JLaog  hultcoletootieuneut  boiled. 


LangvyiiC)  long  ago^ 

lap,  did  leap, 

Lapper*d,  curdled. 

Lave,  tbe  rest^  tbe  remainder^ 

tbe  otbers, 
Lavrock,  tbe  lark, 
Lawty,  justice^ fidelity y  bonestym 
Lea*e,  to  leave, 
LiCal^  loyaly  truey  benest, 
Learn,  fiame, 
LeCf  unplofved  landy  land  oftbe- 

Jirstyears  plovaingy  a  green 

field,  a  warm  sbeltered  place*. 
I^ee-lasg,  live-long. 
Lee,  to  tell  a  lie, 
Leeze  me,  a  phrase  of  sympa^ 

tbyy  or  endearmentm 
Leoud,  ignorant, 
Leugh,  didlaugb, 
Leuk,  a  look, 
Leglen,  a  milking  paiL 
Lew  or  leu-warm,  lukewarm, 
Libb,  to  geld. 
Lick,  to  wbipy  to  beaty  to  strike, 

a  smart  fellvw* 
Lidder,  listless. 
Lift,  tbe  sky  orfirmaamenU 
Ligg,  to  ly. 
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Lightly,  or  desUghtly,  to  iueer, 

to  despite, 
lilt,  a  quick  tv/Uy  to  ting. 
Limmer,  p  giddy  giri,  a  bad. 

nvoman. 
Limp,  to  baity  to  toaib  lame. 
JLin,  a  vfaterfaH. 
Ling,  to  v/alb  quid  and  equal, 
Lingle,  a  tmall  eord^  a  tboe». 

maker  t  tbread. 
Link,  to  trip  along. 
Links,  tbe.  bendingt  of  a  river  f 

green  ground  overfiotved  by 

tbe  tides. 
Lint,  Jiax. 
Lintwhite,  a  linnet, 
Lippen,  to  trutt.  . 
Lire,  tbe  breattt, 
Lirk,  a  wrinlle, 
Lisk,  tbe  groin, 
Lith,  a  Joint, 

Loor,  or  luir,  tbe  breattt,  wsbed. 
Loan,  tbe  fold  for  eotvs,  and 

ivbere  tbey  are  milked. 
Loch,  a  lake. 
Loo  or  looe,  lovey  to  love, 
Loof,  tbe  inside  of  tbe  band, 
hoomUfappliedtotoolt  of  any  kind. 


Loot,  to  stoops  da  let. 

Loon,  a  young  boy,  a  toft  lady 

a  rogue, 
I.<oor,  to  creep  ttoepingly  alongy 

an  angry  look, 
Loughter,  at  much  at  tbe  left 

band  can  carry  aloncy  ^s>bem 

reaping^  tometimet  almott  /# 

fll  a  tbeaf. 
Loup,  to  leap. 
Lowe,  fame* 

Lown,  calmy  vaitbout  noind, 
Lowse,  to  loote. 
Lug,  tbe  eary  tbe  bandle  of  a 

ditb, 
Luggie,   a  tmall  wooden  dith 

toitb  a  bandle, 
JLukkciiyjoined  like  tbe  toet  of  m 

duck. 
Lucky,  grandmotber, 
Lum,  tbe  cbimney. 
Lunch,  a  piece  of  ebeete  or  tbe 

like. 
Lurdan,  a  lazy  tot. 
Lusty,  amiable,  ttout  made  and 

plump, 
Lyart,  of  a  mixed  grey  colour. 
Lythe,  warm  and  tbelteredy  to 
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Lythy,  of  a  thick  consktmte* 

M 
Mae»  more  in  tmmker* 
Maik*  an  tqiud^  m  tomraitk 

Mair«  flvrv  is  futntiijm 
Maist,  most, 
Mafster,  urtMe. 
Makly,  handily^  umofy» 
Msdbaat  itum  maUer, 
Malison,  aeursA, 

Manteel,  a  mantle, 

MarFOWy  matcb^  vf»fe^  owe  of 

two  things  alHes  Arsnamw 

of  aliiickk, 
JMashlum,  mixed  corn* 
JVIask,  to  ijt/use* 
Maukin,  a  hmre* 
Mauo,  «rKrf. 
Mavis,  a  thrush'. 
Maw,  to  movu 
MaWster,  «  motsfer, 
Mawn,  a  large  basket  without 

u  handle, 
Meikk,  or  mudde,  mucL 


ing  at  the  mill, 
Mell,  <•  «r«&&,  4>  &»2*  flwftC 
Afatky  a  marh,  eigm^  HauL 
Men^  to  mendi  to  amend, 
MeDK,  good  manners^  to  irf* 
Menseless,  ruie^  iU^hred^  gk^ 

inouu 
McDzie,  9  imrgetomfusnj  tafwum^ 

or  follovoers^  am  army^  «f- 

sembly^  a  tm^usod  erowod* 
UHdiemy  ^  dmig-iiU. 
Ui<%e,  tfjMcT; 
Mim,  prim. 

Mill  or  muU,  a  snuff  boot  «r  barm* 
Minny,  mother. 
Mint,  to  ainty  to  emdemvomr* 
Mirk,  very  dark, 
Misca*,  to  mismmmKy  U  abmee. 
Misken,  to  forget  or  ne^ect^ 

from  pride^  an  -arfuaintmmeey 

a  phrase  for  desiring  one  ta 

desist f  or  let  alone, 
Misleert,  muschievout. 
Misters,  tvants^  necessities^ 
Mittens,  worsted  gloves, 
Mither,  mother, 
Mocb,  to  grow  musty. 


^■f  v'^^V^r^t^  p^ 
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Moil,  labour, 

Jtfools,  or  QAink>  mA  erumily 

earth f  the  grave, 
Mool,  to  crumUe^  to  Be  familiar 
.  .t»itb» 
Mony,  many, 

Moup,  to  chew  liit  att  old  man 
■     vvitbout  tetth* 
Morn,  t^-ma-rom. 
Moss,   tvbero  turf  is   eui  ani 

dried  for  fueL 
Mou*,  the  mouiif. 
Mow,  a  pile  or  bi»g  of  aais,  or 

'  the  like, 
Mowdewort,  ibetmlc 
Mowf9,  jokes, 
Moyen,  influemcet 
jUnck,  dvngm 
Muckle  see  mdUe» 
Mug,   a  large,  sheep ^  tht  ram 
.   without  horns, 
Murrach,  sbelUfish  in  general, 
lS/lurg}i\ied,miimamigedf  spoiled* 
Mntch,  afeimale  heaMrttu 

N 
Na,  noy  Hotf  norm 
Islacky  or  kmcky,  cU^r^  aetivs 

in  small  tbingo^ 


Nae,  My  nai, 

Naebody,  nobody, 

Naething,  noihii^* 

Naig,  a  horstm 

Nane,  none. 

Natch,  a  notch, 

Ifwe,.  not  spoiled, 

Navity,  a  peculiar  ^fitness  of  ex» 

pressionm 
Neese,  niz,  or  takty  the  nou^ 

to  sneene* 
Nief  or  niv,  the  Band  shut, 
Niefu*,   neivefu*  or  iikv£ix\  a 

handful, 
Neist,  next, 
Nevk,  a  eomer* 
Ncvcl,  a  hlow„ 

Newfangled,y0A^  of  new  things^ 
Nick,  to  euty  to  ebeaty  to  bit  tbi 

time  proper* 
NiiFer,  to  exchange* 
Nip,  to  bite  %Ktb  the  ieetb  or 

nails*  J 

Nit,  a  nut* 
Nither,  to  straiten* 
Nocht,  nothing* 
Nock,  a  small  aotth* 
Nook  or  nuik,  sot  neu^ 
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Norland,  off  or  heiomgimg  to  ibt 

north, 
Nourice,  a  nurse, 
Nowt  or  nolt,  black  eattU* 
O 

o%/. 

0*cr  or  oure,  or  ower,  owr, 
•    too  muci. 

OC)  0r  oy,  a  grand  child. 
Overcome,  overplus* 
O'erptttt,  to  overcome^  to  get 

over  a  difficulty, 
Ony,  any. 
Or,  ere^  before, 
Orpe,  to  fret. 
OrriL,  something  over^   without 

an  owner,  tvithout  any  to  tale 

notice  of  one. 
Ought,  aught,  any  thing,. 
Oughtlens,  in  the  least. 
Ourie,  shivering^  drooping, 
Oursels,  ourselves. 
Cutler,  a  beast  that  lies  in  the 

felds  during  winter, 
Owk,  a  iveek, 
Owre,  see  o*er, 
Owrlay,  a  cravat, 
Owseo,  oKcn^ 


Owther,  either. 

Oxter,  the  armpit^  beneath  the 

arm, 

•      P 
Pack,  intimate,  a  connected  set 

of  bad  people. 
Paddock,  a  frog. 
Paddling,   children  running  «•> 

mong  shalloro  voater, 
Paiks,  chastisement. 
Pang,  to  cram, 
Partans,  crabfsh% 
Partrik,  a  partridge, 
Pat,  did  put. 
Pattle,  a  plough'staff, 
Paughty,  proud,  haughty, 
Pauky,  sly,  cunning, 
Paj,  to  whip  a  child,  weU«paud, 

severely  beat, 
Peariings,  lace. 
Pech  or  pegh,  to  pant,  to  breathe 

short  and  with  difficulty. 
Peer,  to  peep  over, 
l?cets,  boggy  turf  dried  for  Aurm" 

ing, 
Pensand,  thinking, 
Pensy,  fnnical,  fippish^   eon* 

ceited,  overweening. 
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Pcrfyte,  perfect, 

Perqueir,  eorreet,  by  ibe  boob. 

Pet,  ajavouritef  afondlingj  a 

peevijhjit, 
Phraise,  a  fair  speech^  Jlattery, 
Pickle  or  puckle,  a  small  quan" 

tity. 
Pibroch,    martial  music  on  tbe 

bagpipes. 
Pig,  an  earthen  jar* 
Pike,  to  pick,  to   steal  trifiing 

things. 
Pine  or  peen,  pain. 
Pillion,    a  coarse  saddle  stuffed 

vfitb  straw. 
Pit,  to  put. 
Pith,  strength f  force, 
Plack,    a    Scotch   coin,  a  mert 

trifle.  Plackless,  poor^  %uith» 

out  means. 
Plaid,  cross  striped  'woolen  cloth, 

tbe  covering  made  out  of  this 

cloth, 
Pley,  a  debate,  a  quarrel, 
Plisky,  a  trick, 
Plouky-faced,  much  pimpled, 
Pocke,  small  bags. 
Pocky,  a  very  small  bag, 
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Poortith,  poverty. 

Poplihg,  the  noise  and  motion  o 

boiling  vfater. 
Porridge,  pottage. 
Pou  or  pu*,  to  pull, 
Pouk  or  puk,  to  pluck. 
Pouch,  a  pocket. 
Pousie,  a  hare  or  cat. 
Pout,  to  take  offence,  the  young 

of  foivls,  to  push  %uith  the 
feet. 
Pow,  the  poll,  the  head. 
Pounie,  a  little  horse. 
Preen,  a  pin,  a  thing  of  no  value. 
Prets,  tricks, 

Prie  or  Prieve,  to  taste,  to  prove. 
Prig,  to  cheapen, 
Propine,  a  gift. 
Putt  the  stone,  a  game^^vib* 

can  throTV  a  heavy  stone  far» 

that, 

Quak,  to  quake,  to  make  a  noise 

like  a  duck, 
Quat,     to  quit, 
Queed,  a  small  tub, 
Queir,    a  choir ^    a  part  of  s 

church  or  catbedrak 
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Qucy,  a  jronff  «w. 

R 
Rack,  a  plmee  /»  irj^  tbtett  u^Mf 

a  shallow  pUtt  M  a  river, 
Rackless,  cartlesu 
Rae,  a  rte* 
Raffin,  murrjf  hearty, 
Raird,  aUmdeoumi* 
Rair,  $•  roar^  U  make  a  loud 

trmi^g  moue» 
Raith,  a  quarter  of  a  year* 
RampangCy  to  speai  and  a&  fw 

riouily, 
Rantin,  jeyous^  j^h* 
Rape  or  raip,  a  rope* 
Rarely,  excellently* 
Rash,  a  rush, 
Ratton,  a  rat, 
Raucle,  rashy  fearlesu 
RaugliC,  reached, 
Rauk  or  rook,  mUt  or  fig. 
Rave,  did  rive  or  tear, 
RaW(  m  row. 
Rax,  to  stretchy  to  stretch  out  in 

yatoningf  to  reach  out  fir  a 

thing. 
Ream,  eream. 
Reck,  to  care  fir* 


Redd,  to  advise  ^reateuh^y^ 
to  ttnramely  to  fart  people 
in  afiay^  apt  euid  fuick^  clean 
and  neat. 

Rede,  aji^ 

Red-wood,  starhmad* 

Ree,  half  drunk. 

Reek,  to  mch^  smohe, 

Reest,  to  dry  in  smoke, 

Reesdt,  tvithered  (contea^tuous' 
lyj  stood  restive. 

Reft,  torCf  berefty  rohhedy  ear^ 
ried  off. 

Reef,  rapine, 

Reik  or  rink,  a  course  for  ra- 
CCS  or  curling, 

Reverd  or  rayel'd,  entanj^Ud, 

Rerer,  a  robber  or  pirate* 

Rew  or  me,  to  repent, 

Rewth,  pity. 

Rice,  dried  hushes  or  under  vtood, 

Rifilts,  radishes. 

Rife,  abundant, 

Ree,  a  place  into  vahi^  the  Evees 
are  driven  to  he  miUedy  or 
Habere  aU  are  coUected  to  be 
shorn  or  some  picked  outm 

Rift,  H  belch. 


Rig,  a  ruf^g*  Runt,  tie  item  o/s  cM^ge^  tsfe* 

Riggin,  the  roof  of  a  bott»§»  S 

Rin,  to  run,  Sae,  lo. 

Rink,  tee  reft.  Saebeins,  *eeietg  it  h  *0f  timee* 

Rippet,  o  nohy  strife,  Saft,  toft. 

Ripples,  pmin  im  the  kaek.  Saip,  soap* 

Risp,  to  make  a  noise  tOe  a  rnsp  Saikless,  guiltiest^  forsaieiu 

orjile,  Sair,  tore^  mueb,  to  serve* 

RiTC,  to  tew,  to  rend,  f»  ef^^  Sang,  a  song, 

to  burst,  Sark,  a  shirt. 

Rock,  a  distaff,  Ssugh,  tke  emttoi»  tree* 

Rood,  the  cress,  Saul,  souf, 

Roon  er  rune,  a  sired,.  Saut,  salt, 

Roose  or  ruitc,  to  ^«te/  vM  Saw,  /o  jotv. 

fattery.  Scad,  /o  /fW/,  tie  faint  gleam  of 
Roupet,  hoarse,  tie  evening  sfyf  hearti>«csid, 

RjQivr,  to  roU^  to  turaf^  the  heart  bmrn ;  when  me  is 

Rowan,  rolling,  drfeaUd  im  tieir  jiurjtosef  ie 

Rowt,  to  lowf  to  kelhm.  is    said  to    have    got    the 

Rowth,  flenty„  ^  heart*8cad  at  it ;  to  give  a  has' 

Rude,  the  tint  rf  tf  fne  com"         ty  heat  to  assy  Mfuid, 

flexion.  Scant,  scarce, 

Rueftt*,  deiefnL  Scart,  «o  eeraiei  veiemen$fy. 

Rug,  a  eearee  eoversng,  to  pmit,  Scawpy,  hare  stomey  greund^ 

Rum^lcy  the   rnmf,  to  tumile  Scxw,  tie  eeald  iead  im  eHUren, 

one*s  clothes,  to  fade  in  eaUur  and  ieeoaee 

Kuof^,  a  cudgel,  of  different  ceUurSf 

Runkle,  a  wrinkle,  to  ruffte*  Schaw  or  shaw,  a  grieve* 
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Scawl,  id  uoU,  Scuch  or  sheugh,  afitrrwo^  a 

Scawr,  to  affright.  small  ditch, 

Scayth,  damage^  hurt,  Sey,  to  try, 

ScOD,  thim  bread  imade  ofharUy  Scybow,  a  young  onion* 

four.  Shan,  pitiful^  filly,  poor. 

Sconn,  to  whip  a  cbiU  on  ibt  Shangan,  twisted  twiggy  sbangy^ 

buttoch*  ttvisted, 

Scoimer«r  acuxmer,  a  di^gwt.  Shanks,  small  limbs. 

loathing,  Shanlu-naigie,  on /oat  (in  riJi- 
Seoul,  to/roton,  cule.) 

Scowp,  #0  move  hastily  from  one  Sham,  co^s  dwig» 

place  to  another^  a  blow.  Shave,  a  slice, 

Scowth,  roomy /reedom.  Shauve,  t»sovf. 

Scraick,  to  scream.  Shaw,  see  schaw. 

Scraw,  a  tattered  thing.  Shaw,  to  shew. 

Screech  or  skreigh,  to  sfreeeb.  Shawl,  shallow. 

Screed,  to  tear^  a  rent.  Shawps,  empty  bush  of  petuc^ 
ScrievCi  to  glide  swiftly  along.  and  the  like. 

Scrimp,  narrow^  pinchedf   too  Sheen,  clear,  shining. 

little.  Sheel  or  shelling,  a  but  among 
Scrogs,  thorns  f  briars^  and  the         the  mountains. 

lite.  Shill,  shrill. 

Scuds,  well  made  small  beer,"^  Shire,  clear,  tbin^  clever. 

be  trips  along  sometimes  out  of  Shog,  a  shock,  to  shabe. 

sight  in  the  evening.  Shool,  a  sboveL 

Scunner,  see  sconner.  Shoon,  shoes, 

Seely,  lucky,  bappy.  Shore,  to  offer^  to  threaten, 

Sel,  self.  Sib,  a-kin. 
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Sic,  sik  or  uk£ii»  such. 
Sicker,  sure^  Jirm^  secure, 
Sideiins,  sidelong^  slanting* 
Sike,    an   ooxi/ig    rill,   dry   fir 

summer. 
Sill,  the  door  tbresbM. 
Siller,  silver  money. 
Simmer,  summer* 
Sin,  a  son. 
Sin',  since, 
Sinder  or  anner,  to  separate, 

to  part, 
Sendle,  seldom, 
Singit,  singed. 
Sin  syne,  since  that  time, 
Skaitk,  see  scayth. 
Skail,  /•  scatter, 
Skare,  a  share, 
Skeigh,    skittish,  prwd,   nice^ 

high-mettled,  shy, 
Skelp,  to  strike,  to  travel  smartly. 
Skiff,  to  move  smoothly  avaay, 

a  slight  shovoer, 
Skink,  a  kind  of  soup,  to  fill 

drink  in  a  cup,  to  pour  out  of 

one  dish  into  another,  in  order 

to  cool. 
Skip,  to  leap^  to  make  a  stone 


leap  on  the  ^stater,  by  a  paw* 

ticular  voay  of  throwing  it. 
Skirl,  to  shriek  or  cry  bitterly. 
Skipper,  the  commander  of  a  verf 

small  vessel. 
Sklent,  askant, 

Skowrie,  ragged,  nasty,  mean, 
Skreed,  see  screed. 
Skybald,  a  vile  fellow, 
Skyte,  to  toss  about  dirty  water ^ 

to  be  hasty, 
Slade,  did  slide,  a  machine  wth^ 

out  tvheels  dravfn  by  horses, 
Slae,  a  sloe,  part  of  a  tveaver^s 

loom. 
Slap,  a  breach  on  a  dyke  or  tvall. 
Slavering,  drivelling,  an  insig^ 

nificant  felloxu. 
Slaw,  slovfk 
Slee,  sly, 
Sleekit,  sleek,   sly,  artful,  and 

cunning,  smooth, 
Slerg,  to  bedaub, 
Sliddery,   smooth,  slippy,  cun^ 

niug,  not  to  be  depended  on. 
Slock    or    slocken,  to   quench 

thirst,  to  put  out  fire, 
Slonk,  a  mire. 


Skn^  m  kmsi^  m  dt^  amy     Snick  m*  ttBck,   «  Ititi,  cam^ 


Sua\  smaiL  SBaher^lolrtmtbeihrmtgkiie 

Smaik,  a  pitiful ^faiUuik  ioaded  toiti  a  cbU  omI 

Smeddnm,  mettU,  smse.  Snood,  a  JUUt  ft  tyit^  u^ 


Souddjr  •r  smitfay,  a  ttm^t  young  ^vomattt 

tvorhhop,  Snooli  a  tilly 

Smore  or  moor*  «»  saniker^  m  Snoore,  to  vfbirl  io/tiy  99umd» 

ftiei  dmtt^  m.  tromd  rmtiag  Snowk  or  fDoak»./«  4attU  iib^ 

ctistm  miaoufy* 

Smytrie,acaiUstha  •fhuigmtfi»  Snarl,  thread  entaagUd^  to  gtt 

taat  thimgfm  into  a  terape% 

Snack,  nhabks  «  ^<7  ^"•^kH*  ^^>  ^  '^'^^  ^C/* 

Snash,  abusive  lomguagf*  Sods,  a  MuUle  **ajfid  wth  straw, 

Snaw,  *aam*  banging  /m»   m   tbt  hors^t 

Sued,  <•  cutf  U  itj^  sides  to  ease  tbe  bmrdea, 

Sneeshin,  snuff,  Sososj^lmeiy^joUy^rmfeetlookis^, 

Sneg,  to  cut  vioJeatly,  Soon,  to   svoiao^   a  partiasimr 

Snell,  sbarf^  biting^  ilb'aatafedi  number  of  sheep  or  Uaei  eattie, 

Snib,  to  cat  sioat,  U  stop  iasper*  tbe  air,  bag  ofajisb, 

tinence,  SoiQth,  truib, 

Snibbal,  a  erose  /mm  of  sticb  Som,  to  sfungoy  to  naiadle. 

Hoisted  into  oae  oad  of  a  rope^  Soe^  dogs  meat^  tbe  noise  a  safi 

and  to  be  paesed  tbroe^  an  beayy  tbiagatabeswbea  it  falls 

eye. in  tbe  otber^   and  tamed  oa^ groattd* 

halfaboutf  ^obicbfxes  tbe  eon'  Sowt,   to   stop  suddenly  like  a 

tinuity  of  tbe  tvoo  ends*  ploi^b  by  a  rock. 
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Sough  or  souch,  tit  stfi  tnhiv 
feting  Hohe  rf  the  wnd  among 
trtes^  or  of  one  sleeping  caimly^ 
to  sough,  to  bum  a  tune,  aho 
the  distant  sound  of  ^uater* 

Souple,  sitiifti  fexible, 

Souter,  a  shoemaker, 

Sowp,     a    spoonful^    a    small 
quantity, 

Sowens,  Jlummery* 

Sowm  see  soom. 

Sowther,  to  solder, 

Sowth,  see  sough, 

Sowpit,  soaied,  steeled, 

Spae,  to  foretell  or  divine, 

Spairge,  to  dasb. 

Spaine  or  spean,  to  wean, 

Spait,  a  food,  an  inundation  af^ 
ter  snoto  or  rain, 

Spak,  did  speak, 

Spaldings,  small  dried  fsb. 

Spang,  a  Jump  f  to  move  nimbly 
about, 

Spaul,  a  limb, 

Speal  or  sped,  to  climb, 

Speer  or  speir,  to  ask  y  to  enjuire. 

iSpekler,  to  dram  asunder^  to 
epHtf  to  stretch* 


Spence,   the   aparimeni   where 
provisions  are  kept^  sometimes 

the  country  parlour. 
Spier,  pride, 

Spluichan,  a  pouch  for  tobacco, 
Spoolie  or  ^pnlzie,  spoil  ^plunder, 
Spraings,    stripes   of   different 

colours. 
Spring,  a  quick  tune  on  an    in* 

strumenty  a  reel. 
Sprit,  a  coarse  hard  grass, 
Sprush,  spruce. 

Spunk,  frcy  mettlcy  toity  tinder, 
Spunkie,  spirited,  a  name  for 

xoill  0*  ivisp, 
Spung,  a  purse, 
Spurtle,  a  fat  stick  for  stirring 

pottagCy   or  for  turning  cakes 

on  the  gridiron, 
Squeel,  to  scream, 
&acher,  to  stagger  as  with  drink. 
Stack,  a  rick  of  corn, 
Stang,  iUd  stingy  sting  or  pole  ; 

to  ride  the  etangy  a  summary 

punishment   infiSied    on   men 

who  bent  their  xvivesy  by  car' 

rying  them  aboutyridingoifthe 

sharp  edge  of  a  4eaL 
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Stalwart,  4tr$fig  ami  valiant.  Stint  fe  esnfiney  to  limit, 

Staig,  a  horse  of  a  year  old^  to  Stirk,  black  cattle  of  a  year  old, 

v>alk  about  indolently.  Stock,  a  plant  of  cabbage  or  the 
Stane,  a  stone,  like. 

Stank,  stunk,  a  pool  of  standing  Stoit,  to  vfoli  carelessly  or  stag» 

nvatery  or  rather  a  deep  ditch  ^         f*'*^ 

nvith  little  declivity,  Stoon,  a  particular  kind  of  pain, 

Stap,  stop,  a  step,  the  stave  in  Stoor  or  sture,  coarse,  austere  ^ 

a  cask  or  dish,  harsh,  strong. 

Stark,    stout,  entirely,  as  stark  Stot,  to  rebound,  an  ox, 

mad,  stark  naked,  Stou,  to  cut  or  crop,  a  large  piece, 

Starn,  a  star,  a  small  quantity,  Stoun  or  stound,  see  stoon. 

Staumrel,  one  half'%uitted,  Stoup,  a  timber  dish,  a  handle. 

Staw,  did  steal,  Stour,  dust  in  motion,  to  do  asiy 
Stay  or  staie,  steep,  thing  briskly, 

Steek,  steik  or  stike,    to  shut  Stown,  stolen. 

closej  a  stitch.  Stowtfa,  stealth, 

Steir  or  steer,  to  molest,  to  stir,  Strack,  struck* 

an  ox.  Strae,  stravo, 

Stigh  or  atech,  to  cram.  Straik,  to  stroke. 

Steive,  strong,  frm,  compacted,  Strappin,  tall,  handfome^ 

SteW,  a  still,  Stnught, /raight. 

Sten  or  stend,  to  move  'with  a  Strath,  a  large  plain  along  a 

quick  long  pace,  to  leap  like  a         river, 

fiea.  Streak,    «tnik  or   streck,    to 
Stent,  to  stretch,  to  tax,  to  re»         stretch. 

quire  so  much  work  in  a  given  Strinkie,  to  sprinkle^  to  strew* 

time,  as  in  spinning  ;  tight*  Studdy  or  Stithy,  an  onviL 
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Stroot  or  strute,  stuffed^  cramm 

medy  full* 
Strunt,  a  petj  ^ft  of  ill  naturey 

jmall  beer, 
Sture,  see  stoor. 
Sturt,  to   take   offence,    trouble, 

molest, 
Stym,  seeing  a  thing  %uitb  diff- 

culty,  if  at  all, 
Sugh,  see  sough. 
Suddle,  to  dirty. 
Sump,  a  sudden  heavy  shower, 
Sumph,  a  cross  blockhead 
Sunltats,  something, 
Swaird,  the  surface  of  the  grass ^ 

the  breadth    one   takes    before 

them  ivhen   cutting    ivith    a 

scythe, 
Swack,  to  throw    with  force, 

tight,  activi. 
Swap,  to  exchange. 
Swank,  steady,  jolly, 
Swankie,    a  clever  young  fel" 

loxu. 
Swarf,  to  stffoon. 
Swat,  did  sweat. 
Swatch,  a  samph* 
Swats,  small  beer* 


Sweer,  lazy,  averse. 
Sweeties,  confe&ions,  ' 
Swinge,  to  beat,  to  strike, 
Swingean,  very  large. 
Swirl,  au  eddying  blast  or  fool 

a  knot  in  wood, 
Swirly,  blustering  tveather,  full 

of  knots, 
Swith,  quickly, 
Swithcr,  to  hesitate. 
Syne,  aftervfards,  then,  since. 
Syte  or  site,  anxious,  care,  sor* 

raw, 

T 
Tae,  toe,  the  one, 
Taid,  a  toad,  a  term  of  contempt 

— nasty  taid. 
Tak,  to  take, 
Tane,  the  one  taken, 
Taiken,  token,  risk  or  hazard. 
Tap,  the  top,  the  head,  fax  put 

upon  the  distaff  or  rock,  any 

thing  excellent, 
Tappit  hen,  a  hen  with  a  tuft 

of  feathers  on  her  bead^  the 

Scots  quart  measure* 
Tappitless,  headless^  tbwghtlesi , 
foolish. 
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Tangs,  tie  f9ngu 
TarroWy  /e  murmur  a/,  to  re» 
fust  from  ptevUbnest  tvbat 

vt>e  tvouU  tvhh  to  bave^  es* 

pecialhf  applied  to  children  and 

their  vi&uale* 
Tass,  tassy,  a  little  dram  cup. 
Tartan,  cross  striped  cloth   of 

various  colours* 
Tate,  a  small  quantity  of  wool, 

hair^  or  the  like* 
Tauld,  /etf. 
Taupie,  a  thoughtlest  young  per- 


son* 


Tauted,  tautie,  matted  together 

a*  hair  wmJL 
Taw,  the  slender  roots  attached 

to  the  potatoes  a  gasme  anmng 

children, 
Ted,  to  sprtad^  U  scatter  ahoui. 
Teem,  <•««,  ^fy* 
Tent,  heed^  attetdion. 
Tentie,  carefuUy  emttkus*    . 
Tcntleas,  hetdUss. 
Teugh, /M^ 
Tback,  thattL 
Thenas,  the  maU  gtds^fddU 

strings* 


Thae,  those* 

Thawless,  see  thowless, 

Thike,  to  thatch. 

Thick,  intimate* 

Thir,  these. 

Thirl,  to  thrill. 

Thole,  to  endure* 

Thow,  a  thavUf  to  thaiv* 

Thowless,  slach  lazy,  in£ffer» 

ent,  the  same  ivith  thavoless, 

rather  Thewless,  yron. 
Thews,  manners,  qualities,  die- 

positions* 
Thrawart,  frorvard,  cross* 
lliraw,  to  tvfist,  to  sprain,  ta 

contradict* 
Thrawn,  tvtisted,  habitually  ///- 

natured, 
llireep  or  threap,  to  utaintaim 

an  opinion  merely  hy  obstinate 

assertion, 
Throosh,  did  thresh* 
Tliudy  a  sudden  blast  orbUvff 

or  the  sound  ofAese^ 
Tid,  an  effront* 
Tift,    ^oe^  order^     healA^    m 

draught  of  any  Aisig*, 
Tike  or  tyke,  a  dog* 
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Tine,  fo  lc$tef   fie  tooth   of  a  Tout  or  toot,  to  sound  a  bortty 

barrow*  a  full  draught  of  any   thing f 

Tinkler,  a  tinher^  familiarly  a  ill-humour  or  fet, 

frolicksome  free  young  person^  Touts,  sudden  ili^umour,  fet. 

Tint,  lost.  Tow,  a  rope, 

Tirl,  to  mate  a  slight  noise  at  a  Touzie,  rough,  shaggy, 

door,  or   vfindotPf   sometimes  Toy,  the  linen  head  dress  of  an 

a*   has   teen  preconcerted,  to  old  ivoman, 

rap  at  the  door,  Toyte,  toit  or  tout,  a  sudden  ft 

Tithcr,  the  other,  ofilUhumour, 

Tirl  or  tirr,  to  uncover  hastily  Trewes,  the  breeches  and  stoei" 

or  violently,  ings  in  one. 

Tittle,  to  tubisper,  to  carry  idle  Trig,  spruce,  neat,  handsome, 

stories,  Troke,  barter, 

Titllenjasmall bird  which  is  said  True,  to  mislead, 

to  follow  the  eucioo'— carrying  Truncher  or  trencher,  a  wooden 

idle  nenvs  and  stories,  plate, 

Tetty,  a  sister,  l^ryst,  appointment. 

Tocher,  a  marriage  portion,  Tsill,  a  child. 

Tod,  a  fox,  "^ug,  a  ranv  undressed  skin,  to 

Todle,  to  run  or  voalk,  tottering  pull  byjirks, 

like  a  child.  Turn,  a  speedy  jt^ 

Tooly  or  toulzie,  a  quarrel  or  Turse,  a  large  bundle,  an  un^ 

fgbt,  voieldly  person, 

Toom,  empty — see  teem.  Twa,  /wo— twa^three,  a  few. 

Tosh,  tight,  neat  and  clean.  Twin,  to  part  vfith,  to  be  dc" 

Touse  or  touzle,/o  rumpletotea%e,  prived  of, 

Toun,  a  farm  house,  a  hamlet,  Tweech^  to  touch. 
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Tydle,  /uaty  plumps  lueiy^   a 

coTv  tvith  young* 
Tyke,  a  dog,  a  cur* 
Tyst,  to  entice,  to  allure,  stir  up* 

U 
Ugg,  to  loatbf  nauuate,  detest, 
Ug^me,  bateful,  nauseous,  bor» 

rible* 
Umwhile,  tbe  late. 
Unco,  strange,  very,  very  great, 

prodigious* 
Uncoes,  nevjs* 
Undocht  or  wandocht,  a  silly 

tveak  person, 
Ungeard,  net  clad,  not  barnessed, 
Uneith,  uneasy, 
Unlooestome,  not  lovely* 
UnkenM,  unknovm, 
Upwith,  an  ascent,  issue, 

V 
Vaig  or  veaug,  a  vile,  idle,  dis* 

orderly  person, 
Vaunty,  boasting,  vain, 
Veem,  a  close  beat  in  a  calm  C" 

vening,  great  over  tbe  body, 

tvitb  redness  in  tbe  face  and 

some  perspiration, 
Vincush,  to  vanquisb. 


Voggy,  voky  or  veouky,  bappy^ 
elevated    beyond  tbe  ordinary 
bounds  of  discretion* 
Voust,  brag,  boast  unnecessarily, 

W 
Wa*,  wall, 
Wabster,  a  tveaver. 
Wad,  tvould,  a  bet,  a  pledge, 
Wadna,  tvould  not, 
Waclu*,  woeful,  pitiful, 
Waesucks,    tbe    same  as  alas, 

•woes  me, 
Waifu,  waisome,  waUingt  tp9* 

Wail  or  wale,,/0  cboose,  topick^ 

eboice. 
Waft,  tbe  woof 
Wair  or  ware,  to  expend,  to  lay 

out,  to  bestow. 
Waff,  vfandering,  unnoticed,  not 

respeSed, 
Wak,  %oet,  moist, 
Wakrie  or  wakerife,  wakeful, 

restless, 
Walie,  ample,  large,  jolly — am 

interjection, 
Walladay,  an  interjeBi6n,alas  t 
Wallidrag,  a  dirty  outcast. 
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Wame,  the  Belly, 

Waraefu*,  a  bellyfuL 

Wamle,  to  have  siciness  in  the 

stomach  and  noisy  motion  in  the 

lozuels. 
Wan,  preceding    and  joined  to 

toords,  the  same   at    un    or 

wtbout^as  wan-grace,  wan- 
case. 
Wan,  a  pale  sickly  look^  a  small 

switch, 
Wap,  a  sudden  jirk  or  motion^  a 

stroke. 
War,  the  springs  toorse* 
Warkloom,  a  tooL 
Warl,  'world. 
Warlock,  a  xvixzard. 
Wastry,  prodigality, 
Wat,  or  wit,  or  wite,  or  wist, 

to  knovf, 
Wauble,    to  give   loay  easily^ 

leaning  this  and  that  %uay, 
Wauk,  to  thicken  cloth,  to  walk, 

to  be  aivake, 
Waught,  a  large  draught, 
Waurt,  tvorsted. 
Wee,  little. 
Weird,  destiny. 


Wean  or  weanle,  a   child,    a 

wee  ane.    ' 
Ween,  imagined. 
Weer,  to  drive  leasts   without 

appearing  to  do  so. 
Weir,  tvar,  a  place  to  catch ^sh, 
Weit  or  weet,  rain,  ^wetness* 
We*se,  we  shall. 
Wersh,  insipid,  ivithout  salt. 
Westlin,  Tjoestern. 
Wha,  who — ^whase,    whose—* 

whare,  tvhere. 
Whang,  a  thong,   a  large  piece 

of  any  thing, 
Whauk,  to  whip,  tojlog, 
Whid,  to  Jly,  or  run  abruptly, 

a  trijling  lie, 
Whilk,  which. 
Wheely,  to  ^wheedle,  to  cheat. 
Whingeing,  whining. 
Whins,  furze. 
Whisht,  hush. 
Whisk,  to  pull  out  hastily,  to 

sweep,  to  lash, 
Whitter,  to  run  nimbly,  a  small 

quantity, 
Whomilt,  or  whamelt,  a  dish 

turned  upside  down. 


Wr,  tvhB,  Wyson  «r  wizzen,  fB^  gulUt. 

Wiel,  a  HvbirlpwL  Wyte  or  wite,  to  blame. 
Wimple,  to  meander*  Y 

Win  or  won,  fo  dwells  to  reside,  Yaip  or  yape,  eagerly  hungry ^ 

Winna,  voill  not,  Yaim,  thread,  to  desire, 

Wxnnock,  a  window.  Yealing  or  eeling,    horn  im  the 
Winsome,  an  agreeable  toomanf         same  year, 

valuable,  to  be  boasted  of,  Yamer,  to  cry  sillily, 

Wirrykow,  a  bugbear,  Yealtou,  yea  tvilt  thou, 

Withershins,  motion  against  the  Yed,  to  contend, 

sun.  Yell,  barren^  tvithout  milk, 

Wizzent  or  wiaeent,  parched^  Yesk  or  yisk,  the  hiccup, 

dry,   nvitbered,  Yerd,  the  earth. 

Woo,  wool,  to  court,  Yett,  a  gate. 

Wood,  mad.  Yestreen,  last  night. 

Woody,  ^vhat  goes    round  the  YIed,  nvent, 

ox*s   neck   to  eonjine  the  yoke,  Yoir  or  yair,  ready, 

hence  the  gallonvs,   or  rather  Yaudith,  youthfulness, 

the  rope,  Yowden,  nvearied. 

Wrath  or  wreith,  a  spirit,  an  Yowdendrift,    a    storm    with 

apparition,  '  driving  snonv* 

Wordy,  worthy,  Yo^l,  to  howl. 

Wreath  or  wraith,  a  heap   of  Yowf  or  yumph,  a  blow, 

drifted  snow,  Yuke,  the  itch, 

Wylie,  cunning,  Yukie,  itchie, 

Wysc,  j^fwcer.  Yule,  Christmas, 


[j.  YOVhOi  PRINTER,  INVERNESS.] 
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